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WIIrIIR a tranſlation of HoMER may be beſt ex- 
ecuted in blank verſe. or in rhime, is a queſtian in the de- 
ciſion of which no man can find difficulty, who has ever 
duly conſidered what tranſlation ought to be, or who is in 
any degree practically acquainted with thoſe very different 
kinds of verſification. I will venture to aſſert that a juſt 
tranſlation of any antient poet in rhime, is impoſſible. No 
human ingenuity can be equal to the taſk of cloſing every 
couplet with ſounds homotonous, exprefling at the ſame 
time the full ſenſe, and only the full ſenſe of his original. 
The tranſlator's ingenuity, indeed, in this cafe becomes 
itſelf a ſnare, and the readier he is at invention and ex- 
pedient,-the more likely he is to be betrayed into the 
ie Be 
follow. Hence it has happened, that although the pub- 
lic have long been in poſſeſſion of an Engliſh Homer by 
a poet whoſe writings have done immortal honour to his 
country, the demand of a new one, and eſpecially in 
blank verſe, has been repeatedly and loudly made by ſome- 
of the beſt judges and ableſt writers of the preſent day. 

I HAVE no conteſt with my predeceſſor. None is ſup- 
poſeable between performers on different inſtruments. 
Mr. Pope has ſurmounted all difficulties in his verſion of 
Ho MER that it was poſſible to ſurmount in rhime. But 


epartures from the guide whom he profeſſes to 
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tomed always to rhime, he had formed to himſelf an ear 
which probably could not be much gratified by verſe that 
wanted it, and determined to encounter even impoſſibili- 
ties, rather than abandon a mode of writing in which he 
had excelled every body, for the fake of another to 
which, unexerciſed in it as he was, he muſt have felt 
ſtrong objections. . 

I NUMBER myſelf among the warmeſt admirers of Mr. 
Pope as an original writer, and J allow him all the merit 
he can juſtly claim as the tranſlator of this chief of poets. 
He has given us the Tale of Trey divine in ſmooth verſe, 
generally j in correct and elegant language, and i in diction 
often highly poetical. But his deviations are ſo many, 
occaſioned chiefly by the, cauſe already mentioned, that, 
much as he has done, and valuable as his work is on ſome 
accounts, it was yet in the humble province of a tranſlator 

that I thought it poſſible even for me to follow him with 
ſome advantage. 

_ Trar he has ſometimes ber e of the ſenſe 
of his author, and has not ſeldom intermingled his own 
ideas with it, is a remark which, on this occaſion, nothing 
but neceſſity ſhould have extorted from me, But we dif- 
fer ſometimes ſo widely in our matter, that unleſs this re- 


| mark, invidious as it ſeems, be premiſed, I know. not how 


to obviate a ſuſpicion, on the one hand, of careleſs over- 
fight, or of factitious embelliſhment on the other. On 


this head, therefore, the Engliſh reader is to be admo- 


niſhed, that the matter found i in me, whether: he like it or 
not, is. found alſo in Howes, and that the matter not 
found in me, how much ſoever he may admire it, is 
found only in Mr. Pope. I have omitted POLES: 1 


Hove invented nothing. 
by Tanks 
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a Trike f is indiſputably / a wide” difference between the 
cafe of an original writer in rHipaę and a tranſlator. IR 
an original work the author is 8855 the rhime be of 
difficult attainment; and he catthot find it in one diree- 
tion, he is at liberty to ſeek it in anotfier; the matter 
that will not accommodate itfelf to his octafions he may 
difeard, adopting ſach as will. But in a tranſlation no 
ſich option is allowable; the ſeinfe of the author is re- 
quired, ;and we do not ſurrender it willingly even to the 
plea of neceffity. Fidelity is indeed of the very eſſente 
of tranſlation, and the term itlelf implies it. For which 
reaſon, if we ſuppreſs the ſenfe of our original, and 
force into its place our own, we may call our work art 
imitation, if we pleaſe, or perhaps a paraphraſe, but it is 
no longer the ſame author only in a different dreſs, and 
therefore it is not tranſlation. Should a painter, pro- 
fefſing to draw the likeneſs of a beautiful woman, give 
her more or fewer features than belong to her, and a ge⸗ 
neral caſt of countenance of his on invention, he might 
be ſaid *to have produced a jeu d efprit, a curioſity per- 
haps in its way, but by no means the lady in queſtion, 

IT will however be neceffary to ſpeak a little more 
largely to this ſubject, on which diſcordant bs pave Pre- 
vail even among good judges. 

Tx free and the cloſe tranſlation have, each, their 
advocates. But inconveniences belong to both. The 
former can hardly be true to the original author's ſtyle 
and manner, and the latter is apt to be ſervile. The one 
loſes his peculiarities, and the other his ſpirit. Were it 
poſſible, therefore, to find an exact medium, a manner 
ſo cloſe that it ſhould let flip nothing of the text, nor 
mingle any thing extraneons with it, and at the ſame 
time fo. free as to have an air of originality, this feems 
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dered. ; I can ns my readers from my own eee en 
that to diſcover this very delicate line is difficult, and to 
proceed by it when found, through the whole length of 
a poet voluminous as Ho MER, nearly n. I can 
only pretend to have endeavoured it. 

Ir is an opinion commonly recewed, but, like mauy 
others, indebted for its prevalence to mere want of exa- 
mination, that a tranſlator ſhould imagine to himſelf the 
ſtyle which his author would probably have uſed „ had the 
language into which he is rendered been his own. A di- 
rection which wants nothing but practicability to recom- 
mend dit. For ſuppoſe ſix perſons, equally qualified for 


the taſk, employed to tranſlate the ſame Antient i into their 
own language, with this rule to guide them. In the 


event it would be found that each had fallen on a manner 
different from that of all the reſt, and, by probable infe- 
rence it would follow that none had fallen on the right. 
On the whole, therefore, as has been ſaid, the tranſlation 
which partakes equally of fidelity and liberality, that is 


cloſe, but not ſo cloſe as to be ſervile, free, but not fo 


free as to be licentious, promiſes faireſt ; and my ambiti- 
on will be ſufficiently gratified, if ſuch of my readers as 
are able, and will take the pains to compare me in this 
reſpect with Homer, ſhall judge that I have in any mea- 


ſure attained a point fo difficult. 


As to energy and harmony, two grand requiſites in in a 
tranſlation of this moſt energetic and moſt harmonious 
of all poets, it is neither my purpoſe nor my wiſh, ſhould 
I be found. deficient in either, or in both, to ſhelter my- 
ſelf under an unfilial imputation of blame to my mother- 
tongue. Our language is indeed leſs muſical than the 
Greek, and there is no language with which I am at all 

By : acquainted 
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acquainted that is not. But it is muſical enough for the 
purpoſes of melodious verſe, and if it ſeem to fail, on 
| whatſoever occaſion, in energy, the blame is due, not to 
itſelf, but to the unſkilful manager of it. For ſo long as 
Milton's works, whether his proſe or! his verſe, ſhall exiſt, 
ſo long there will be abundant proof that no ſubject, how- 
ever important, however ſublime, can demand greater 
force of expreſſion than is within the compaſs of the En- 
gliſh language. | 
I Have no fear of judges familiar with original Homer. 
They need not be told that a tranſlation of him is an ar- 
duous enterprize, and as ſuch; entitled to ſome favour. 
From theſe, therefore, I ſhall expect, and ſhall not be 
diſappointed, conſiderable candour and allowance. Eſpe- 
cially hey will be candid, and I believe that there are 
many ſuch, who have occaſionally tried their own ſtrength 
in this 50% of Ulyſſes. They have not found it ſupple 
and pliable, and with me are perhaps ready to acknow- 
ledge that they could not always even approach with it the 
mark of their ambition. But I would willingly, were it 
poſſible, obviate uncandid criticiſm, becauſe to anſwer it is 
loſt labour, and to receive it in filence has the appear- 
ance of ſtately reſerve, and ſelf-importance. | 
To thoſe therefore, who ſhall be inclined to tell me 
hereafter that my diction is often plain and unelevated, 
I reply beforehand that I know it that it would be ab- 
ſurd were it otherwiſe, and that Homer himſelf ſtands 
in the ſame predicament. In fact, it is one of his num- 
berleſs excellencies, and a point in which his judgment 
never fails him, that he is grand and lofty always in the 
. right place, and knows infallibly how to riſe and fall with 
his ſubject. Big words on ſmall matters may ſerve as a 
pretty exact definition of the burleſque ; an inſtance 
| | | of 


* 1 


2a — P. R E F A2 GE. 


of which they will find in the battle In the Progr and 
Mice, but none in the Ilia. | 

By others I expect to be told that my e though 
hs and there tolerably ſmooth, are not always ſuch, 
but have, now and then, an ugly hitch in their gait, un- 
graceful in itſelf, and inconvenient to the reader. To 
this charge alſo I plead guilty, but beg leave in alleviation 
of judgment to add, that my: limping lines are not nu- 
merous, compared with thoſe that limp not. ' The trath 
is, that not one of them all eſcaped me, but; ſuch as they 
are, they were all made ſuch with a willful intention. In 
poems of great length there is no blemiſh. more to be, 
feared than ſameneſs of numbers, and every art is uſeful 
by which it may be avoided.” A line, rough in itſelf, has 
yet its recommendations; it ſaves the ear the pain of an 
irkſome monotony, and ſeems even to add greater 
ſmoothneſs to others. Milton, whoſe ear and taſte were 
exquiſite, has exemplified in his Paradiſe n the effect 
of this practice frequently. | 5 

HA vis mentioned Milton, I cannot but add an obſer- 
vation on the ſimilitude of his manner to that of Homer. 
It is ſuch, that no perſon, familiar with both, can read 
either without being reminded of the other; and it is in 
thoſe breaks and pauſes, toſ which the numbers of the 
Engliſh poet are ſo much indebted both for their dignity 
and variety, that he chiefly copies the Greecian. But 
theſe are graces to which rhime is not competent ; ſo broken 
it lofes all its muſic; of which any perſon may convince 
himſelf by reading a page only of any of our poets ante- 
rior to Denham, Waller and Dryden. A tranſlator of 
Homer, therefore, ſeems directed by Homer himſelf to 
the uſe of blank verſe, as to that alone in, which he can be 
rendercd with any tolerable repreſentation of his manner 


in 
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in this particular. A remark which I am naturally led to 
make by a deſire to conciliate, if poſſible, ſome, who, rather 
unreaſonably partial to rhime, demandedopn all occaſions, 
and ſeem perſuaded that poetry in our language is a vain 
attempt without it. Verſe, that claims to be verſe in right 
of its metre only, they judge to be ſuch rather by courteſy 
than by kind, on an apprehenſion that it coſts the writer 
little trouble, that he has only to give his lines their pre- 
{cribed number of ſyllables, and, ſo far as the mechanical 
part is concerned, all is well. Were this true, they would 
have reaſon on their ſide, for the author is certainly beſt 
entitled to applauſe who ſucceeds againſt the greateſt diffi- 
culty, and in verſe that calls for the moſt artificial ma- 
nagement in its conſtruction. But the caſe is not as they 
ſuppoſe. To rhime, in our language, demands no great 
exertion of ingenuity, but is always eaſy to a perſon exer- 
ciſed in the practice. Witneſs the multitudes who rhime, 
but have no other poetical pretenſions. Let it be conſi- 
dered too, how merciful we are apt to be to unclaſſical 
and indifferent language for the ſake of rhime, and we 
ſhall ſoon ſee that the labour lies principally on the other 
fide. Many ornaments of no eaſy purthaſe are required 
to atone for the abſence of this ſingle recommendation. 
It is not ſufficient that the lines of blank verſe be ſmooth 
in themſelves, they muſt alſo be harmonious in the com- 
bination. Whereas the chief concern of the rhimiſt is to 
beware that his couplets and his ſenſe be commenſurate, 
teſt the regularity of his numbers ſhould be (too frequent- 


I/ atleaſt) interrupted. A trivial difficulty this, compared 
with thoſe which attend the poet unaccompanied by his 


bells. He, in order that he may be muſical, muſt exhibit 
all the variations, as he proceeds, of which ten ſyllables 


are ſuſceptible ; between the firſt ſyllable and the laſt there 
| | = 


is no place at which he muſt not occaſionally pauſe, and 
the place of the pauſe muſt be perpetually ſhifted. To 
effect this variety, his attention muſt be given, at one and 
the ſame time, to the pauſes he has already made in the 
period before him, as well as to that which he is about to 
| make, and to thoſe which ſhall ſucceed it. On no lighter 
terms than theſe is it poſſible that blank verſe can be writ- 
ten which will not, in the courſe of a long work, fatigue 
the ear paſt all endurance. If it be eaſier, therefore, to 
throw five balls into the air and to catch them in ſucceſ- 
fion, than to ſport in that manner with one only, then 
may blank verſe be more eaſily fabricated than rhime. 
And if to theſe labours we add others equally requiſite, a 
ſtyle in general more elaborate than rhime requires, far- 
ther removed from the vernacular idiom both in the lan- 
guage itſelf and in the arrangement of it, we ſhall not long 
doubt which of 'theſe two very different ſpecies of verſe 
threatens the compoſer with moſt expence of ſtudy and 
contrivance. I feel it unpleaſant to appeal to my own ex- 
perience, but, having no other voucher at hand, am con- 
{irained to it. As J affirm, ſo J have found. I have dealt 
pretty largely in both kinds, and have frequently written 
more verſes in a day, with tags, than I could ever write 
without them. To what has been here ſaid (which whe- 
ther it have been ſaid by others or not, I cannot tell, hav- 
ing never read any modern book on the ſubje&) I ſhall 
only add, that to be poetical without rhime, is an argu- 
ment of a ſound and claſſical conſtitution in any language. 
A WoRD or two on the ſubject of the nn tranſ- 
lation, and I have done. . 

Mr chief boaſt is that I have adhered cloſely to my ori- 
ginal, convinced that every departure from him would be 
puniſhed with the forfeiture of ſome grace or beauty for 
go „ | which 
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which I could ſubſtitute no equivalent. The epithets that 
would conſent to an Engliſh form I have preſerved as epi- 
thets : others that would not, I have melted into the con- 
text. There are none, I believe, which I have not tranſ- 
lated in one way or other, though the reader will not find 
them repeated ſo often as moſt of them are in HomMER, 
for a reaſon that need not be mentioned. 
Fx w perſons of any conſideration are introduced cithes 
in the Iliad or Odyfley by their own name only, but their 
patronymic is given alſo, To this ceremonial I have gene- 
rally attended, becauſe it is a circumſtance of my author's 
manner. | 
Hon never allots leſs than a whole line to the intro- 
duction of a ſpeaker. No, not even when the ſpeech it- 
ſelf is no longer than the line that leads it. A practice 
* to which, ſince he never departs from it, he muſt have 
been determined by ſome cogent reaſon. He probably 
deemed it a formality neceſſary to the majeſty of his narra- 
tion.” In this article, therefore, I have ſcrupulouſly ad- 
hered to my pattern, conſidering theſe introductory lines 
as heralds in a proceſſion ; important perſons, becauſe em- 
ployed t. to uſher | in e more ene than them- 
ſelves. : 
"I Ki been my point every where to be as little verboſe 
as poſſible, though, at the ſame time, my conſtant deter- 
mination not to ſacrifice my author” s full meaning to an 
affected brevity. 
Ix the affair of ſtyle, I have endeavoured neither to 
creep nor to bluſter, for no authar js ſo likely to betray his 
tranſlator into both theſe faults, as Ho MER, though him- 
ſelf never guilty of either. I have cautiouſly avoided all 
terms of new invention, with an abundance of which, \ 
perſons of more ingenuity than judgment have not en- 
riched 
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every where uſed an unabbreviated fullneſs of phraſe as 


moſt ſuited to the nature of the work, and, above all, 
have ſtudied perſpicuity, not only becauſe verſe is good for 
little that wants it, but becauſe HoMER i is the more . 
ſpicuous of all poets. 

In all difficult places I have confalted the bat © com- 
mentators, and where they have differed, or have given, 
as is often the caſe, a variety of ſolutions, I have ever ex- 
erciſed my beſt judgment, and ſelected that which appears 
at leaſt to myſelf, the moſt probable interpretation. On 
this ground, and on account of the fidelity which I have 
already boaſted, I may venture, I believe, to recommend 
my work as promiſing ſome uſefulneſs to young Mens 
of the original, 

ThE paſſages which will be wel noticed, * poſibly 
not at all, except by thoſe who ſhall wiſh to find me at a 
fault, are thoſe which have coſt me abundantly the moſt 
labour. It is difficult to kill a ſheep with dignity in a mo- 
dern language, to flay and to prepare it for the table, de- 
tailing every circumſtance of the proceſs. Difficult. alſo, 
without ſinking below the level of poetry, to, harneſs mules 
to a waggon, particularizing every article of their furniture, 
ſtraps, rings, ſtaples, and even the tying of the knots that 
kept all together. Homer, who writes always to the eye, 
with all his ſublimity and grandeur, bas the mjnutenels.of 
a Flemiſh painter. 3 

By r in what degree I have ſucceeded i in my — 
eicher of theſe paſſages, and ſuch as theſe, or of others 
more buoyant and above-ground, and eſpecially of the moſt 
ſublime, is now ſubmitted to the deciſion of the reader, to 
whom I am ready enough to confeſs that I have not at all 
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chat! is. i or elegant, that is not bedizened with 
Fs | PURPOSELY e W ne es on hs merits of 
 HoweRs. becauſe a tranſlator's praiſes of his author are 
liable ta a ſuſpicion of dotage, and becauſe it were impoſſi- 
ble to improve on thoſe which this author has received al- 
ready. He has been the wonder of all countries that his 
works have Fer reached, even deified by the greateſt 
names of antiquity, and in ſome places actually worſhipped. 
And to ſay truth, were it poſſible that mere man could en- 
title himſelf by pre- eminence of any kind to divine ho- 
nours, Homer's aſtoniſhing powers ſee to EYE given 
him the beſt pretenſions. | 

I cannorT conclude without due acknowledgments to 
the beſt critic on Homer I have ever met with, the learned 
and ingenious Mr. FusELi. Unknown as he was to me 
when I entered on this arduous undertaking (indeed to 
this moment I have never ſeen him) he yet voluntarily and 
generouſly offered himſelf as my reviſor. To his claſſical 
taſte and juſt diſcernment I have been indebted for the diſ- 
covery of many blemiſhes in my own work, and of beau- 
ties, which would otherwiſe have eſcaped me, in the ori- 
ginal. But his neceſſary avocations would not ſuffer him to 
accompany me farther than to the latter books of the lliad, 

a circumſtance which I fear my readers, as well as myſelf, 
will regret with too much reaſon *. 

I Havs obligations likewiſe to many friends, whoſe 
names, were it proper to mention them here, would do 
me great honour. They have encouraged me by their 
pays ” approbation 

* Some of the few notes ſubjoined to my tranſlation of the Odyſſey are 


by Mr. FuskII, who had a ſhort opportunity to peruſe the MSS. while | 
the Iliad was printing. They are marked with his initial, 


> 
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| approbation, have affiſted me with valuable books, and 
have eaſed me of almoſt the whole labour of tranſcribing. 


| AND now J have only to regret that my pleaſant work 
| ' is ended. 'To the illuſtrious Greek I owe the ſmooth and 
4 eaſy flight of many thouſand hours. He has been my 
5 companion at home and abroad, in the ſtudy, in the gar- 
| ; | den, and in the field; and no meaſure of ſucceſs, let my 
If, labours ſucceed as they may, will ever compenſate to me 


the loſs of the innocent ee that I have enjoyed, © as A 
Tranflator of Homer. 
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THE book opens with an account of a peſtilence that pre- 
vailed in the Grecian camp, and the cauſe of it is aſſign d. 
A council is called, in which fierce altercation takes place 
between Agamemnon and Achilles. The latter ſolemnly 
renounces the field. Agamemnon by his heralds demands 
Briſeis, and Achilles reſigns her. He makes his complaint 
to Thetis, who undertakes to plead his cauſe with Jupiter. 
She pleads it, and prevails. The book tonclades with an 


account of what paſſed in Heaven on that occaſion. 


| WG. — — — AO. * 


The. Engliſh reader will be pleaſed to obſerve, that by Achaians, 
Argives, Danai, are ſignified Greecians. Homer himſelf having found 
theſe various appellatives both graceful and convenient, it ſeemed unrea- 


ſonable that a "Tranſlator of him ſhould be denied the ame advantage. 
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AchlLLEs ſing, O Goddeſs 1 Peleus' ſon; 


His wrath pernicious, who ten thouſand woes 


Cauſed to Achaia's hoſt, ſent many a ſoul 

Illuſtrious into Ades premature, | . 7 
And Heroes gave (ſo ſtood the will of Jove) 5 
To dogs and to all rav'ning fowls a prey, | 


When fierce diſpute had ſeparated once 
The noble Chief Achilles from the ſon 


Of Atreus, Agamemnon, King of men. 
Who them to ſtrife impell'd? What Pow'r divine? 10 
Latona's ſon arid Jove's. For He, incenſed 
Againſt the King, a foul contagion raiſed 
In all the hoſt, and multitudes deſtroy'd, 
For that the ſon of Atreus had his prieſt 
Diſhonour'd, Chryſes, To the fleet he came "5 


Bearing rich ranſom glorious to redeem 


B 2 | | His 


5 


7 ; 


=» 1 


ata 1 = 
es he hs * 
5 3 . * er 
r mu.” E. * r 
2 * R . 
ut mg "x . * 


Ka a4 * 
2 r 
e 


SD 


” * n * % Ip 'S 
808 * 5 . wa; LY — 
e n e — of Fg 
r | * — IIS Nr — x £ De 2 — 
. ͤ Ä 5 ———= - — — — — 
—— n= + - " - 


2 
— 


— — — et" 
= 


TIN 


* 
* 
2 2- 


« 2 
—ͤ—T— oo Sets 


ac 
ABER . 


THE 


* 2 N 
e 
** 
<> CE I EE 


— —— 


V!!! ODOT; 


THE book opens with an account of a peſtilence that pre- 
yailed in the Grecian camp, and the cauſe of it is affign'd. 
A council is called, in which fierce altercation takes place 


between Agamemnon and Achilles. The latter ſolemnly 


renounces the field. Agamemnon by his heralds demands 


15 
* 


Briſcis, and Achilles reſigns her. He makes his complaint 
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to Thetis, who undertakes to plead his cauſe with Jupiter. 


She pleads it, and prevails. The book concludes with an 


account of what paſſed in Heaven on that occaſion. 


The Engliſh reader will be pleaſed to obſerve, that by Achaians, 
Argives, Danai, are ſignified Greecians. Homer himſelf having found 
theſe various appellatives both graceful and convenient, it ſeemed unrea- 


ſonable that a Tranſlator of him ſhould be denied the ſame advantage. 
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ACHILLES ſing, O Goddeſs ! Peleus' ſon; 
His wrath pernicious, who ten thouſand woes 
Cauſed to Achaia's hoſt, ſent many a ſoul 
 Iluftrious into Ades premature, | | 
And Heroes gave (fo ſtood the will of Jove) 5 | 
To dogs and to all rav ning fowls a prey, | | 
When fierce diſpute had ſeparated once | 25 
The noble Chief Achilles from the ſon 
Of Atreus, Agamemnon, King of men. 

Who them to ftrife impell'd? What Pow'r divine? 10 
Latona's fon and Jove's. For He, incenſed "I | 
Againſt the King, a foul contagion raiſed | | 

In all the hoſt, and multitudes deſtroy'd, | . | 
For that the ſon of Atreus had his prieſt 5 
Diſhonour'd, Chryſes. To the fleet he came 15 „ 
Bearing rich ranſom glorious to redeem 175 . 
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His daughter, and his hands charged with the wreath 
And golden ſceptre of the God ſhaft-arm'd. 
His ſupplication was at large to all 
The hoſt of Greece, but moſt of all to two, 
The ſons of Atreus, higheſt in command. 
Ye gallant Chiefs, and ye their gallant hoſt, 
(So may the Gods who in Olympus dwell 
Give Priam's treaſures to you for a ſpoil - 
And ye return in ſafety) Take my gifts 
And looſe my child, in honour of the ſon 
Of Jove, Apollo, archer of the ſkies. 


At once the voice of all was to reſpect 


The prieſt, and to accept the bounteous price 

But fo it pleaſed not Atreus* mighty fon, . 30 

Who with rude threat 'nings ſtern him thence diſmiſs'd. 
Beware, old man ! that at theſe hollow barks 


J find thee not now ling'ring, or henceforth 

Returning, leſt the garland of thy God 

And his bright ſceptre ſhould avail thee nought. |, 56 
I will not-looſe thy daughter, till old age 


Steal on her. From her native country far, 


In Argos, in my palace, ſhe ſhall ply . 
The loom, and ſhall be partner of my bed. 8 . 
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Move me no more. Begone; hence while thou may” t. 45 | 
He ſpake, the old prieſt trembled and obey'd. 


Forlorn he roamed the ocean's ſounding ſhore, 
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And, ſolitary, with much pray'r his King 
Bright-hair'd Latona's ſon, Phœbus, implored. 
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h In. Tenedos and Cilla the divine, 
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God of the ſilver: bow, who with thy power 45 
Encircleſt Chryſa, and who reign'ſt ſupreem 


* Sminthian Apollo! If Fe vr a 
Thy beauteous fane, or on thy alt 
The fat acceptable V bulls or goats 2350 
Grant my petition. © 2 658 ö 


On the Achaian hoſt thy ſervant's tears. 

Such prayer he made, and it was heard. The God, 
Down from Olympus with his radiant bow e 
And his full quiver o'er his ſhoulder flung, 112 751 
Marchedi in his anger; ; ſhaken as he INES | | 
His rattling arrows told of his approach. 

Gloomy he came as night; ſat from the ſhips 
Apart, and ſent an arrow. Clang'd the cord | 2 
+ Dread-ſounding, bounding on the filver bow. 60 | 


; Mules firſt and dogs he ſtruck, But at themſelves 


Diſpatching ſoon his bitter arrows keen, i n. 
Smote them. Death-piles on all ſides mire” led. 
Nine days throughout the camp his arrows flew | 
The tenth, Achilles from all parts convened 23 457 "0T 
The hoſt in couneil. „nb e be lasd, | 
Moved at the fight of Greecians all around NY 
e 7617 © £9 i 


* So clled,o on account of his She ed the people of Treas How a 
plague of mice, ſminthos in their language meaning a mouſe. 1 4 


+ For this ſingular line the tranſlator begs to apologizgyby pleading) the 
ſtrong deſire he felt ta produce an Engliſh: line, if poſſible, ſomewhat re- 
ſembling in its effec the famous original vne. 
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I 6 ' HOMER's ILIAD. Boox 
Dying, en to his mind the thought. 

The full aſſembly, therefore, now convened, 

Uproſe Achilles OY. and began. | e + 
Atrides ! Now, it ſeonts,: nocourſe remains 

For us, but that the ſeas roaming aguin, 

We hence return; at leaſt if we ſurvive; 

But haſte, conſult we quick ſome prophet here 

Or prieſt, or e'en interpreter of dreams, L 5 

(For dreams are alſo of Jove) that we may learn 

By what crimè we have thus incenſed Apollo, 

What broken vow, what hecatomb unpaid 1 


He charges on us, and if ſoothed with ſteam | 
Of lambs or goats unblemiſh'd, he may yet. - 88 
Be won to ſpare us, and avert the plague. 5 
He ſnake and ſat, when Theſtor's ſon aroſe 
Calchas, an augur foremoſt in his art, 
Who all things, preſent, paſt, and future knew, . 
And whom his ſkill in prophecy, a gift | | 85 
Conferr'd by Phoebus on him, had advanced 
To be conductor of the fleet to Troy z 
He, prudent, them admoniſhing, replied. 
Jove-lov'd Achilles! Would'ſt thou learn from me 
W hat cauſe hath mov'd Apollo to this wrath, & +6 LO 
The ſhaft-arm'd King? I ſhall divulge, the TY 
But thou, ſwear firſt and coy*nant on thy part 


That ſpeaking, acting, thou it ſtand prepared 


To give me ſuccour; for I judge amiſs, 
Or he who rules the Argives, the ſuprem 95 
8 3 Fn Ober 


Book IJ. HOMER's ILIAD, | ; 


Over all Achaia's hoſt, will be incenfed.;-.- /: 191 
Woe to the man who ſhall provoke the GS: E 
For if, to day, he ſmother cloije his wrath, 
He harbours ſtill the vengeance, and in time 
Performs it. Anſwer, therefore, wilt thou fave me? 100 
To whom Achilles, ſwifteſt of the ſwift. 
What thou haſt learn'd in ſecret from the God, 
That ſpeak, and boldly. By the ſon of Jove, A 
Apollo, whom thou, Calchas, ſeek'ſt in prayer 
Made for the Danai, and who. thy-ſoul-:;- ws 105 
Fills with futurity, in all the hoſt endl 1 ick 
The Grecian lives not, who bl I ſhall wins: 
And ſee the light of day, ſhall in this camp 
Oppreſs thee 3 no- not even if thou name 
Him, Agamemnon, ſov'reign o'er us all. 110 
Then was the ſeer embolden'd, and he ſpake. | 
Nor vow nor hecatomb unpaid on us 
He charges, but the wrong done to his prieſt | 
Whom Agamemnon ſlighted when he ſought 1 
His daughter's freedom, and his gifts refuſed. 115 
He is the cauſe. Apollo for his fake _ 5 
Aſflicts and will afflict us, neither end © - 
Nor intermiſſion of his heavy ſcourge 
Granting, till unredeem'd, no price required, | 
The black- eyed maid be to her father ſent, _ 120 
And a whole hecatomb in Chryſa bleed. „ 
Then, not before, the God may be appeaſed. 
He ſpake and ſat; when Atreus' ſon aroſe, > biz 
| | The 
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8 HOMER's ILIA D. 
The Hero Agamemnon, throned ſupreme. 
Tempeſts of black reſentment overcharged 
His heart, and indignation fired his eyes. 

On Calchas louring, him he firſt addreſs'd. 


Prophet of miſchief ! from whoſe tongue no note | 


Of grateful ſound to me, was ever heard; 


III tidings are thy joy, and tidings glad 
Thou tell'ſt not, or thy words come not to pals. 


And now among the Danai thy dream 
Divulging, thou pretend'ſt the Archer—God 
For his prieſts* ſake, our enemy, becauſe 

1 ſcorn'd his offer d ranſom of the maid 
Chryſeis, more deſirous far to bear | 

Her to my home, for that ſhe charms me more 
Than Clytemneſtra, my own firſt eſpous'd, 


With whom, in diſpoſition, feature, form, 


Accompliſhments, ſhe may be well compared. 
Yet, being ſuch, I will return her hence 

If that ſhe go be beſt. Periſh myſell— ; 
But let the people of my charge be ſaved! | 


5 
— 
4 
7 


Prepare ye, thereforè, a reward for me, 4 


And ſeek it inſtant. It were much unmeet 


That I alone of all the Argive hoſt 
Should want due recompence, whoſe former prize 
Is elſewhere deſtined, as ye all perceive. 

To whom Achilles, matchlefs in the? race: 
Atrides, glorious Above all i in rank, 
And as intent on gain as thdu art great, ; 
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Boer I. HOMER's ILI Ap. 9 
Whence ſhall the Greecians give a prize to thee ? 

The general ſtock is poor ; the ſpoil of towns = 2 

Which we have taken, hath already paſſed 

In diſtribution, and it wer6unjuſt* 155 
To gather it from all the Greeks again. | | 
But ſend thou back this Virgin to her God, 

And when Jove's favour ſhall have given us Troy, 

A threefold, fourfold ſhare ſhall then be thine. 

To whom the Sov* reign of the hoſt replied. 160 
Godlike Achilles, valiant as thou art, | 
Would thou be ſubtle too? But me no fraud 
Shall over-reach, or art perſuade, of thine. 

Would'ſt thou, that thou be recompens'd, and I | 
Sit meekly down defrauded of my due? 1355 
And did'ſt thou bid me yield her? Let the bold © 


Achaians give ine competent amends, 


* 


Sucht as may pleaſe me, and it ſhall be well. 

Elſe, if they give me none; I will command 

Thy prize, the prize of Ajax, or tae prize 202986 170 
It may be of Ulylles to my tent, | 
Andlet the loſer chafe. But this cohcern © 

Shall be adjuſted at convenient time. 


Come Launch we now into the ſacfed Deep 

A bark with luſty rowers well ſupplied; wi ” TysS 
Then put 671 board Chryſeis, and with her NE 
The facrifice required Go alſo one 

High in authority, ſome counſelor, 

Idomeneus, or Ajax, or thyſelf, 


10 HOMER's ILI AD. Book I. 
Thou moſt untractable of all mankind; 175 180 
And ſeek by rites of ſacrifice and pray'r : 
To appeaſe Apollo on our hoſts behalf. 

Achilles eyed him with a frown, and ſpake. 
Ah! cloathed with impudence as with a cloak, | 
And full of ſubtlety, who, | thinkeſt thou 18 *- 
What Greecian here will ſerve thee, or for thee 
Wage covert war, or open? Me thou know'ſt, 

Troy never wronged; I came not to avenge 

Harm done to me; no Trojan ever d drove 

My paſtures, ſteeds or oxen took of r mine, | 790 
Or plunder'd of their fruits the golden fields 

Of Phthia the deep-ſoil'd. She lies remote, 

And obſtacles are num'rous in terpoſed, | 

Vale-dark*ning mountains, and the daſhing ſea, 

No—# Shameleſs Wolf! For thy good pleaſure ſake 195 

We came, and, + Face of flint! t' avenge the wrongs 

By Menelaus and thyſelf ſuſtain'd, * = 

On the offending Trojan. ſervĩce kind, 

But loſt on thee, regardleſs of it all. 

And now— What now ? Thy threat ning is to ſeize 200 
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Thyſelf, the juſt requital of my toils, 
My prize hard-earn'd, by common ſuffrage 1 mine. 

I never gain, what Trojan town ſoe er 

We ranſack, half thy booty. The ſwift march 

And furious onſet—theſe I largely reap, _ 205 
But, diſtribution made, thy lot exceeds = 
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Mine far ; while _ any pittance pleas'd, 
Bear to my ſkips the little that I win 

Aſter long battle, and accountat much. 

But I am gone, I and my fable barks 

(My wiſer courſe) to Phthia, and Ts | 
Scorn'd as I am, that thou ſhalt hardly glean 

alt ſoon conſume, 


Without me, more than thou 
He ceaſed, and Agamemnon thus replied. 

Fly, and fly now ; if in thy ſoul 

Such ardour of deſire to go—begone 

I woo thee not to ſtay z ſtay not an hour 

On my behalf, for I have others here 

Who will reſpect me more, and above all 

All- judging Jove. There is not in the hoſt 

King or commander whom I hate as thee, 

For all thy pleaſure 1 is in ſtrife and blood, 

And at all times; yet valour i is no ground 

Whereon to boaſt, it is the gift of Heav'n. 

Go, get ye back to Phthia, thou and thine ! 

There rule thy Myrmidons. I need not thee, 

Nor heed thy wrath a jot. But this I fay, 

Sure as Apollo takes my lovely prize | 

Chryſeis, and I ſhall return, her home 

In mine own bark, and with my proper crew, 

So ſure the fair Briſcis ſhall be mine. 

I ſhall demand her even at thy tent. : 


80 ſhalt ou. well be taught, how high 1 in pow T 
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I ſoar above thy pitch, and none ſhall dare 


Attempt, thenceforth, compariſon with me. 


He ended, and the big diſdainful heart 
Throbbed of Achilles; racking doubt enſued 
And fore perplex'd him, whether forcing wide 
A paſſage through them, with his blade unſheathed 
To lay Atrides breathleſs at his foot, 

Or to command his ſtormy ſpirit down. 

So doubted he, and undecided yet 

Stood drawing forth his faulchion huge; when lo! 
Down ſent by Juno, to whom both alike 


' Were dear, and who alike watched over both, 


Pallas deſcended. At his back ſhe ſtood” 


To none apparent, fave himſelf alone, 


And ſeized his golden locks. 


And inſtant knew Minerva. 


Startled, he turned, 

F laſhed her eyes 

Terrific; whom with accents on the wing . 

Of haſte, incontinent he queſtioned thus. 
Daughter of Jove, why com'ſt thou? that thyſelf | 

May'ſt witneſs theſe affronts which I endure 3 

From Agamemnon ? Surely as I ſpeak, . 


This moment, for his arrogance, he dies. 


To whom the blue- -eyed Deity. From Hear” n | _ 


© » — 


Mine errand is, to ſooth, if thou wilt hear, 


—— 


Thine anger. Juno the white-arm' d, alike 


To him and thee propitious, bade me down : : 


Reftrain thy wrath. Draw not thy faulchion forth. 
Retort, and ſharply, and let that ſuffice, 
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For I foretell thee true. Thou ſhalt receive, 
Some future day, thrice told, thy preſent loſs _ 
For this day's wrong. Ceaſe, therefore, and be ſtil). 
To whom Achilles. Goddeſs, although much 26 5 


Exaſperate, I dare not diſregard 


Thy word, which to obey is always beſt. 
Who hears the Gods, the Gods hear alfo him. 
He ſaid; and on his filver hilt the force 
Of his broad hand impreſſing, ſent the blade 270 
Home to its reſt, nor would the counſel ſcorn 
Of Pallas. She to heav'n well-pleasd return'd, 
And in the manſion of Jove * Ægis- armed 
Arriving, mingled with her Kindred Gods. 
But though from violence, yet not from words | 275 
Abſtained Achilles, but with bitter taunt 
Opprobrious his antagoniſt reproached. 
Oh charged with wine, in ſtedfaſtneſs of face 
Dog unabaſhed, and yet at heart a deer ! 
Thou never, when the troops have taken arms, 280 


Haſt dared to take thine alſo; never thou 


Aſſociate with Achaia's Chiefs, to form 


The ſecret ambuſh. No. The ſound of war 
Is as the voice of deſtiny to thee. 


Doubtleſs the courſe is ſafer far, to range fad 5 
Our num'rous hoſt, and if a man have dared 
Diſpute thy will, to rob him of his prize. 

King! 


* The ſhield of Jupiter, made by Vulcan, and ſo called from its eover- 


ing, which was the ſkin of the goat that ſuckled/him. 
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King ! over whom? Women and ſpiritleſs— 
Whom therefore thou devoureſt ; elſe themſelves 
Would top that mouth that it ſhould ſcoff no more. 290 


ut hearken. I ſhall ſwear a ſolemn oath. 


By this ſame ſceptre, which ſhall never bud, LO. 
Nor boughs bring forth as once, which having left 
Its ſtock on the high mountains, at what time 
The woodman's ax lopped off its foliage green, - 295 
And ſtript its bark, ſhall never grow again; 
Which now the judges of Achaia bear, 

Who under Jove, ſtand guardians of the laws, 
By this I ſwear (mark thou the facred oath) 
Time ſhall be, when Achilles ſhall be miſled ; 300 
When all ſhall want him, and thyſelf the pow'r 


To help the Achaians, whatſoe'er thy will 


When Hector at your heels ſhall mow you down; 
The Hero-ſlaught'ring Hector! Then thy ſoul, 


Vexation-ſtung, ſhall tear thee with remorſe, 305 


That thou haſt ſcorn'd, as he were nothing worth, 
A Chief, the ſoul and bulwark of your cauſe. 
So ſaying, he caſt his ſceptre on the ground 
Studded with gold, and fat. On th' other ſide 
The ſon of Atreus all impaſſion'd ſtood, . 
When the harmonious crator aroſe 
Neitor, the Pylian oracle, whoſe lips 


Dropp'd eloquence—the honey not fo ſvreet. 


 Twogenerations paſt of mortals born 


In Pylus, coëtaneous with himſelf, 315 
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He govern'd now the third amid them all 
He ſtood, and thus, benevolent, began. 

Ah ! what calamity hath fallen on Greece ! 
Now. Priam and his ſons may well exult, 
Now all in Ilium, ſhall have joy of heart 320 
Abundant, hearing of this broil, the prime 
Of Greece between, in council and in arms. 


But be perſuaded ; ye are younger both 


> 


Than I, and I was converſant of old 
With Princes your ſuperiors, yet from them | 325 
No diſreſpect at any time received. | 
Their equals ſaw I never; never ſhall; 
Exadius, Cœneus, and the God-like ſon 
Of Ægeus, mighty Theſeus ; men renown'd 
For force ſuperior to the race of man. | 330 
Brave Chiefs they were, and with brave foes they fought, 
With the rude dwellers on the mountain-heights 
The Centaurs, whom with havock ſuch as fame 
Shall never ceaſe to celebrate, they ſlew. 
With theſe men J conſorted erſt, what time 3 5 
From Pylus, though a land from theirs remote, | 
They called me forth, and ſuch as was my ſtrength, 
With all that ſtrength I ſerved them. Who is he? 
What Prince or Chief of the degenerate race 
Now ſeen on earth, who might with theſe compare? 340 
Yet even theſe would liſten and conform | | 
Lo my advice in conſultation giv'n, 
Which hear ye alſo ; for compliance proves 

Oft 
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Oft times the ſafer and the manlier courſe. 
5 Thou, Agamemnon ! valient as thou art, 345 
Seize not the maid, his portion from the Greeks, 


7 
— 
— 
— — yo 


But leave her hi; nor thou, Achilles, ſtrive 

With our imperial Chief; for never King 

Had equal honour at the hands of Jove 

With Agamemnon, or was throned ſo high. 350 

Say thou art ſtronger, and art Goddeſs-born, 

How then ? His territory paſſes thine, 

And he is Lord of thouſands more than thou. 

Ceaſe, therefore, Agamemnon; calm thy wrath 

And it ſhall be mine office to entreat | 355 

Achilles alſo to a calm, whoſe might 

The chief munition is of all our hoſt. 

To whom the ſov'reign of the Greeks replied, 

The ſon of Atreus. Thou haſt ſpoken well, 

Old Chief, and wiſely. But this wrangler here— 360 

Nought will ſuffice him but the higheſt place; 

He muſt controul us all, reign over all,, | 

Dictate to all; but he ſhall find at leaſt 

One here, diſpoſed to queſtion his commands. 

If the eternal Gods have made him brave, 365. 

Derives he thence a privilege to rail ? 

Whom thus Achilles interrupted fierce. 

Could I be found ſo abject as to take 

The meaſure of my doings at thy lips, 

Well might they call me coward through the camp, 370 
1 vaſſal, and a fellow of no worth. 


Give 
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Give law to others. Think not to controul 
Me, ſubject to thy proud commands no more. 
Hear yet again ! And weigh what thou ſhalt. hear. 
I will not ſtrive with thee in ſuch a cauſe, _ 5; BS 
Nor yet with any man; I ſcorn to fight 
For her, whom having giv'n, ye takeaway. 
But I have other precious things on board; 
Of thoſe take none away without my leave. 
Or if it pleaſe thee, put me to roof 380 
Before tis whole aſſembly and my ſpear 8 
Shall ſtream that moment, purpled with thy blood. 
Thus they long time in oppoſition fierce 
Maintained the war of words; and now, at length, 1 
(The grand conſult diſſolved,) Achilles walked, - 385 
( Patroclus and the Myrmidons his len.. 
Attending) to his camp and to his fleet. 
But Agamemnon order'd forth 2 bark, 
A ſwift one, manned with twice ten luſty row'rs J 
He ſent on board the Hecatomb; he placed fm 390 
Chryièis with the blooming chekks, himſelf, 
And to Ulyſſes gave the freight in | 
So all embarked, and plow'd their wat'ry way. 
Atrides, next, bade purify the hoſt; | 
The hoſt was purified,. as he enjoin'd, 395 
And the ablution caſt into the ſea. | 7 
Then to Apollo, on the ſhore, they flew, 
'Of the untillable and barren deep, on ] 
C „ b 5:54; Whale 
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Whole Hecatombs of bulls and goats, whoſe ſteam 

Slowly in ſmoky volumes climbed the ſkies. 400 
Thus was the camp employed; nor ceas'd the while 

The ſon of Atreus from his threats denounced 15 
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4 At firſt againſt Achilles, but command 1 
Gave to Talthybius and Eurybates 4; 
His heralds, ever faithful to his will. | 4 405 
Haſte Seek ye both the tent of Peleus' ſon N 


Achilles. Thence lead hither by the hand - 
Blooming Briſeis, whom if he withhold, 3 
Not her alone, but other ſpoil myſelf | 
Will take in perſon—He ſhall rue the hour. 410 
With ſuch harſh meſſage charged he them diſmiſſed. 
ey, fad and flow, beſide the barren waſte 
Of Ocean, to the galleys and the tents 
Moved of the Myrmidons. Him there they found 
Beneath the ſhadow of his bark reclined, 
Nor glad at their approach. Trembling they ſtood, 
In preſence of the royal Chief, awe-ſtruck, 
Nor queſtioned him or ſpake. He not the leſs 
Knew well their embaſſy, and thus began. 
Ye heralds, meſſengers of Gods and men, 
Fail, and draw near | I bid you welcome both. 
I blame not you; the fault is his alone 
Who ſends you to conduct the damſel hence 
Briſeis, Go Patroclus, gen'rous friend! 
Lead forth, and to their guidance give the maid, 
But be themſelves my witneſſes before 
The bleſſed Gods, before mankind, before 


% F 


: 
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Theruthleſs king, ſhould want of me be felt... 
To fave the hoſt from havoc#k—OQh, his thoughts _ 
Are madneſs all; intelligence or {kill, | 430 
Forecaſt or retroſpect, how beſt the camp Bs 
May be ſecured from inroad, none hath he. 

He ended, nor Patroclus diſobey'd, 
But leading beautiful Briſcis forth | 
Into their guidance gave her; loth ſhe went 3 35 
From whom ſhe loved, and looking oft behind. 
Then wept Achilles, and apart from all, 
With eyes directed to the, gloomy Deep 
And arms outſtretch'd, his mother ſuppliant ſought. 

Since, mother, though ordain'd fo ſoon to die, 8 440 
I am thy ſon, I might with cauſe expect 
Some honour at the Thund'rer's hands, bat none 
To me he ſhews, whom Agamemnon, Chief 
Of the Achaians, hath himſelf diſgraced, 
Seizing by violence my juſt reward. 445 
So prayed he weeping, whom his mother heard 
Within the gulphs of Ocean where ſhe fat 
Beſide her antient fire. From the gray flood. 
Aſcending ſudden, like a miſt, ſhe came, 
Sat down befo him, ſtroak'd his face, and faid. : 450 

Why weeps my ſon ? and what is thy Graſs? | 
Hide not a ſorrow that I wiſh to ſhare. 

To whom Achilles, ſighing deep, replied. 5 N 

| „ . Wuy 


* The original is hfre 2 and expreſſes the precipitancy of the | 
ſpeaker by a moſt . apoſiopeſis, 7 | _ ; 
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Why tell thee woes to thee already known ? 
At Thebes, Eetion's city, we arrived, 


Smote, ſack'd it, and brought all the ſpoil away. i 


Juſt diſtribution made among the Greeks, 
The ſon of Atreus for his lot received 
Blooming\Chryſeis. Her, Apollo's prieſt i 
Old Chryſes followed to Achaia's camp, 
That he might loofe his daughter. Ranſom rich 


He brought, and in his hands the hallow'd wreatn 


And golden ſelptre of the Archer God 
Apollo, bore; to the whole Greecian hoſt, 
But chiefly to the foremoſt in command 

He ſued, the ſons of Atreus ; then, the. reſt 
All recommended reverence of the Seer, 
And prompt acceptance of his coſtly gifts. 

But Agamemnon might not ſo be pleaſed, | 
Who gave him rude diſmiſſion; he, in wrath 
Returning, prayed, whoſe pray'r Apollo heard, 
For much he lov'd him. A peſtif*rous ſhaft 
He inſtant ſhot into the Greecian hoſt, 

And heap'd the people died. His arrows ſwept 
The whole wide camp of Greece, till at the laſt 


A Seer, by Phcebus taught, explain'd the cauſe. 


I firſt adviſed propitiation. Rage 
Fired Agamemnon. \ Riſing, he denounced 


Vengeance, and hath fulfilled it. She, in truth, 
Is gone to Chryſa, and with her we ſend 


Propitiation alſo jd the King 
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455 


Shaft-arm'd Aj But my beauteous prize 
Briſeis, mine by the award of all, 
His Heralds, at this moment, lead away. 


But thou, wherein thou can'ſt, aid thy own fn 1 485 


Haſte hence to Heav'n, and if thy word or deed 

Hath ever gratified the heart of Jove, | 

With earneſt ſuit preſs him en my behalf. 

For I, not ſeldom, in my father's hall - 

Have heard thee boaſting, how when once the Gods, 490 

With Juno, Neptune, Pallas at their head, 3 

Conſpired to bind the Thund' rer, thou did'ſt 3 

His bands, O Goddeſs? calling to his aid LO 

The Hundred-handed warrior, by the Gods 

Briareus, but by men Ægeon named. 495 

For he in proweſs and in might ſurpaſſed 

His father Neptune, who, enthroned ſublime, 

Sits ſecond only to Saturnian Jove, 

Elate with glory and joy. Him all the Gods 

Fearing from that bold enterprize abſtained. 500 

Now therefore, of theſe things reminding Jove, 

Embface his knees; entreat him that he give 

Ie hoſt of Troy his fuccour, and ſhut faſt 

 Therouted Greecians, pris'ners in the fleet, 

That all may find much * folace i in their King, ; > 03 

And that the mighty ſovereign o'er them all, 

Their Agamemnon may himſelf be taught 5 
. „ | ; Hi 8 


Alxalgarras. 
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His raſhneſs, who hath thus diſhonour'd foul 
The life itſelf, and bulwark of his cauſe. 
Tohim, with ſtreaming eyes, Thetis replied. 


; Born as thou waſt to ſorrow, ah, my ſon ! 


Whyh have I rear'd thee? Would that without tears, 


Or cauſe for tears (tranſient as is thy life, 


A little ſpan) thy days might paſs at Troy! | 

But ſhort and ſorrowful the fates ordain 

Thy life, peculiar trouble muſt be thine, 

Whom, therefore, Oh that T had never borne ! 
But ſeeking the Olympian hill ſnow-crown'd, od 
I will myſelf plead for thee in the ear | | | 
Of Jove, the Thund'rer. Meantime at thy fleet 
Abiding, let thy wrath againſt the Greeks | 

Still burn, and altogether ceaſe from war, 

For to the banks of the * Oceanus, 

Where Ethiopia holds a feaft to Jove, 

He journey'd yeſterday, with whom the Gods 


Went alſo, and the twelfth day brings them home. > 


Then will I to his brazen-floor' d abode, | 
That I may claſp his knees, ud much miſdeem 
ofayer ſhall ſpeed. 
So ſaying, ſhe went ; but him ſhe left enraged 
For fair Briſeis* ſake, forced from his Ems 
By ftreſs of pow'r. Meantime Ulyſſes came 


To rai with the Hecatomb in charge. 


Of my endeavour, or my 


510 


LY 


Arrived 


* 


*A name by which we arc frequently to underſtand the Nile in 


; 
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Arrived within the haven + deep, their fails 


Furling, they ſtowed them in the bark below, 335 


Then by its tackle low ring ſwift the maſt 
Into its crutch, they briſkly puſh'd to land, 
Heav'd anchors out, and moor'd the veſſel faſt. 
Forth came the mariners, and trod the beach; | 
Forth came the victims of Apollo next, 540 
And, laſt, Chryſeis. Her Ulyſſes led 
Toward the altar, gave her to the arms | 
Of her own father, and him thus addreſs'd. 
O Chryſes! Agamemnon, King of men, 
Flath ſent thy daughter home, with whom we bring 545 
An Hecatomb on all our hoſts behalf | 25 
To Phœbus, hoping to appeaſe the God 
By whoſe dread ſhafts the Argives now expire. 

So ſaying, he gave her to him, who with Joy | 
Received his daughter. Then, before the ſhrine . 3550 
Magnificent in order due they ranged | 
| The noble Hecatomb, Each laved his hands 

And took the ſalted meal, and Chryſes made 
His fervent pray'r with hands upraiſed on high. 

God of the ſilver bow, who with thy power 555 
Encircleſt Chryſa, and who reign'ft ſupreme 5 
In Tenedos, and Cilla the divine! 
Thou prov'dſt propitious to my firſt requeſt, 
Haſt honour'd me, and puniſn d ſore the Greeks; 


+ The original word (mrexuCndiec) ſeems to exprels mnelecy of ſonndings, 
Lg idea probably not to be dos An in an epithet. 
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Hear yet thy ſervant's pray'r; take from their hoſt 360 
At once the loathſome peſtilence away | ex F 
So Chryſes prayed, whom Phoebus Heard a wellepleaded 'Y 
Then prayed the Greecians alſo, and with meal | 
Sprinkling the victims, their retracted necks | 
Firſt pierced, then flay'd them; the disjointed thighs g65 
They, next, inveſted with the double cawl, | 

Which with crude ſlices thin they overſpread. 

The prieſt burned incenſe, ' and libation poured 

Large on the hiſſing brands, while, him beſide, 

Buſy with ſpit and prong, ſtood many a youth 570 
Trained to the taſk. The thighs with pe . 75 
They gave to each his portion of the 

Then ſlaſh'd the remnant, pierced it 8 5 ſpits, 

And managing with culinary fkill | T5 
The roaſt, withdrew it from the ſpits again. „„ 
Tief whole taſk thus accompliſh'd, and the board 
Set forth, they feaſted, and were all ſufficed, 

When neither hunger more nor thirſt remained 


Unſatisfied, boys crown'd the beakers high 
With wine delicious, and from right to left 3 380 


Diſtributing the cups, ſery'd ev'ry gueſt. 

Thenceforth the youths of the Achaian't race 

T6 ſong propitiary gave the day, 

Pæans to Phœbus, Archer of the ſkies, 

Chaunting melodious, Pleas'd, Apollo heard, 585 


But, when, the ſun deſcending, darkneſs fell, 


They on the beach beſide their hawſers ſlept; 
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And, when the day ſpring's daughter, roſy-palm'd 
Aurora look'd abroad, then back they ſteer d : a 
To the vaſt camp. Fair wind, and blowing freſh, 590 

Apollo ſent them; quick they rear'd the maſt, : 
Then ſpread th? unſullied canvas to the gale, 
And the wind filled it,  Roared the fable flood 
Around the bark, that ever as ſhe went | 
Daſh'd wide the brine, and ſcudded ſwift away. | 59 5 
Thus reaching ſoon the ſpacious camp of Greece, 

Their galley they updrew ſheer o'er the ſands 
From the rude ſurge remote, then propp*d her ſides 
With ſcantlings long, and ſought their ſey'ral tents. 

But Peleus* noble ſon, the ſpeed-renown'd 609 
Achilles, he, his well-built bark beſide, : | | 
Conſum'd his hours, nor would in council more, | 
Where wiſe men win diſtinction, or in fight _ 
Appear, to ſorrow and heart-with'ring woe 
Abandon'd; though for battle, ardent, ſtill 605 
He panted, and the ſhout-reſounding field, | 
But when the twelfth fair morrow ftreak'd the Eaſt, 

Then all the everlaſting Gods to Heay? n 

Reſorted, with the Thund' rer at their head, | : 
And Thetis, not unmindful of her ſon | 60 
From the ſalt flood emerged, ſeeking betimes 
Olympus and the boundleſs fields of Heav'n. 
High, on the topmoſt eminence ſublime 

Of the deep-fork'd Olympian ſhe perceiv'd 8 
The Thund rer ſeated, from the Gods apart. 613 


— 
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She ſat before him, claſped with her left hand 
His knees, her right beneath his chin ſhe placed, 
And thus the King, Saturnian Jove, implored. 
Father of all, by all that I have done 
Or ſaid that ever pleaſed thee, grant my ſuit. 
Exalt my ſon, by deſtiny ſhort-lived 
Beyond the lot of others. Him with ſhame 
The King of men hath overwhelm'd, by force 
Uſurping his juſt meed; thou, therefore, Jove, 
Supreme in wiſdom, honour him, and give 
Succeſs to Troy, till all Achaia's ſons 
Shall yield him honour more than he hath loſt ! 


She ſpake, to whom the Thund'rer nought replied, 


But filent fat long time. She, as her hand 
Had grown there, ſtill importunate, his knees 
Claſp'd as at firſt, and thus her ſuit renew'd. 

Or grant my prayer, and ratify the grant, 
Or ſend me hence (for thou haſt none to fear) 
Plainly refuſed ; that 1 may know and feel 
By how much I am leaſt of all in Heav'n. 

To whom the cloud- aſſembler at the laſt 
Spake, deep-diftreſs'd. Hard taſk and full of ſtrife 
Thou haft enjoined me; Juno will not ſpare 
For gibe and taunt injurious ; whoſe complaint 
Sounds daily in the ears of all the Gods, 

That I aſſiſt the Trojans ; but depart, 
Leſt ſhe obſerve thee; my concern ſhall be 
How beſt I may perform thy full defirg, 
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And 
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| And to aſſure thee more, I give the ſign | 
Indubitable, which all fear expells | | 645 
At once from heavenly minds. Nought, ſo confirmed, 
May, after, be reverſed or render'd vain. 

He ceaſed, and under his dark brows the nod 
Vouchſafed of confirmation. All around | 
The Sov'reign's everlaſting head his curls | 650 
Ambroſial ſhook, and the huge mountain reeled. 

Their conf*rence cloſed, they parted. She, at once, 
From bright Olympus plunged i into the flood 
Profound, and Jove to his own courts withdrew, 
Together all the Gods, at his approach, ä 
Uprofe ; none fat expectant till he came, | 
But all advanced to meet th' Eternal Sire. 
So on his throne he ſat. Nor Juno him 
Not underſtood; 1he, watchful, had obſerved, 
In conſultation cloſe with Jove engaged | 660 
Thetis, bright-footed daughter of the Deep, | 
And keen the ſon of Saturn thus reproved. 

- Shrewd as thou art, who now hath had. thine ear? 
Thy joy is ever ſuch, from me apart | | 
To plan and plot clandeſtine, and thy thoughts, | 665 
Think what thou may'ſt, are always barred to me. 
To whom the father, thus, of Heav'n and earth. 
Expect not, Juno, that thou ſhalt partake | 
My counſels at all times, which oft in height 
And depth, thy comprehenſion far exceed, 670 
Jove's conſort as thou art. When ought occurs 

= Meet 
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Meet for thine ear, to none will I impart 1 
Of Gods or men more free than to thyſelf. : 1 
But for my ſecret thoughts, which I withhold 4 
From all in Heav n beſide, them ſearch not thou 675 | 
With irkſome curioſity and vain. : = 
Him anſwrer'd then the Goddeſs ample-eyed : 1 3 
What word hath paſſed thy lips, Saturmian Jove, : 
Thou moſt ſevere ! I never ſearch thy thoughts, 
N or the ſerenity of thy profound 680 
Intentions trouble; they are ſafe from 1 me; | 2 | 
But now there ſeems a cauſe. Deeply Fred ED 3 z | 
Left Thetis, filver-footed daughter fair 2 
Of Ocean's hoary Sov'reign, here arrived 
At early dawn to practiſe on thee, Jove |! 685 
I noticed her a ſuitreſs at thy knees, 
And much miſdeem or promiſe-bound thou ſtand'ſt 
To Thetis paſt recall, t' exalt her ſon, 
And Greeks to ſlaughter thouſands at the ſhips. 
To whom the cloud-afſembler God, incenſed. 699 : 
Ahſubtle ! Ever teeming with ſurmiſe, 
And fathomer of my concealed deſigns, 
Thy toil is vain, or (which is worſe for thee) 
Shall but eſtrange thee from mine heart the more. 
And be it as thou ſayeſt—1 am well leaſed 695 
That ſo it ſhould be. Be adviſed, deſiſt, 
Hold thou thy peace. Elie, if my glorious hands 
Once reach thee, the Olympian Pow'rs combined 
Jo reſcue, thee, ſhall interfere in vain, 


i 
i 
| 
| 
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He faid, — hom Juno, awful Goddeſs, heard 7800 | | 

Appall'd, and mute ſubmitted to his will. 5 : | 

But through the courts of Jove the heav'nly Pow'rs | : 

All felt diſpleaſure; when to them aroſe | | 

Vulcan, illuftrious artiſt, who with ſpeech | 

Conciliatory interpoſed to footh 1 | 70 5 2 

His white-arm'd mother Juno, Goddeſs dread. | 
Hard doom is ours, and not to be endured, | 


If feaſt and merriment muſt pauſe in Heav'n 
While ye ſuch clamour raiſe tumultuous here | 
For man's unworthy fake ; yet thus we ſpeed 9 1 | 
Ever, when evil overpoiſes good. | | 
But I exhort my mother, though herſelf 
Already warn'd, that meekly ſhe ſubmit 
To Jove our father, leſt our father chide 
More roughly, and confuſion mar the feaſt. 7I5 | 
For the Olympian Thund'rer could with eaſe | | 
Us from our thrones precipitate, fo far | 
He reigns to all ſuperior. Seek to aſſuage 
His anger therefore; ſo ſhall he with ſmiles 
Cheer thee, nor thee alone, but all in Heav'n. 720 

So Vulcan, and, upſtarting, placed a cup x 
Full- charged between his mother's hands, and faid. 

My mother, be adviſed, and, though aggrieved, 
Yet patient ; leſt I ſee thee whom ] love 5 We 

So dear, with ſtripes chaſtized before my face, 725 

Willing, but impotent to give thee aid, 
Who can refiſt the Thund'rer ? Me, when once 


I ew 
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I flew to fave thee, by the foot he ſeiz'd 
And hurl'd me through the portal of the ſkies. 
« From morn to eve fell, a ſummer's day,” 730 
And dropped, at laſt, in Lemnos. There half- dead 
The Sintians found me, and with ſuccour prompt 
And hoſpitable, entertained me fall'n. 

So He; then Juno ſmiled, Goddeſs white-arm'd, 
And ſmiling Kill, from his * unwonted hand 735 
Received the goblet. He from right to left | 
Rich nectar from the beaker drawn, alert 
Diſtributed to all the pow'rs divine. 
Heav'n rang with laughter inextinguiſhable . 
Peal after peal, ſuch pleaſure all conceived : 740 
At ſight of Vulcan in his new employ. / 

So ſpent. they i in feſtivity the day, 
And all were cheered; nor was Apollo's harp | 
Silent, nor did the Muſes ſpare to add 255 
Reſponſive melody of vocal ſweets. 
But vrhen the ſun's bright orb had now declined, 
Each to his manſion, whereſoever built 
By the lame matchleſs Architect, withdrew. 
Jove alſo, kindler of the fires of H 


His couch aſcending as at other times 


— 
3 
a 


7 


750 
Vithen gentle fleep approach'd him, ſlept ſerene, 
With ng ſceptred * at his ſide. 


BOOK 


* The reader, in order that he may partake with the Gods in the drolle- 
ry of this ſcene, ſhould obſerve that the crippled and diſtorted Vulcan had 
thruſt himſelf into an = at all other times adminiſter'd either EE: Hebe 
er Ganymede. 
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Jupiter, in purſuance of his purpoſe to diſtreſs the Gree- 
cians in anſwer to the prayer of Thetis, deceives Aga- 
memnon by a dream. He, in conſequence of it, calls 


a council, the reſult .of which is that the army ſhall 


— — — — 
2 => — . > 
— — — —_— * 6 

— C 


go forth to battle, Therſites is mutinous, and is chaſ- 
tized by Ulyſles. Ulyſſes, Neftor and Agameggngn 
harangue the people; and preparation is made for batte. 


An exact 88 follows of the forces on both ſides. 
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When the Achaians ſhall at length poſſeſs 
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ALL night both Gods and Chiefs equeſtrian lept, | 

But not the Sire of all. He, waking ſoon, | 

Muſed how to exalt Achilles, and deſtroy 

No few in battle at the Greecian fleet. 

This counſel, at the laſt, as beſt he choſe 5 

And likelieſt; to diſpatch an evil Dream 

To Agamemnon's tent, and to his ſide 

The phantom ſummoning, him thus addreſſed. 
Haſte, evil Dream! Fly to the Greecian fleet, , 

And, ent'ring royal Agamemnon's tent, Go 10 

His ear poſſeſs thou thus, omitting nought 

Of all that I enjoin thee. Bid him arm 

His univerfal hoſt, for that the time 


Wide Ilium, hath arrived. The Gods above — 5 
Vor. I. D ; No 
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No longer dwell at variance. The requeſt | 
Of Juno hath prevail'd; now, Woe to Troy! 
So charged, the Dream departed. At the ſhips 
Well-built arriving of Achaia's hoſt, 
He Agamemnon, ſon of Atreus, ſought. 20 
Him ſleeping in his tent he found, immerſed 
In 185 repoſe ambroſial. At his head 
1 The ſhadow ſtood, ſimilitude exact 
1 Of Neſtor, ſon of Neleus; ſage, with 8 
[ In Agamemnon's thought might none compare. 25 
His form aſſumed, the ſacred Dream began. 
On fon of Atreus the renown'd in arme 
And in the race! Sleep'ſt thou? It ill behoves 
To ſleep all night the man of high employ, 
And charged, as thou art, with a people's care. 30 
Now, therefore, mark me well, who, ſent from Jove, 
Inform thee, that although ſo far remote, 
He yet compaſſionates and thinks on thee 
With kind ſoljcitude. He bids thee arm 
Thine univerſal hoſt, for that the time e 35 
When the Achaians ſhall at length poſſeſs 
g Wide Ilium, hath arrived. The Gods above 
* No longer dwell at variance. The requeſts 
i 5 Of Juno have prevail'd. Now, woe to Troy 
From Jove himſelf! Her fate is on the wing. 40 
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l Awaking from thy dewy lumbers, hold 
| In firm remembrance al that thou haſt heard. 
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So ſpake the Dream, and vaniſhing, him lefſt 

In falſe hopes occupied and muſings vain. | 
Full ſure he thought, ignorant of the plan 45 


By Jove deſign'd, that day the laſt of Troy. 
Fond thought ! For toils and agonies to Greeks 
And Trojans both, in many a bloody field 
To be endured, the Thund'rer yet ordained. - 
Starting he woke, and ſeeming ſtill to hear b | 50 
The warning voice divine, with haſty leap 
Sprang from his bed, and ſat. His fleecy veſt 
New-woven he put on, and mantle wide; 
His ſandals fair to his unſullied feet | 
He braced, and ſlung his oa _—_ 4 11 vg5 
Then, incorruptible for evermore ID eee 
The ſceptre of his ſires he took, wich which®: | 
He iſſued forth into the camp of Greece. 99 5 0 
Aurora now on the Olympian heights | | 
Proclaiming ſtood new day to all in Heavin, 60 
When he his clear-voiced heralds bade convene 
The Greeks in council. Went the ſummons forth 
Into all quarters, and the throng began. on i 
Firſt, at the ſhip of Neſtor, Pylian King, | 
The ſenior Chiefs for high exploits renown'd | 65 
He gather'd, whom he prudent thus addreſs'd. 
My fellow-warriors hear ! A dream from Heav'n, 
Amid the ſtillneſs of the vacant night 1 
Approach'd me, ſemblance cloſe in ſtature, bulk, 4 | 
=D PETS 7” 
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And air, of noble Neſtor. At mine head 70 
The ſhadow took his ſtand, and thus he ſpake. | 
Oh ſon of Atreus the renown'd in arms 
And in the race, ſleep'ſt thou? It ill behoves 
To ſleep all night the man of high employ, 
And charged as thou art with a people's care. 75 
Now, therefore, mark me well, who, ſent from Jove, 
Inform thee, that although ſo far remote, 
He yet compaſſionates and thinks on thee 
With kind ſolicitude. He bids thee arm 
Thine univerſal hoſt; for that the time 80 
When the Achaians ſhall at length poſſeſs 
Wide Ilium, hath arrived. The Gods above 
No longer dwell at variance. The requeſts 
Of Juno have prevail'd. Now, woe to Troy _ 
From Jove himſelf! Her fate is on the wing. 8 
Charge this on thy remembrance. Thus he ſpake, 
Then vaniſhed ſuddenly, and I awoke. 
Haſte therefore, let us arm, * if arm we may, 
The warlike ſons of Greece; but firſt, myſelf 
Will prove them, recommending inſtant flight 90 
With all our ſhips, and ye throughout the hoſt 
| Diſperſed, ſhall, next, encourage all to ſtay. 
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He ceaſed; and fat; when in the midſt aroſe 
Of higheſt fame for wiſdom, Neſtor, King 
Of fandy Pylus, who them thus beſpake. 95 
; | | F riends, 


* Agamemnon ſeems to entertain ſome doubts Teſt the army ſhould ſo 
reſent his treatment of their favorite Achilles, as to be indiſpoſed ro ſerve 
him. 5 ; 
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Friends, Counſellors, and Leaders of the Greeks ! | 
Had any meaner Argive told his dream, SES 
We had pronounced it falſe, and ſhould the more 
Have ſhrunk from battle; but the dream is his 
Who boaſts himſelf our Higheſt in command. 100 
Haſte, arm we, if we may, the ſons of Greece. 
So ſaying, he left the council; him, at once, 
The ſceptred Chiefs, obedient to his voice, 
Ariſing, follow'd ; and the throng began. 
As from the hollow rock bees ſtream abroad., 10205 
And in ſucceſſion endleſs ſeek the fields, 7. 
Now cluſt'ring, and now ſcattered far and near, 
In ſpring- time, among all the new-blown flowers, 
So they to council fwarm'd, troop after troop, 


Greecians of ev*ry tribe, from camp and fleet 110 
Aſſembling orderly o'er all the plain e 
Beſide the ſhore of Ocean. In the midſt 

A kindling rumour, meſſenger ef Jo ve, 


Impell'd them, and they went. Loud was the din 

Of the aſſembling thouſands; groan'd the eartn 115 
When down they ſat, and murmurs ran around. 

Nine heralds cried aloud will ye reſtrain 

Your clamours, that your heav'n-taught Kings may ſpeak ? | 
Scarce were they'ſettled, and the elang had ey | 
When Agamemnon, ſov'reign oer them all, 120 
Sceptre in hand, aroſe. (That ſceptre erſt 

Vulcan with labour forged and to the hand 

Conſign'd it of the King, Saturnian Jove; 


Jove 


8 { 
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| Jove to the & yanquiſher of Ino's f guard, bean 
And he to Pelops; Pelops, in his turn, et apt: BAK 
To royal Atreus; Atreus at his death 5 
Bequeath'd it to Thyeſtes rich in flocks, 5 Torre?) Sag 


And rich Thyeſtes left, it to be borne , + | 

By Agamemnon, ſymbol of his right N 

To empire over Argos and her iſles) At gt 730 

On that he lean'd, and, rapid, thus 3 1 
Friends, Greecian Heroes, miniſters of "TY 

Ye ſee me here entangled in the ſnares 


Of unpropitious Jove. He premiſed once. 
And with a nod confirm'd it, that with ſpoils 135 
Of Ilium laden, we ſhould hence return; 
But now, deviſing ill, he {ene me ſhamed, 

And with diminiſhed numbers, home to Greece, 

So ſtands his fov'reign pleaſure, who hath laid - 
The bulwarks of full many a city low, «14 0 7 
And more ſhall level, matchleſs in his might. 28 [ 

That ſuch 4 numerous hoſt of Greeks as we, 
Warring with fewer than Kiriclves, ſhould hnd 
No fruit of all our toil, (and none appears) | 
Will make us vile with ages yet to comm. 1345 
For ſhould we now ſtrike truce, -till Greece and toy 

: Might number each her = and were the Greeks 
Diſtributed in bands, ten Greeks in each, K. m 
Our banded decads ſhould exceed fo far 
Their units, that all Troy could not ſupply 


* Mercury, f Argus, 
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For ev'ry ten, a man, to fill us wine; 

So far th Achaians, in my t thought, ſurpaſs 6 
The native Trojang, But in Troy are thoſe, _.. 
Who baffle much my purpoſe; aids derived 
From other ſtates, ſpear-arm'd auxiliars, fim | 18355 
In the defence of Ilium's lefty e 
Nine years have paſſed us over, nine long years; . 
Our ſhips are rotted, and our tackle marred, 1 5 3 


* 


And all our wives and little ones at home 1 

Sit watching our return, while this attempt : 160 

Hangs {till in doubt, for which that home we leſt. 

Accept ye then my counſel. F ly we ſwift : 

With all our fleet back to our native land, 

Hopeleſs of Troy, not yet to be ſubdued, 3 
So ſpake the King, whom all the concourſe bead 

With minds in tumult toſſed; all, fave the few, 

Partners of his intent. Commotion ſhook a 

The whole aſſembly, ſuch as heaves the flood 

Of the learian Deep, when South and Eaſt | 

Burſt forth together from the clouds of Jove. 55 170 

And as when vehement the Weſt-wind falls 8 

On ſtanding corn mature, the loaded Gars 

Innumerable bow before the gale, 3 

So was the co ſhaken. With A ſhout. 3 

All flew toward the ſhips; uprais'd, the duft 8 475 ; 

Stood o'er them; univerſal was the cry, = 

Now clearithe paſſages, ſtrike down the props, 

Set every veſſel free, launch, and away 175 5 

. | | Heaven 
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Shall ſeek again their country, leaving here, 


—— 


Prudent as Jove himſelf, Ulyſſes; firm 
He ſtood; he touch'd not even with his hand 
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Heaven rang with exclamation of the hoſt 
All homeward bent, and launching glad the fleet. "* 7x56 
Then baffled Fate had the Achaians ſeen - 4 a 
Returning premature, but Juno thus, f 
With admonition quick to Pallas ſpake. 5 N 

Unconquer'd daughter of Jove Ægis-arm'd! ONES 
Ah foul diſhonour ! Is it thus at laſt! © 185 
That the Achaians on the billows borne, © 105 


To be the vaunt of Ilium and her King, 
Helen of Argos, in whoſe cauſe the Greeks 
Have num'rous periſh'd from their home remote? 190 
Haſte ! Seek the mail-arm'd multitude, by A 
Detain them of thy ſoothing ſpeech, e er yet 
All launch their oary barks into the flood. 

She ſpake, nor did Minerva not comply, 
But darting ſwift from the Olympian heights, 0 #3 I95 
Reach'd ſoon Achaia's fleet. There, ſhe perceived 
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His ſable bark, for ſorrow whelm' d his ſoul. 

The Athenzan Goddeſs azure-eyed 

Beſide him ſtood, and thus the Chief beſpake, | 
Laertes* noble fon, for wiles renown'd! 

Why ſeek ye, thus precipitate, your ſhips ? 

Intend ye flight? And is it thus at laſt, 

That the Achaians on the billows borne, 

Shall ſeek again their country, leaving here, 
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Which thou haſt left, and bid the people fit. 225 
Thou know'ſt not clearly yet the monarch's mind, 
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f To be the vaunt of Ilium and her King, 

1 Helen of Argos, in whoſe cauſe the Greeks 

J Have num'rous periſh'd from their home remote? 
I Delay not. Ruth into the throng ; by force © 210 
1 Detain them of thy ſoothing ſpeech, e'er yet 
4 | All launch their oary barks into the flood. 

MN She ceaſed, whom by her voice Ulyſſes knew: 

: Caſting his mantle from him, which his friend 

0 Eurybates the Ithacenſian caught, . 215 

5 He ran; and in his courſe meeting the ſan : 
, Of Atreus, Agamemnon, from his hand 

A The everlaſting ſceptre quick received, 

E Which bearing, through Achaia's fleet he paso d. 

15 What King ſoever, or diſtinguiſh'd Greek 220 

5 He found, approaching to his ſide, in terms 

5 Of gentle ſort he ſtay'd him. Sir, he cried, 

2 It is unſeemly that a man renown'd | 

z | As thou, ſhould tremble, Go—Reſume the ſeat - i 


He proves us now, but ſoon he will chaſtize. 
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All were not preſent; few of us have heard 

His ſpeech this day in couneil. Oh, beware, | 
Leſt i in reſentment of this haſty courſe | 230 
Frcs: he let his anger looſe. | 

Dread is the anger of a King; he reigns 

By Jove's own ord*nance, and is dear to Jove. 
But what plebeian baſe ſo ere he heard 

| Stretching 
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Stretching his throat to ſwell the gen'ral cry, 
He lay'd the ſceptre {ſmartly on his back, 
With reprimand ſevere. F ellow, he ſaid, 
Sit ſill; hear others; thy ſuperiors hear. 


For who art thou? A daſtard and a drone, 


Of none account in council, or in arms. 
By no means may we all alike bear ſway 
At Ilium; ſuch plurality of Kings 
Were evil. One ſuffices. One, to whom 
The fon of politic Saturn hath aſſign'd 
The ſceptre, and inforcement of the laws, 
That he may rule us as a monarch. ought. 

With ſuch authority the troubled hoſt 
He ſway'd; they, quitting camp and fleet again, 
Ruſh'd back to council; deaf*ning was the ſound 
As when a billow of the boiſt'rous deep 
Some broad beach daſhes, and the ocean roars. 

The hoſt all ſeated, and the benches fill'd, 

Therſites only of loquacious tongue 
Ungovern'd, clamour'd mutinous; a wretch 


Of utt'rance prompt, but in coarſe phraſe obſcene _ 


Deep-learn'd alone, with which to ſlander Singh 
Might he but ſet th rabble in a roar, 

He cared not with what jeſt; of all from Greece 
To Ilium ſent, his country's chief reproach. 
Croſs-eyed he was, and halting moved on legs 
Ill-pair'd ; bis gibbous ſhoulders o'er his breaſt 
ContraQed, pinched it; te a peak his head 


235 


2 40 


245 


250 


255 


260 


* 
* 
= 
or 
Fr 
5 
= 
— * 
- Re) 
a 
x +5 
= 
8 ; 
IEF 
bb 
-— <4 
+ 
We 
8 
py, 
Bon” 
3 
65 
a 
$17 
—_— Tal 
3 
2 
N 
gf 
3 
* OI 
4 2 1 
N 
Jo 
A Te 
— E. oh 
kf 
N 
7 
„ 
e 
83 
RCs 
a 4220 
E146 
8 
_ 
pn 
8 
Ro 
8 
3 4 
7 8 
IF *4 
Ei 
Fred 
8 
. 
Hh g 
E 
5 
ES 
UNE: 
Wer - 
BE 
WS 
YE 
WO 
5 2 
3 8 
wr 
ty * 
WI 
REES 
. 
EONS 
Hex 
1 
55 
* 


Book II. HOMER's ILIA D. 43 
Was moulded ſharp, and ſprinkled thin with hair | 


Of ſtarveling length, flimſy and ſoft as down. 


Achilles and Ulyſſes had incurred 5 265 
Moſt his averſion; them he never ſpared; 

But now, imperial Agamemnon ſelf 

In piercing accents ſtridulous he charged 

With foul reproach. The Greetians with contempt 
Liften'd, and indignation, while with voice 270 


At higheſt pitch, he thus the monarch mock'd. 


What would'ſ thou now? Whereof is thy complaint 


Now, Agamemnon.? Thou haſt ſill'd thy tents 


With treaſure, and the Greecians, when they take 
A city, chuſe the lovelieſt girls for thee. 275 


Is gold thy wiſh? More gold? A ranſom brought 


By ſome chief Trojan for his ſon's releaſe, 


Whom J, or other valiant Greek may bind ? 

Or would'ſt thou yet a Virgin, one, by right | 
Another” s claim, but made by force thine own? Fl 280 
It was not well, great Sir, that thou ſhould'ſt bring 

A plague on the Achaians, as of late. 


; But come, my Greecian fiſters, ſoldiers named | 
Unfitly, of a ſex too ſoft for war, 4s 


Come, let us homeward; let him here digeſt 22383 

What he ſhall gorge, alone; that he may learn 

If our aſſiſtance profit him or not. | 

For when he ſhamed Achilles, he FRY 

A Chief far worthier than himſelf, whoſe prize 

He now withholds. But tuſh—Achilles lacks 290 
. a Himſelf 
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Himſelf the ſpirit of a man; no gall 


Hath he within him, or his hand long fince : 

Had topped that mouth, that it ſhould ſcoff no more. 
Thus, mocking royal Agamemnon, ſpake 

Therſites. Inſtant ſtarting to his fide, 295 

Noble Ulyſles with indignant brows | 


Survey'd him, and him thus reproved ſevere. 


Therſites ! Railer peace. Think not YH, 
Although thus eloquent, alone exempt 
From obligation not to ſlander Kings. 300 
I deem thee moſt contemptible, the worſt | 


.Of Agamemnon's followers to the war ; 


Preſume not then to take the names revered 
Of Sov'reigns on thy ſordid lips, to aſperſe | 
Their facred character, and to appoint ' 305 


The Greeks a time when they ſhall voyage home. 


How ſoon, how late, with what ſucceſs at laſt 

We ſhall return, we know not; but becauſe 

Achaia's heroes num'rous ſpoils allot | 

To Agamemnon, Leader of the hoſt, | 310 


Thou therefore from thy ſeat revil'ſt the King. 


But mark me. If I find thee, as ev'n NOW; © 

Raving and foaming at the lips again, 

May never man behold Ulyſles* head 

On theſe my ſhoulders more, and may my fon ; 315 


Prove the begotten of another Sire, 
If 


S 


* The extremeſt provocation is implied in this expreſſion „ Which 
Therſites quotes exactly as he had heard it from the lips of Achilles, 
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Book II.” HOMER's ILIAD. 
If I not ſtrip thee to that hide of thine | 
As bare as thou waſt born, and whip thee hence 


Home to thy galley, ſniveling like a boy. 


Hie ceas'd, and with his ſceptre on the back 
And ſhoulders ſmote him. Writhing to and fro, 
He wept profuſe, while many a bloody whelk 
Protuberant beneath the ſceptre ſprang. 
Awe-quelP'd he fat, and from his viſage mean, 
Deep-ſighing, wiped the rheums. It was no time 
For mirth, yet mirth illumined every face, 

And laughing, thus they ſpake. A thouſand as | 


Illuſtrious, both by well-concerted plans 


And prudent diſpoſition of the hoſt 


Ulyſſes hath atchieved, but this by far-: | 
Tranſcends his former praiſe, that he hath quell'd 


Such contumelious rhetoric profuſe. 


The valiant talker ſhall not ſoon, we judge, 


Take liberties with royal names again. 

So ſpake the multitude. Then, ftretching forth 
The ſceptre, city-ſpoiler Chief, aroſe 
Ulyſſes. Him beſide, herald in form, 

1 Minerva. Silence ſhe enjoined 

Ty all, that all Achaia's ſons might hear, 

Foremoſt and rearmoſt, and might weigh his words. 

He then his counſel, prudent, thus propoſed. 
Atrides! Monarch! The Achaians ſeek 


To make thee ignominious above all 


In ſight of all mankind. None recollects 
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46 HOMER's ILTAD. Boon II. 
His promiſe more in ſteed- famed Argos pledg'd, | 345 


Here to abide till Ilium wall'd to Heav'n 
Should vanquiſh'd ſink, and all her wealth be ours. 


No now, like widow'd women, or weak boys, - 
They whimper to each other, wiſhing home. | 
And home, I grant, to the afflicted ſoul | 330 5 
Seems * pleaſant. The poor ſeaman from his wife PER | 8 


One month detain'd, cheerleſs his ſhip and ſad 
Poſſeſſes, by the force of wint'ry blaſts, 
And by the billows of the troubled deep 
aſt lock'd in port. But us the ninth long year 355 


Revolving, finds camp'd under Ilium ſtill. 

1 therefore blame not, if they mourn beſide 
Their ſable barks, the Greecians. Vet the Kare 
That muſt attend us after abſence long 


= 


| Returning unſucceſsful, who can bear? 80 
Be patient friends ! wait only till we learn 
If Calchas truly propheſied, or not; 
— For well we know, and J to all appeal, 

- + Whom Fate hath not already ſnatch'd away, E 
(It ſeems but yeſterday, or at the moſt Sn 365 
A day or two before) that when the ſhips | 
Woe-fraught for Priam, and the race of Troy, 

At Aulis met, and we beſide the fount 

With perfect hecatombs the Gods adored 

Beneath the linear from whoſe root a ftream 370 
| > an 


* Some for 7%; here read i,; which reading I have adopted ſor 
the ſake both, of perſpicuity and connexion. 
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Ran cryſtal-clear, there we beheld ſign 

Wonderful in all eyes. A ſerpent huge, 

Tremendous ſpectacle] with crimſon ſpots 

His back all dappled, by Olympian Jove 

Himſelf protruded, from the altar's foot _ 375 
Slipp'd into light, and glided to the tree. 

There on the top-moſt bough, cloſe-cover'd fat 


With foliage broad, eight ſparrows, younglings all, 


Then newly feather'd, with their dam, the ninth. 
The little-ones lamenting ſhrill he gorged, 380 


While, wheeling o'er his head, with ſcreams the dam 


Bewail'd her darling brood. Her alſo, next, 

Hov'ring and clamouring, he by the wing 

Within his ſpiry folds drew, and devoured. 

All eaten thus, the neſtlings and the dam, 385 

The God who ſent him, ſignaliz'd him too, 

For him Saturniam Jove transform'd to ſtone. 

We wond' "ring ſtood, to fee that ſtrange . | 

Intrude itſelf into our holy rites, 

When Calchas, inſtant, thus the ſign explain'd.  39go 
Why ſtand ye, Ereeles, aſtoniſh'd? Ye behold 

A prodigy, by Jove himſelf produced, 


An omen, whoſe accompliſhment indeed 


Is diſtant, but whoſe fame ſhall never die. 


Fen as this ſerpent in your ſight devour'd 395 


Eight youngling ſparrows, with thei dam, the nine, 
So we nine years muſt war on yonder plain, 
And in the tenth, wide-bulwark*d Troy is ours. 
| 80 


oy PO ets a he . 
_ G > ; 
N * * : 
15 TER ; 
- k 3 
: 2 


4 HOMER ILIA D. Boox HI. 


| So ſpake the ſeer, and as he ſpake, is done. 


Wait, therefore, brave Achaians | go not hence 


Till Priam's ſpacious city be your prize. 

He ceaſed, and ſuch aſhout enſued, that all 
The hollow ſhips the deaf ning roar return d 
Of acclamation, every voice the ſpeech 
Extolling of Ulyſſes, glorious Chief. 

Then Neſtor the Gerenian, warrior old, 
Ariſing, ſpake ; and, by the Gods, he faid, 
Ye more reſemble children inexpert 
In war, than diſciplined and prudent men. 
Where now are all your promiſes and vows, 
Councils, libations, ri ght-hand covenants ? 
Burn them, fince all our occupation here 


Is to debate and wrangle, whereof. end 


Or fruit, though long we wait, ſhall none be found. 


But, Sov*reign, be not thou appall'd. Be firm. 
Relax not aught of thine accuſtomed ſway, 

But ſet the battle forth as thou art wont. 

And if there be a Greecian, here and there, 
One *, adverſe to the gen'ral voice, let ſuch 
Wither alone. He ſhall not ſee his wiſh 

| Gratified, neither will we hence return 


To Argos, ere events ſhall yet have proved 


Jove's promiſe falſe or true. For when we climb'd 


Our gallant barks full- charged with Tlium's fate, 


Saturnian Jove omnipotent, that day, 


* Neſtor is ſuppoſcd here to glance at Achilles, 
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(Omen propitious !) thunder'd on the right. 
Let no man therefore pant for home, till each 
Poſſeſs a Trojan ſpouſe, and from her lips 
Take ſweet revenge for Helen's pangs of heart. 
Who then? What ſoldier languiſhes and fighs ' | 4.30 
Toleave us ? Let him dare to lay his hand 
On his own veſſel, and he dies the firſt. 
But hear, O King! I ſhall ſuggeſt a courſe 
Not trivial. Agamemnon ! ſort the Greeks | 
By diſtricts and by tribes, that tribe may tribe — 43 
Support, and each his fellow. This performed, | 
And with conſent of all, thou ſhalt diſcern 
With eaſe, what Chief, what private man deſerts, 
And who performs his part. The baſe, the ang 
Such diſpoſition made, ſhall both appear z ' 440 
And thou ſhalt alſo know, if heaven or we, 


The Gods, or our ſupineneſs, ſuccour Troy. 


To whom Atrides, King of men, replied. 
Old Chief! Thou paſſeſt all Achaia's ſons 
In conſultation; would to Jove our Sire, 44% - 
To Athenzan Pallas, and Apollo ! 
'That I had ten ſuch coadjutors, wiſe 
As thou art, and the royal city ſoon 
Of Priam, with her wealth, ſhould all be ours. 
But me the ſon of Saturn, Jove ſupreme 450 
Himſelf afflicts, who in contentious broils 
Involves me, and in altercation vain. - i 
Thenceall that wordy tempeſt for a girl | 5 
„ E Achilles 


"> 
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Achilles and myſelf between, and I 

The fierce aggreſſor. Be that breach but heal'd ! [ 455 
And Troy's reprieve thenceforth is at an end. : 
Go—take refreſhment now, that we may march 

Forth to our enemies. Let each whet well 

His ſpear, brace well his ſhield, well feed his briſk | 


High-mettled horſes, well ſurvey and ſearch 460 


His chariot on all ſides, that no defect 
Diſgrace his bright habiliments of war. 
So will we give the day from morn to eve 


To dreadful battle. Pauſe there ſhall be none 


Till night divide us. Ev'ry buckler's thong ü 465 


Shall ſweat on the toil'd boſom, every hand 
That ſhakes the ſpear ſhall ache, and every ſteed 
Shall ſmoke that whirls the chariot o'er the plain. 
Woe then to whom T ſhall diſcover here 
Loitering among the tents; let him eſcape - 470 
My vengeance if he can. The vulture's maw 
Shall have his carcaſe, and the dogs his bones. 

He ſpake ; whom all applauded with a ſhout 
Loud as againſt fome headland cliff the waves 
Roll'd by the ſtormy South o'er rocks that ſhoot 475 
Afar into the deep, which in all _— 
The flood ſtill overſpreads, blow wherice they may. 
Arifing, forth they ruſh'd, among the ſhips 
All ſcatter'd; ſmoke from ev'ry tent aroſe, 
The hoſt their food preparing; next, his God 480 
Each man invoked (of the Immortals him 

| Whom 


* 
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Whom he preferr'd) with ſacrifice and pray'r | 
For ſafe eſcape from danger and from death. , 
But Agamemnon to Saturnian Jove 7 
Omnipotent, an ox of the fifth year 3 485 
Full- fleſh'd devoted, and the Princes call'd 
Nobleſt of all the Greecians to his feaſt. 
Firſt, Neſtor with Idomeneus the King, 
Then either Ajax, and the ſon he call'd 5 
Of Tydeus, with Ulyſſes ſixth and laſt, = 
Jove's peer in wiſdom. Menelaus went, 
Heroic Chief ! unbidden, for he knew | 
His brother's mind with weight of care oppreſs'd. 
The ox encircling, and their hands with meal 
Of conſecration fill'd, th* aſſembly ftood, _ 495 
When Agamemnon thus his pray'r preferr'd. 
Almighty Father ! Glorious above all! 
Cloud-girt, who dwell'ſt in heav'n thy throne ſublime, - 
Let not the ſun go down, till Priam's roof 5 5 
Fall flat into the flames; till I ſhall burn 500 
His gates with fire; till I ſhall hew away 
His hack'd and riven corſlet from the breaſt 
Of Hector, and till num'rous Chiefs, his friends, 
Around him, prone in duſt, ſhall bite the ground. f 
So prayed he, but with none effect. The God 505 
Received his off ring, but to double toil 
Doomed them, and ſorrow more than all the paſt. 
They then, the triturated barley grain 
Firſt duely ſprinkling, the ſharp ſteel infix'd | 
Deep in the victim's neck reverſed, then ſtripped 510 
„„ es The 
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The carcaſe, and divided at their joint 
The thighs, which in the double cawl involved 
They ſpread with flices crude, and burn'd with fire 
Aſcending fierce from billets ſeer and dry. 
The ſpitted entrails next they o'er the coals Toy 
Suſpended held. The thighs with fire conſum'd, 
They gave to each his portion of the maw, _ 
Then flaſh'd the remnant, pierced it with the ſpits, 
And managing with culinary {kill : | 
The roaſt, withdrew it from the ſpits again. | 520 
Thus, all their taſk accompliſh'd, and the board 
Set forth, they feaſted, and were all ſufficed. 
When neither hunger more nor thirſt remain'd 
Unfatisfied, Gerenian Neſtor ſpake. ' 

Atrides ! Agamemnon ! King of men! 525 
No longer waſte we time in uſeleſs words, 
Nor to a diſtant hour poſtpone the work 
To which heav'n calls thee. Send thine heralds forth, 
Who ſhall convene'th* Achaians at the fleet, 
That we, the Chiefs aſſembled here, may range 530 
Together, the imbattled multitude, 
And edge their fpirits for immediate fig ht. 

He ſpake, nor Agamemnon not coraplied. 
At once, he bade his clear-voiced heralds call 
The Greeks to battle. They the ſummons loud 535 | 
Gave forth, and at the ſound the people throng'd. 
Then Agamemnon and the Kings of Greece 

Diſpatchful drew them into order juſt, 

With 
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With whom Minerva agure-eyed advanced, 

Th ineſtimable Ægis on ver arm, 
Immortal, unobnoxious to decay. 

An hundred braids, cloſe twiſted, all of 14, 
Each valued at an hundred begyes , around 
Dependent fringed it. She from ſide to fide 

| Her eyes cærulean rolled, infuſing thirſt 

Of battle endleſs into every breaſt, = 

War won them now, war ſweeter now to each 
Than gales to waft them over ocean home. 
As when devouring flames ſome foreſt ſeize _ 
On the high mountains, ſplendid from afar 
The blaze appears, ſo, moving on the plain, 


The ſteel- clad hoſt innum'rous Aaſh'd to heay'n, | 


And as a multitude of fowlsin flocks _ 

Aſſembled various, geeſe, or. cranes, or ſwans 
Lithe-neck'd, long hov'ring o 'er Cayſter's banks 
On wanton plumes, ſucceffive on the mead 
Alight at laſt, and with a clang ſo loud 

That all the hollow vale of Aſius rings; 

In number ſuch from ſhips and tents effuſed, 


| They cover'd the Scamandrian plain the earth | 


Rebellow'd to the feet of ſteeds and men, 

They overſpread Scamander's graſſy wales. ©: 
Myriads, as leaves, or as the flow'rs of ſpring, 
As i in the hovel where the peaſant milks 5 
His kine in . when his a are filled, 
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Thick clouds of humming inſects on the wing 

S warm all around him, fo the Greecians ſwarm'd 
An unſummed multitude o'er all the plain, 
Bright-arm'd, high-creſted, and athirſt for war. 

As goat-herds ſeparate their num*rous flocks 570 
With eaſe, though fed promiſcuous, with like eaſe 

Their leaders them on every ſide reduced 

To martial order glorious ; ; among whom 

Stood Agamemnon ce with an eye like Jove' 85 

To threaten or command,” like Mars in girth, 575 
And with the port of Neptune. As the bull 

Conſpicuous among all the herd appears, 
For He ſurpaſſes all, ſuch Jove ordain'd 

That day the ſon of Atreus, in the midſt 

Of Heroes, eminent above them all. 580 

Tell me (for ye are heavenly, and beheld 15 

A ſcene, whereof the faint report alone 

Hath reached our ears, remote and ill- informed) 

Tell me, ye Muſes, under whom, beneath 
What Chiefs of royal or of humbler note 58 5) 
Stood forth th' embattled Greeks ? The hoſt at large— 
They were a multitude in number more | | 
Than with ten tongues, and with ten mouths, each mouth 
Made vocal with a trumpets? throat of braſs, 

I might declare, unleſs th Olympian nine, "00D 
Jove's daughters, would the chronicle themſelves 
Indite, of all aſſembled, under Troy. 

I will rehearſe the Captains and their fleets.- 
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 Bceotia's ſturdy ſons Peneleus led, 
And Leitus, whoſe partners in command 
 Arceſilaus and Prothoenor came, 


And Clonius. Them the dwellers on the rocks 


Of Aulis followed, with the hardy clans 
Of Hyrie, Schoenos, Scholos, and the hills 
Of Eteon; Theſpia, Gra, and the plains 
Of Mycaleſſus them, and Harma ſerved, 
_ Eleon, Erythræ, Peteon ; Hyle them, 
Ileſius and Ocalea, and the ftrength 
Of Medeon; Cope alſo in their train 
Marched, with Eutreſis and the mighty men 
Of Thiſbe famed for doves; nor paſs unnamed 
Whom Coronza, and the grafly land 
Of Haliartus added to the war, 
Nor whom Platæa, nor whom Gliſſa bred, 
And * Hypothebæ, and thy ſacred groves 
To Neptune, dark Oncheſtus. Arne claims 
A record next for her illuſtrious ſons, 
Vine- bearing Arne. Thou waſt alſo there 
Mideia, and thou Niſſa; nor be thine 
Though laſt, Anthedon, a forgotten name. 
Theſe in Bœotia's fair and gallant fleet 
Of fifty ſhips, each bearing o'er the waves 
Thrice forty warrjors, had arrived at Troy. 
In TOP ſhips deep-laden with the brave, 
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Aſpledon and Orchomenos had ſent 620 
Their choſen youth; them ruled a noble pair, 
Sons of Aſtyoche; ſhe, lovely nymph, 
Received by ſtealth, on Actor's ſtately roof, 
Th' embraces of a God, and bore to Mars 
Twins like himſelf, Aſcalaphus the bold, 625 
And bold Iilmenus, expert in arms. 

Beneath Epiſtrophus and Schedius, took 
Their deſtined ſtation on Bœotia's left, 
The brave Phocenſians; they in forty ſhips 
From Cypariſſus came, and from the rocks 630 
Of Python, and from Criſſa the divine; 
From Anemoria, Daulis, Panopeus, 
And from Hyam polis, and from the banks 
Of the Cephiſſus, ſacred ſtream, and from 
Lilza, ſeated at its fountain-head. 635 

Next from beyond Eubcea's happy iſle | 
In forty ſhips conveyed, ftood forth well-armed - 
The Locrians ; dwellers in Augeia ſome | . 
The pleaſant, ſome of Opoeis poſſeſſed, . 


Some of Calliarus ; theſe Scarpha ſent, 5 640 


And Cynus thoſe; from Beſſa came the reſt, 

From Tarpha, Than and from the brink 

Of loud Boagrius; Ajax them, the ſwift, 

Son of Oileus led, not ſuch as he | | 

From Telamon, big-boned and lofty built, ; 645 
But ſmall of limb, and of an humbler creſt; 

Vet he, competitor had none throughout 
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The Greecians of what land foe” er; for eil 
In uſhering to its mark the rapid lance. 
Elphenor brought (Calchodons' mighty ſon) 
Th' Eubceans to the field. In forty ſnis 
From Hiſtriza for her vintage famed, | 
From Chalcis, from Iretria, from the gates 
Of maritime Cerinthus, from the heights 
Of Dios rock-built citadel ſublime, 
And from Cariftus and from Styra came 
His warlike multitudes, all named alike 
Abantes, on whoſe ſhoulders fell behind 
Their locks profuſe, and they were eager all 
To ſplit the hauberk with the7pointed ſpear. 
Nor Athens had withheld her gen'rous ſons, 
The people of Erectheus. Him of old 
The teeming glebe produced, a wond'rous birth ! 
And Pallas rear'd him; her own unctuous fane 
She made his habitation, where with bulls 


The youth of Athens, and with ſlaughter*d lambs 


Her annual worſhip celebrate. Them led 
Meneſtheus, whom (ſage Neſtor's ſelf except, 
Thrice ſchool'd in all events of human life) 
None rivall'd ever in the Juſt array 
Of- horſe and man to battle. Fifty ſhips 
Black-prowed, had borne them to the diſtant war. 
Ajax from Salamis twelve veſſels brought, 
And where th? Athenian band in phalanx ſtood 


Marſhall'd compact, there ſtation'd he his pow'rs. 
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The men of Argos and Tyrintha next, | 

And of Hermione, that ſtands retired 

With Aſine, within her ſpacious bay; 

| Of Epidaurus, crown'd with purple vines, 

And of Trœzena, with th* Achaian youth :* 00 

Of ſea-begirt gina, and with thine, 

Maſeta, and the dwellers on thy coaſt, | 

Wave-worn Eionz ; theſe all obeyed 

The dauntlefs Hero Diomede, whom ſerved 

Sthenelus, ſon of Capaneus, a Chief | 685 

Of deathleſs fame, hls ſecond in command, 

And God-like man, Euryalus, the fon 

Of King Meciſteus, Talaüs' fon, his third, 

But Diomede controul'd them all, and him 

Twice forty fable ſhips their leader own'd, 690 
Came Agamemnon with an hundred ſhips, 

Exulting in his pow'rs ; more num'rous they, 


And more illuſtrious far than other Chief 
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„ Could boaſt, whoever. Clad in burniſh'd braſs, 

WK, And confcious of pre-eminence, he ſtood. 695 

ji l He drew his hoſt from cities far renown'd. | | * 
1 


Mycenæ, and Corinthus, ſeat of wealth, 

Orneia, and Cleonæ bulwark*d ftrong, 

And lovely Aræthyria; Sicyon, where "gd 

His feat of royal pow'r held at the firſt 700 
Adraſtus ; Hypereſia, and the heights 

Of Gonoefla ; Ægium, with the towns 

That ſprinkle all er Hens coaſt, 
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Pellene alfo and wide Helice | 
With all their ſhores, were number'd in his train. 705 
From hollow Lacedæmon's glen profound, 
From Phare, Sparta, and from Meſſa, ſtill 
Reſounding with the ring-dove's am'rous moan, 
From Bryſia, from Augeia, from the rocks 
Of Laas, from Amycla, Otiluss + © 710 
And from the tow'rs of Helos, at whole foot 
The ſurf of Ocean falls, came fixty barks EE 
With Menelaus. From the monarch's hoſt 
The royal brother ranged his own apart, 
And panted for revenge of Helen's wrongs, 3 
And of her ſighs and tears. From rank to rank, 
Conſcious of dauntleſs might he paſſed, and ſent 
Into all hearts the fervor of his own. 
Gerenian Neſtor in thrice thirty ſhips 
Had brought his warriors; they from Pylus came, 720 
From blythe Arene, and from Thryos, built | 
Faſt by the fords of Alpheus, and from ſteep 
And ſtately Æpy. Their confed'rate pow'rs 
Sent Amphigenia, Cypariſſa veiled _ 8 
With broad redundance of funereal ſhades, 725 
Pteleos and Helos, and of deathleſs fame 
Dorion. In Dorion erſt the Muſes met 
Threician Thamyris, on his return 
From Eurytus, Oechalian Chief, and huſh'd 1 
His ſong for ever; for he dared to vaunt 730 
That he would paſs in ſong even themſelyves 
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The Muſes, daughters of Jove Ægis-arm'd. 4 


They, therefore, by his boaſt incenſed, the bard 

Struck blind, and from his mem'ry daſh'd ſevere 

All traces of his once celeſtial ſtrains. 735 
Arcadia's ſons, the dwellers at the foot - 


Of mount Cyllene, where Æpytus fleeps 


Intomb'd; a generation bold in fight, 
And warriors hand to hand; the valiant men 


Of Pheneus, of Orchomenos by flocks | 740 

Grazed numberleſs, of Ripe, Stratia, bleak 

Eniſpe; Mantinea city fair, 

Stymphelus and Parrhaſia, and the youth 

Of Tegea; royal Agapenor theſe, _ 

Anczus' offspring, had in ſixty ſhips _ 745 

To Troy conducted; num'rous was the crew, | 

And ſkilled in arms, which ev'ry veſſel brought, 

And Agamemnon had with barks himſelf 

Supplied them, for, of inland realms poſſeſſed, 

'They little heeded maritime employs. 750 
The dwellers in Bupraſium, on the ſhores 


Of pleaſant Elis, and in all the land 


Myrſinus and th' Hyrminian plain between, 

The rock Olenian, and th- Alyſian fount; | 
Theſe all obey'd four Chiefs, and galleys ten 755 
Each Chief commanded, with Epeans filled. 
Amphimachus and Thalpius govern'd theſe, 5 


This, ſon of Cteatus, the other, ſprung 


From Eurytus, and both of Actor's houſe. . 


Diores, 


— 
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Diores, ſon of Amarynceus, thoſe -- 760 
Led on, and, for his godlike form renown'd, 

Polyxenus was Chieftain o'er the reſt, 

Son of Agaſthenes, Augeias' ſon. 

Dulichium, and her ſiſter facred iſles 

Th' Echinades, whoſe oppoſite aſpect 765 
Looks toward Elis o'er the curling waves, EO 


Bent forth their pow'rs with Meges at their head, : 


Brave ſon of Phyleus, warrior dear to Jove. 
Phyleus in wrath, his father's houſe renounced, 
And to Dulichium wand'ring, there abode. 770 
Twice twenty ſhips had follow'd Meges forth. 
Ulyſles led the Cephallenians bold. 
From Ithaca, and from the lofty woods 
Of Neritus they came, and from the rocks 
Of rude Ægilipa. Crocylia theſe, 7 
And thoſe Zacynthus own'd'; nor yet a few _ 
From Samos, from Epirus join'd their aid, 
And from the oppoſite Ionian ſhore. | 
Them, wiſe as Jove himſelf, Ulyſſes led ; 
In twelve fair ſhips, with crimſon prows adorn'd. 780 
From forty ſhips, Thoas, Andræmon's ſon, 
Had landed his Ætolians; for extinct 
Was Meleager, and extin the houſe 
Of Oeneus all, nor Oeneus ſelf ſurvived; t 
To Thoas therefore had Ztolia fallen; | =. 
Him Olenos, Pylene, Chalcis ſerved, 
With Pleuro, and the rock- bound Calydon. 
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Idomeneus, ſpear-practis'd warrior, led 


The num'rous Cretans. In twice forty ſhips 
He brought his pow'rs to Troy. The warlike bands 790 


Of Cnoſſus, of Gortyna walled around, 

Of Lyctus, of Lycaſtus chalky- hite, 

Of Phæſtus, of Miletus, with the youtn 

Of Rhytius him obeyed; nor theſe were all, 

But others from her hundred cities Crete 7 

Sent forth, all whom Idomeneus the brave 

Commanded, with Meriones in arms 

Dread as the God of battles blood- imbrued. 
Nine ſhips Tlepolemus, Herculean-born, 


For courage famed and for ſuperior ſize, 


Fill'd with his haughty Rhodians. They, in tribes 


Divided, dwelt diſtinct. Jelyſſus theſe, 


Thoſe Lindus, and the reſt the ſhining ſoil 

Of white Camirus occupied, Him bore - 
To Hercules (what time he led the nymph 
From Ephyre, and from Sellea's banks, 

After full many a city laid in duſt) 

Aſtyocheia. In his father's houſe 

Magnificent, Tlepolemus ſpear-famed | 
Had ſcarce up-grown to manhood's luſty prime, 
When he his father's hoary uncle flew 
Lycimnius, branch of Mars. Then built he ſhips, 
And, puſhing forth to ſea, fled from the threats 
Of the whole houſe of Hercules.. Huge toil 


And many woes he ſuffer'd, till at length 
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At Rhodes arriving, in three ſeparate bands 
He ſpread himſelf abroad. Much was he loved 


Of all-commanding Jove, who bleſs'd him there, 


And ſhower'd abundant riches on them all. 
Nireus of Syma, with three veſſels came; 
Nireus, Aglza's offspring, whom ſhe bore 
Charopus the King: Nireus in form, 
(The faultleſs ſon of Peleus ſole except) 
Lovelieſt of all the Greecians call'd to Troy. 
But he was heartleſs and his men were few. 
Niſyrus, Caſus, Crapathus, and Cos 
Where reign'd Eurypylus, with all the iſles 
Calydnæ named, under two valiant Chiefs 
Their troops diſpoſeq; Phidippus one, and one, 
His brother Antiphus, begotten both 
By Theſſalus, whom Hercules begat. 
In thirty ſnips they ſought the mores of Troy. 
The warriors of Pelaſgian Argos next, 
Of Alus, and Alope, and who held 
Trechina, Phthia, and for women fair 
Diſtinguiſh'd, Hellas; known by various names 
Hellenes, Myrmidons, Achæans, them 
In fifty ſhips embark'd, Achilles ruled. 
But theſe were deaf to the hoarſe-throated war. 
For there was none to draw their battle forth, 
And give them juſt array. Cloſe in his ſhips 
Achilles, after loſs of the bright-hair'd 
 Brifeis, lay, reſentful 3 her obtained 
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Not without labour hard, and after ſack 

Of Thebes and of Lyrneſſus, where he ſlew 845 
Two mi ghty Chiefs, ſons of Evenus both, | | 
Epiſtrophus and Mynes, her he mourned, 

And for her ſake ſelf-priſon'd in his fleet 

And idle lay, though ſoon to riſe again. 

From Phylace, and from the flow'ry fields 

Of Pyrrhaſus, a land to Ceres giv'n 

By conſecration, and from Iton green, 

Mother of flocks ; from Antron by the ſea, 

And from the graſſy meads of Pteleus, came 

A people, whom while yet he lived, the brave 
Proteſilaiis led; but him the earth | 

Now cover'd dark and drear. A wife he left, 

To rend in Phylace her bleeding cheeks, 

And an unfiniſh'd manſion. Firſt he died 

Of all the Greeks ; for as he leap'd to land 

Foremoſt by far, a Dardan ſtruck him dead. 
Nor had his troops, though filled with deep regret, 

No leader ; them Podarces led, a Chief 

Like Mars in battle, brother of the flain, 

But younger born, and from Iphiclus ſprung 

Who ſprang from Phylacus the rich in flocks. 
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But him Proteſilaüs, as in years, 
So alſo in deſert of arms excelled 
Heroic, whom his hoſt, although they ſaw 


Podarces at their head, ftill juſtly mourn'd; 
For he was fierce in battle, and at Troy 
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With forty ſable-ſided ſhips arrived. 
Eleven galleys, Pheræ on the lake, 

And Boebe, and Jölchus, and the vale 

Of Glaphyræ ſupplied with crews robuſt | 

Under Eumelus ; hin, Alceſtis, praiſed 3 

For beauty above all her ſiſters fair, 5 

In Theſſaly to King Admetus bore. : 
Methone, and Olizon' 8 craggy coaſt, 

With Melibæa and Thaumaſia ſent POS 

Sev'n ſhips ; their rowers were good archers al, 

And ev'ry veſſel dipp'd ; into the wave RY 

| Her fifty oars. Them PhiloQetes, killed 

To draw with ſinewy arm the ſtubborn bow, 

Commanded ; but he ſuffering anguiſh keen, 

- Inflicted by a ſerpent s yenom'd tooth, 

Lay ſick in Lemnos; him the Greecians there 


1 
n 
* 


Had left ſore-wounded, but were deſtined ſoon Ps DE 1 


To call to dear remembrance whom they left. ? . 


Meantime, thourh ſorrowing for his ſake, his troops 8 0 


Vet wanted not a Chief; them Medon ruled, 
Whom Rhena to the far- famed conqueror bore 5 
Oileus, fruit of their unſanction d loves. 

From Tricca, from Ithome rough and rude EY 


With rocks and glens, and from Oechalia, town 8 g 8 ö 


Of Eurytus Oechalian- born, came forth 5 
Their warlike youth by Podalirius led Sr 55 
And by Machaon, healers both expert | 
Of all diſeaſe, and thirty ſhips were theirs. 

Vor. I. F 
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The men of Ormenus, and from beſide e goo : 
- 'The fountain Hypereia, from the tops NINE 
Of chalky Titan, and Aſteria's bad; 
Them ruled Eurypylus, Eveinon's' un 
Illuſtrious, whom twice twenty ſhi ips 9 70 Fi 

Orthe, Gyrtone, Olosffon Co 905 

Argiſſa and Helone; they their youth © PE 
Gave to controul of Polypertes, ſon 
Undaunted of Pirithoiis, fon of Jove. . 
Him, to Pirithoiis, (on the ſelf-ſame day, 
When he the Centaurs puniſh'd, and parlued 1 91 
Sheer to Ethicæ drib'n from Palicn? s heights PI 

The ſhaggy race) Hippodamia' bore. _ 
Nor he alone them led. With him was s join d 

Leonteus, dauntleſs warrior, from the bold 

Coronus ſprung, who Cæneus call'd his fire. 915 
Twice twenty ſhips awaited their command. e 

Guneus from Cyphus twenty and two ſhips 
Led forth; the Enienes him obey d, 
And the robuſt Percebi, warriors bold, 
And dwellers on Dodona's wintry brow. 2 5 920 
To theſe were join'd, who till the pleaſant fields ID 
Where Titareſius winds; the gentle flood | 
Pours into Peneus all his limpid ores, 
But with the ſilver-eddied Peneus flows 
Unmixt as oil; for Stygian is his ſtream, 925 
And Styx is the inviolable oath. Eh. j 
e Laſt 
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Laſt with his * ſhips, Termen ſen, 


Of Peneus his e een eden 1 
He gather'd, and from. —— 1433 980 
| Theſe were the Princes and the Chiefs of Greece. on 

e. Muſe, who maſt in perſonal defert | , 

celled, and whoſe were the maſt Warlike Gebo | 

And of: the nobleſt ſtrain. Ther hue, their age, 

'Their height the ſame, ſwift as the winds of heaven 5 5 

And paſling far al others, were the mars, 

Which drew Eumelus: on Pieriam hills _ | 

The heavenly Archer of the ſilver bon, 

Apollo, bred them. But of men, the chief ct 

Was Telamonian Ajax, while wrath-bound : 110. 

Achilles lay ; for He was worthier far, b 

And more illuſtrious were the ſteeds denken A 1 

The noble ſon of Peleus; but revenge 

On Agamemnon leader of the hoſt 1 

Was all his thought, while in his gallant ſhips. „ 25008 

Sharp-keel'd to cut the foaming flood, he lay. | 0 

Meantime, along the margin of the deep 

His ſoldiers hurled the diſk, or bent the bow, 

Or to its mark diſpatch'd the quivering lance. 1 

Beſide the chariats ſtood th* .unharneſs'd ſteeds 950 

Cropping the lotus, or at leiſure broaod 5 

On celery wild, from wat'ry freſhes gleaned. 

Beneath the ſhadow of the ſhelt'ring tent 

The chariot ſtood, while they, the charioteers 

Roam'd here and there the camp, their warlike lord 9 on 
F 2 « Regretting 


, 
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Regretting ſad, and idle for his ſake. 
As if a fire had burnt along the ground. 


Such ſeem'd their march; earth groan'd ere beneath ; 


As when in Arimi, where fame reports 
Thyphoeus ſtretch'd, the fires of angry Jove 
Down darted, laſh the ground, ſo groan'd the earth 
Beneath them, for they traverſed ſwift the plain. 


And now from Jove, with heavy barns A 5 


Wind- footed Iris to the Trojans came. 

It was the time of council, when the throng 

At Priam's gate aſſembled, young and old: 

Them, ſtanding nigh, the meſſenger of heav'n 

Accoſted with the voice of Priam's ſon, | 

Polites. He, confiding in his ſpeed 

For ſure deliv*rance, poſted was abroad * 

On Æſyeta's tomb, intent to watch © 

When the Achaian hoſt ſhould leave the fleet. 

The Goddeſs in his form thus them addreſs d. 
Oh, ancient Monarch Ever, evermore 

Speaking, debating, as if all were peace; | 

I have ſeen many a bright- embattled field, 

But never one fo throng'd as this to-day. 

For like the leaves; or like the ſands they come 

_ Swept by the winds, to gird the city round. 

But Hector! chiefly thee I ſhall exhort.” 

In Priam's ſpacious eity are allies 

Collected num'rous, and of nations wide, 

Difſeminared various are the tongues. | 


1650 


wy 
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Let ev'ry Chief his proper troop command. 


And marſhal his own citizens to war. or 474,477. O86 | 


She ceaſed ; her Hector heard intelligent. 
And quick diſſolved the council. All took arms. 
Wide flew the gates; forth ruſh'd the multitude, 

Horſemen and foot, and boiſt'rous ſtir aroſe. 
In front of Itium, diſtant on the plain, 990 
Clear all around from all obſtrugion, ande | 

An eminence high-rais'd, by mortal men 

Callid Batiea, but the Gods the tom 
Have named it of Mie Sp og i 
Troy and her aids there ſet the battle . 111 vat 

Huge Priameian Hector, fierce in armes > 
Led on the Trojans; with whom march'd the moſt _ 
And the moſt valiant; dext'rous: at the ſpear. 


ZEneas, (on the hills of Ida him He 3 are ls 


The lovely Venus to Anchiſes here, 14000 


A Goddeſs by a mortal man embraced) wa 
Led the Dardanians; but not he 18 1 2064 
Archilochus with him and Acamas e 
Stood forth, the offspring of W . 1 
And well inſtructed in all forms of war. 1005 


Faſt by the foot of Ida, . 65 they 3 ol YO 
The limpid waters of ZEſepus, . dwelt 1 af 1 W 
| The Trojans of Zeleia. ä ginõοο 
And led by Pandarus, Lycaon's ſon. I KEK 
Whom Fhorbus ſelf graced with the i he wc + 10TO 
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Apeæſus, Adraſtea, 'FerieReepy/9* il mh 
| And Pitueia— them, Amphius Clack eo zi 
In mail thick-wovety aid Adratſtus, ruled. 
They were the fons' of | the Pereoſtan feer 
Merops expert ite ſooth=fbyvrs art eg 91! 407 
Above all other; he his forts forbad „ F003 Bog nat! 
The bloody fight, but difybedient they i Go em 
Still ſought it, for their deſtiny prevailed.” | Tie 78 
The warriors of Percots, and whG d ftHj]t 
In Practius, in Ariſba, city fair, 2 202 ud 0 10206 
In Seſtus, in Abydas march d bene L to. ee - 
Princely Hyrtacides; his tawny feet," ors 297 Mok you | 
Strong-builr and. tall, front Selleentes” Bare i ul 
And from Ariſba, had Hm borne to Troy. T ods Go bol 
Hippothous and Pil#tis; branch of Mars, rꝛozß5 
Both ſons of Lethus the Pelaſgian, a r 
Forth from Lariſſa for her fertile ſo li 
Far- famed, the ſpeat expert Pelafgians brought. 
The Thracians (all-whont' relle pont includes | 
Within the banks of his II _ HI £15113 1030 
Heroic Acamas#4d Flrous Id. ho 2d To} b 
Euphemus, offspring of nl Dou, 
Or Jore- Proteste Ces "Ws the Chir 
Whom the ſpear- arm CiboH band dbey-d. ö 
 Pzonia's archers ft the fle 19. en fol t 1935 
Pyræchmes; | they fron” Auth temets I BI. BHE 
Wee draw where Axfus wirds; "boa" Afis, TY 
| Diffuſe delightful over all the vale. 


— 
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Pylemenes, 
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Pylæmenes, a Chief of giant might FEET = 
AG 70 i3 fi NOS. 

Fr rom th Eneti for foreſt-mules renowned 1 104 
aki oh ap h > 105 s 


March d with his Paphlagonians; - dwellers t th * 3 
In Seſamus. I '&y Cit Weres ich r nod Zott bavee 
And by the ſtream Parthepius 3 5 Cromna theſe, 3 
Sent forth, and thoſe : Egialus on, the lip , ES 
And margin of the land, an ſome, the hog, oy a 5 
Of Erythini, rugged : and | abrupt. 

Epiſtrophus and Odius from the hag” 
Of Alybe, a region far remote, 
Where veins of ſilver wind, led to the field 


* 
wy A 14 + - 
18 þ nad : 


The Halizonians. With the Myſians came I050- | 


Chromiseheir Chief, and Ennomus ; him ſkilled _ 
In augury, but ſkilled in vain, his art 

Saved not, but by Æacides the ſwift, 

With others in the Xanthus lain, he died. 

Aſcanius, lovely youth, and Phorcis, led 6 1055 
The Phrygians from Aſcania far remote, 
Ardent for battle. The Mcoonian race, | 
( All thoſe who at the foot of 'T'molus dwelt) _/ 
Meſthles and Antiphus, fraternal pair, 


Sons of Pylæmenes commanded, both : 1 


Of the Gygæan lake in Lydia born. 

Amphimachus and Naſtes led to fight 
The Carians, people of a barb'rous ſpeech, a 
With the Mileſians, and the mountain- race 
Of wood-crown'd Phthira, and who dwelt beſide 1065 
Mæander, or on Mycale ſublime, 


Them led Amphimachus and Naſtes ſons 
FT Renown'd 


148 
TN 
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Renown'd of TIME 4% a fimple girl 
Came forth Amphimachus with gold bedi ght, 5 | 
But him his trappings from a woeful death e 4 10% 
Saved not, when whirled beneath the bloody tide | 178 RY Toe 


To Peleus' ſtormy ſon his ſpoils he le dt. E 3 £700 
| Sarpedon with the noble Glaucus led „ 8 1 


"Their warriors forth from fartheſt Lycia, Where e 
1 efi lich 1 
Xanthus e rolls his oo tide, e 
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The armies meet. Paris throws out a challenge to the 
Greecian Princes. Menelaus accepts it. The terms of 
the combat are adjuſted ſolemnly by Agamemnon on the 
part of Greece, and by Priam on the part of Troy. The 
combat enſues, in which Paris is vanquiſhed, whom yet 
Venus reſcues. Agamemnon demands from the Trojans 
2 performance of the covenant, | 
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Now marthall'd all beneath their ſeveral Chiefs, 
With deaPning ſhouts, and with the clang of arms, 
The hoſt of Troy advanced. Suck elang is heard 
Along the ſkies, when from inceſſant flowers 
_ Eſcaping, and from winter's cold, the cranes ng 5H 
Take wing, and ever Ocean ſpeed away; r 
Woe to the land of dwarfs ] prepared, yu _ 
For ſlaughter of the ſmall Pygmæan race. 

Not fo the Greeks; they vale ations, entire 
But filent all, and alf with faithful hearts? 10 
On ſuccour mutual to the 1aR, reſol ve. 15 {© | 
As when the fouth wind wraps the monntzin-top | 

In miſt the ſhepherds dread; but to the thief f 
Than night itſelf more welcome; and the eye 9g. 
Is bounded in its ken to a ſtone's caſt, 15 | 
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Such from beneath their footſteps dun and denſe x 
——.— the duſt, for ſwift they croſs'd the plain. 
When, hoſt to Noſt oppoſed, full nigh 5 ſtood, 
Then? Alexander in the Trojan van 
Advanced was ſeen, all beauteous as a God; | 20 
His leopard's fin, his faulchion and his bow | 
Hung from his ſhoulder ; bright with heads of WY 
He ſhook two ſpears, and challenged to the fight 
The braveſt Argives there, defying all. 
Him, ſtriding baughtily his hoſt before” 25 
When Menelaus's ſaw, ſuch joy he felt 
As hunger-pinch'd the lion feels, by chance 
Conducted to fome carcaſe huge, wild goat, 
Or antler'd ſtag; huntſmen and baying houndss 
Diſturb not hin, he gorges in their ſighglt. 30 
So Menelaus at thewiew rejoicel yh en To ng 22” 
Of lovely Alexander, for he hoped thus edt ants 
His puniſhment at hand. At once, all- armed. 
Down from his chariot to the ground he leap'd. 5 r 
When Gadlike Paris him in front beheld 33 
Conſpicuous, his heart ſmote him, and his bun 10 
Avoiding, far within the lines he ſhrank, k. 1 
As one, who in ſome woodland height deſcrying 
A ſerpent huge, with ſudden ſtart recails, 5 1415 
His limbs thake under him; with cautious ſten 40 


He flow retires; fear blanches cold bis:cheeks; 1, 5:7 .,; 


Paris, frequently named Alexander in the original. 
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Of Atreus' ſon diſheartenꝰd ſore, ' the rank 

Of haughty Trojans: enter'd deep again 
Him Hector eyed, and thus rebuked ſerere. 1 4 


Curſt Paris ! Fair deceiver ! Woman-mad!. 8 OR” 
I would to all in heav'n that thou hadſt died % 


Unborn, at leaſt unmated! happier far 

Than here to have incurr'd this public ſnam e:! 
Well may the Greecians taunt, and, laughing loud, 8 
Applaud the champion, flow indeed to fight 11 30 
And puſillanimous, but wond”rous fair. h 
Waſt thou as timid, tell me, when with thoſe 
Thy lov'd companions in that famed exploit. 85 
Thou didſt conſort with ſtrangers, and convey - 55 
From diſtant lands a warrior's beauteous bride 
To be thy father's, and his pgople's curſe, 
Joy to our foes, but to thyſelf reproach ? + 
Behold her huſband 1 Dar'ſt thou not to face | 
The warlike prince? Now learn how brave a Chief 60 
Thou haſt defrauded: of his blooming ſpouſe. + 
Thy lyre, thy locks, thy perſon, ſpecious gifts 
Of partial Venus, will avail thee nought, 
Once mixt by Menelaus with the duſt. 
But we are baſe ourſelves, or long ago, 6s 
For all thy num'rous miſchiefs, thou hadſt ſlept 
Secure beneath a * coverlet of ſtone. 

Then Godlike Alexander thus replied. 
Oh Hector, true in temper as the a ke 

4 ar In Which 


* Adivor teen xαν . 
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Which i in the ſhipwright's hand the naval plank 70 

Divides reſiſtleſs, doubling all his force, rd 10 
Such is thy dauntleſs ſpirit, whoſe reproach 

| Perforce I own, nor cauſeleſs nor unjuſt. 

Yet let the gracious gifts uncenſured paſs 

Of golden Venus; man may not reject 149 

The glorious bounty by the Gods beſtow d, 48 

Nor follows their beneficence our choice. 

But if thy pleaſure be that I engage | 

With Menelaus in deciſion ferce 

Of deſpꝰ rate combat, bid the hoſt of Troy i: 5 0 

And bid the Greecians fit; then face to face | | 

Commit us, in the vacant field between, 

To fight for Helen and for all her wealth. 

Who ſtrongeſt proves, and conquers, he, of her 

And her's poſſeſs'd, ſhall bear them ſafe away; 85 

While ye (peace ſworn and firm accord) ſhalldwdll | 

At Troy, and theſe to Argos ſhall return 

And to Achaia praiſed for women fair. 

He ceaſed, whom Hector heard with joy; he moved 
Into the middle ſpace, and with his ſpear "4 HO 
Advanced athwart puſh*d back the Trojan van, | 
And all ſtood faſt. Meantime at him the Greeks 
Diſcharged full volley, ſhow'ring thick around 
From bow and ſling ; when with a mighty voice 
Thus Agamemnon, leader of the hoſt, _ 95 

Argives ! Be ſtill--ſhoot not, ye ſons of Greece 
Hector beſpeaks attention, Hear the Chief ! 
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He faid, at once the Greecians ceas'd to Hot, 
And all fat filent. Hector then began. e 
Hear me, ye Trojans, and ye Greeks mail armed, 100 
While I ſhall publiſh in your ears the words | 
Of Alexander, author of our rife.” 
Trojans he bids, and Greecians on the field 
Their arms diſpoſe ; while he, the hoſts between, 
With warlike Menelaus Thall in fight 205 
Contend for Helen, and for all her wealth. KITES 
Who ſtrongeſt proves, and conquers, he, of her 
And her's poſſeſt, ſhall bear them fafe my 
And oaths of amity mall bind che reſt. — 
He ceaſed, and all deep ſilence held, amazed; 10 
When valiant Menelaus thus began. | 
Hear now me alſo, on whoſe e heart 
Theſe woes have heavieft falbn. At laſt 1 hope 
Deciſion near, Troj ans and Greeks between, 
For ye have ſuffer'd in my quarrel-much, IT5. 
And much by Paris, author of the war. Re 
Die he who muſt, and peace be to the reſt. 
But ye ſhall hither bring two lambs, one white, 
The other black ; this to the earth devote, 
That, to the ſun. We ſhall ourſelves ſupply - 20: 
A third for Jove. Then bring ye Priam forth, Ns 
Himſelf to ſwear the covenant, (for his ſons 
Are faithleſs) left the oath of Jove be ſcorn'd. 
Voung men are ever of unſtable mind; 
But when an elder interferes, he views | 125 
| * | . Future 


Future and paſt together, and inſures 
The compact, to both parties, uninfringed. 

So Menelaus ſpake; and in all hearts | | 
Awaken'd joyful hope that there ſhould end | . ; 
War long calamities. Alighted each, | 130 
And drew his ſteeds into the lines. The field wy 
itter'd with arms put off, and, fide by fide, | 
/ Ranged orderly, while th' interrupted, war 

Stood front to front, ſmall interval between. 1 

Then Hector to the city ſent in haſte ay | 5 

Two heralds for the lambs, and to invite | 1 
Priam; while Agamemnon, royal Chief, 

Talthybius to the Greecian fleet diſmiſs d 

For a third lamb to Jove; nor he the voice : | 1 

Of noble Agamemnon diſobey d. 5 140 
Iris, ambaſſadreſs of heay'n, the dls. * 

To Helen came. Laodice, ſhe ſeem'd, 

Lovelieſt of all the daughters of the eſe 

Of Priam, wedded to Antenor's ſon, | 

King Helicaon. Her ſhe found within. | | 68 


An ample web magnificent ſhe wove, 
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Inwrought with num'rous conflicts for her ſake 

Beneath the hands of Mars endured by Greeks 

Mail- arm'd, and Trojans of equeſtrian fame. TR 

Swift Iris, at her ſide, her thus addreſs'd. 3 1 50 
Haſte, deareſt nymph ! a wond'rous ſight behold 5 


Greeks brazen-mail'd, and Trojans ſteed· cenown - d, ” 


So lately o the cruel work of Mars | 
Intent 


4 
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Intent and hot for mutual havoc, 8 N 
Silent; the war hath pauſed, and on his ſhield _ 155 2 
Each leans, his long ſpear planted at his ſide. 
Paris and Menelaus, warrior bold, . 
With quiv'ring lances ſhall contend for thee,) 
And thou art his who cenquers;. his for ever. | 
So ſaying, the Goddeſs into Helen's ſoul „ 
Sweeteſt deſire infuſed to ſee again 5 
Her former Lord, her parents and her home. 
At once, o'ermantled with her ſnowy veil | 
She ſtarted forth, and as ſhe went, let fall 3 To. 
A tender tear; not unaccompanidſd | 1 365; | 
She went, but by two maidens of her traa g 
Attended, Æthra, Pittheus' daughter fair, 
And ſoft- eyed Clymene, Their haſty ſteps _ 5 3 
Convey'd them quickly to the Scæan gate. 
There Priam, Panthoiis,. Clytius, Lampus ſat, 170 
| Thymoetes, Hicetaon, branch of Mars, 8 5 = - 
Antenor and Ucalegon the wiſe, 88 „ 
All, elders of the people; warrigrs erſt, „ 
But idle now through age, yet of a n 1 2 
Still mdefatigable as the * fyy s 175 
Which perch'd among the noo ſends Fry at noon. 
Through all the grove his ſlender ditty ſweet... 
Such ſat thoſe Trojan leaders on the tow'r, | | 
us Ld er. ja rel EC 


* Not the graſchopper, but an inſe& well Li in hot. countries, 24 
which in Italy is called Cicila. The graſshopper reſts on the Po 
but the favorite abode of the Cicala-is in the trees and hedges. 
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Pernicious lovelineſs! Ah, hence away, =, 
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Thy former Lord, thy kindred and thy friends. 190 


Book III. 


Who, ſoon as Helen on the ſteps they ſaw, 
In accents quick, but whiſper'd, thus remark'd. 180 
Trojans and Greecians wage, with fair excuſe, ph | 
Long war for ſo much beauty. Oh, how like 

In feature to the Goddeſſes above! | | 


Reſiſtleſs as thou art and all divine, py _ 185 

Nor leave a curſe to us, and to our. ſons. | 
So they among themſelves ; but Priam call'd 

Fair Helen to his ſide. | My daughter dear 70 

Come, ſit beſide me. Thou ſhalt hence diſcern 


I charge no blame on thee. The Gods have eaus d, 
Not thou, this lamentable war to Troy. | 
Name to me yon Achaian Chief for bulk 
Conſpicuous, and for port. Taller indeed 
I may perceive than he; but with theſe eyes 195 
Saw never yet ſuch dignity, and grace. 
Declare his name. Some royal Chief he ſeems. 

To whom thus. Helen, lovelieſt of her ſex. 
My other Sire! by me for ever held 5 
In rev*rence, and with filial fear belov det 200 
Oh that ſome cruel death had been my choice, 
Rather than to abandon, as I did, 
All joys domeſtic, matrimonial bliſs, 
Brethren, dear daughter, and companions dear, 
A wand'rer with thy ſon. Yet I alas! 205 
Died not, and therefore now, live but to weep. | | 
But I reſolve thee. Thou behold'ſt the fon 


575 
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Of Atreus, Agamemnon, mighty King, 

In arms heroic, gracious in the throne, _ 

And (though it ſhame me now to call him ſuch) | 

By nuptial ties a brother once to me. 
Then him the ancient King admiring, ſaid. 

Oh bleſt Atrides, happy was thy birth, 

And thy lot glorious, whom this gallant hoſt _ 


So numerous, of the ſons of Greece obey ! _ 


To vine-famed Phrygia, in my days of youth, 

I journey'd ; many Phrygians there I ſaw, _. 

Brave horſemen, and expert they were the pow rs 

Of Otreus and of Mygdon, God-like Chief, 

And on the banks of Sangar's s ſtream encampꝰ d. 

I march'd among them, choſen in that war 5 

Ally of Phrygia, and it was her day 

Of conflict with the man: defying race, 

The Amazons; yet multitudes like theſe 

Thuy bright-eyed Greeks, I ſaw not even. there. 
The venerable King. obſerving next 

Ulyſſes, thus enquired. My child, declare 

Him alſo. Shorter by the head he ſeems | 

Than Agamemnon, Atreus* mighty ſon, 

But ſhoulder'd broader, and of ampler cheſt ; 

He hath diſpoſed his armour on the plain, 

But like a ram, himſelf the warrior ranks 

Ranges majeſtic ; like a ram full-fleeced 

By num'rous ſheep encompaſs'd ſnowy-white. 
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In him the ſon bf old Laertes know - 
Ulyſſes; born in Ithaca the rule 


The noble Ithacan, on thy behalf 
Embaſſador with Menelaus, eame: 
Beneath my roof, with hoſpitable fare 


| Occaſion opportune, I cloſely mark dd 


Amid th' aſſembled counſellors of Froy, 
Then Menelaus his advantage ſllewd, 


But when both ſat, Ulyſſes in his air 
In the deliv*ry of à ſpeech addreſs cd 
To the full ſenate, Menelaus uſed 
And idle play of oſtentatious terms 
But when the wiſe Ulyſles from his ſeat 


So rivet on the earth, and with an hand 
That ſeem'd untutor'd in its uſe, ſo hold 


N "FRE, 
7 * 
D 


The genius and the talents of the Chiefs, 
And this I noted well; that when 2 


To whom Jove* 8 daughter Helen thus welt. e 


145 


£ But of a piercing wit, ane: «4 
Then anſwer thus, Antenor ſage, return'd. 


Princeſs thou haſt deſeribeg lim: __ once 


d Friendly I entertained them. Seeing then 


Who by the ſhoulders overtopp*d his friend. 


Had more of ſtate and dignity than ge. . 


Few words, but to the matter, fitly ranged, 
Amd with much ſweetneſs utter d; for in "+ 


Had once ariſen, he would his downcaft eyes. 
9 
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He dealt not, though he were the younger man. * 
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_ His ſceptre, ſwaying it to neither ſide, 1 


That hadſt thou ſeen him, thou hadſt thought him, ſure, 
Some chafed and angry ideot, paſſion-fikt. 220865 
Vet, when at length, the clear and mellow baſe ; 

Oft his deep voice brake forth, and he let fall, 
- His choſen words like flakes of feather'd ſnow, 4 f7 5 3 
None then might match Ulyſles 5 leiſure, then, 45 ; N | 
Found none to wonder at his noble form. on | " 30 
The third of whom the venerable King 
Enquired, was Ajax,—Y on Achaian tall, | 
Whoſe head and ſhoulders tow'r above the reſt, 
And of ſuch bulk prodigious ho is be! ? 

Him anſwer'd Helen, lovelieſt of her ſex. 5 =” Po 
A bulwark of the Greeks. In him thou ſeeſt | 
Gigantic Ajax. ; Oppoſite appear Ro, 

The Cretans, and among, the Chiefs of Crete | | 

Stands, like a God, Idomeneus. Him oft 3 = | 

From Crete arrived, -was Menelaus wont 7 

To entertain; and others now ſee, „„ 

Achaians, whom I could. recall to mind, : BE : 

And give to each bis, name; but two brave e youths | 

I yet diſcern not; forgequeſtrian ſkill „ 

One famed, and one a boxer never foiled ; s = 5 

My brothers; born of Leda; ſons of ove * x 2 

Caſtor and Pollux. Either they abide | ok 

In lovely Sparta ſtill, or if they came, 

Decline the fight, by my diſgrace abaſh'd, 

And the reproaches which have fallen on me. : a: i | 290 
| | She 


And to Achaia praiſed for women fair. 
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She ſaid; but they already flept inhumed 
In Lacedemon, in their native foil. IE 

And now the heralds, through the ſtreets of Troy 
Charged with the lambs, and with a goat-ſkin filled 
With heart-exhilarating wine prepared 295 
For that divine ſolemnity, return'd. 

Idæus in his hand a beaker bore | / 
Reſplendent, with its fellow cups of gold, 
And thus he ſummon'd ancient Priam forth. 

Son of Laomedon, arife. The Chiefs e 
Call thee, the Chiefs of Ilium and of Greece. 
Deſcend into the plain. We ſtrike a truce, 
And need thine oath to bind it. Paris fights 
With warlike Menelaus for his ſpouſe, 

Their ſpears decide the ſtrife. The conqueror wins 309 
Helen and all her treaſures. We, thenceforth, 

| (Peace ſworn and amity) ſhall dwell ſecure 
In Troy, while they to Argos ſhall return 


He ſpake, and Priam, ſhudd'ring, bade his train 310 
Prepare his ſteeds; they ſedulous obey'd. . | 
Firſt, Priam mounting, backward ſtretch'd the reins ; 
Antenor, next, beſide him fat, and through | 
The Scæan gate they drove into the plain. 

| Arriving at the hoſts of Greece and Troy 315 
They left the chariot, and proceeded both 


Into the interval between the hoſts. 
Then, 
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Then, uproſe Agamemnon, and uproſe 
All-wiſe Ulyſſes. Next, the heralds came 
Conſpicuous forward, expediting each 
The ceremonial; they the beaker fill'd 
With wine, ; and to the hands of all the Kings 
Miniſter'd water. Agamemnon then 
Drawing his dagger which he ever bore 
Appendant to his heavy faulchion's ſheath, 
8 the forelocks of the lambs, of which 

The heralds gave to ev'ry Greecian Chief 
A portion, and to all the Chiefs of Troy. 
Then Agamemnon rais'd his hands, and pray'd. 

Jove, Father, who from Ida ftretcheſt forth 

Thine arm omnipotent, o'er-ruling all, 

And thou, all- ſeeing and all-hearing ſun, 
Ve rivers, and thou conſcious earth, and ye 
Who under earth on human kind avenge 
Severe, che guilt of violated oaths, ; 
Hear ye, and ratify what now we ſwear | 
Should Paris lay the hero amber-hair'd, 
My brother Menelaus, Helen's wealth 

And Helen's ſelf are his, and all our hoſt 

Shall home return to Greece; but ſhould it cl 
That Paris fall by Menelaus' hand, 


Then Troy ſhall render back what ſhe detains, 


With ſuch amercement as is meet, a ſum 
To be remember'd in all future times. 
Which penalty ſhould Priam and his ſons 
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Not pay, though Paris fall, then here in arms 
T will contend for payment of the mul&_ 2 
My due, till, ſatisfied, I cloſe the wa. 0 1 

He ſaid, and with his ruthleſſ ſteel the 1 
Stretch'd panting all, but = ceas'd to panty"? % 350 
For mortal was the ſtroke.” Then drawing forth": -:!, 
Wine from the beaker, they with brimming eups 
Hail'd the immortal Gods, and pray d again, >£ 89K 
And many a Greecian thus and Trojan ſpake; +. 1: 

All-glorious Jove, and ye the pow'rs of heaven, 355 
Whoſo ſhall violate this contract firſt, 00 A 
So be the brains of them and of their ſons A2 UT 
Pour'd out, as we this wine pour on the earth, 0 
And may their wives bring forth to other men! 

So they; but them Jove heard not. 5 360 
TING,” the ſon of Dardanus, and ſaid, 1 

Hear me, ye Trojans and ye ns 1 
Hence back to wind- ſwept Ilium I retun n 
Unable to ſuſtain the ſight;, my ſom n bog % 111 
With warlike Menelaus match'd in arms. 365 
Jove knows, and the immortal Gods, -t6 w-hm 
Of both, this day is preordain'd the laſt.. 

So ſpake the God-like ee  : iis? 
Within the royal chariot all the lamb ::: 
Then, mounting, check'd the reins; - Antenor next 370 
Aſcended, and to Ilium both return uu. 

Firſt, Hector and Ulyſſes, noble Chief, 0 T 
Meaſur'd the ground; then taking lots for prof 
Who 
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Who of the combatants ſhould foremoſt hurl _ 
His ſpear, they ſhook them i in a brazen calque; ; 
| Meantime the people raiſed their hands on high, 


And many a Greecian thus, and Trojan pray 'd. 


Jove, Father, who on Ida ſeated, ſeeſt | 
And ruleſt all below, glorious i in pow 1 
Of theſe two champions, to the drear abodes* 
Of Ades him appoint who furniſh'd firſt i 
Ihe cauſe of ſtrife between them, and let peace 

: Oath-bound, and amity 1 unite the reſt! 

So ſpake the hoſts ; ; then Hector ſhook the lots, 
Majeſtic Chief turning his face aſide. | | 
Forth ſprang the lot of Paris. They in ranks 
Sat all, where ſtood the fiery ſteeds of each, 

And where his radiant arms lay on the field. 
Illuftrious Alexander his bright arme 
Put on, fair Helen. s paramour. "He _ 
His poliſh'd greaves v with ſilver ſtuds ſecured 
His brother's corſlet to his breaſt he bound, 
Lycaon' , apt to his own ſhape and ſize, 

And flung : athwart his ſhoulders, bright emboſs'd, 
His brazen ſword; his maſſy buckler broad 
He took, 3 and to his graceful head his caſque 
Adjuſted elegant, which, as he moved, 4 
Its buſhy , creſt waved dreadful; laſt he ſeized, 
Well fitted to his gripe, his pond'rons ſpear. ; : 
Meantime the hero Menelaus made By 115 
Like preparation, and his: arms put on. 
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When thus, from all the multitude apart, | 
Both combatants had arm'd, with eyes that flaſh'd 
Defiance to the middle ſpace they ſtrode, | 
Trojans and Greeks between. Aſtoniſhment "408 
Seized all beholders. On the meaſured ground 8 
Full near they ſtood, each brandiſhing on high 
His maſſy ſpear, and each was fiery wroth. 

Firſt, Alexander his long-ſhadow'd ſpear 

Sent forth, and on his ſmooth ſhield's ſurface ſtruck 410 
The ſon of Atreus, but the brazen guard 
Pierced not, for at the diſk, with blunted point 
Reflex, his ineffectual weapon ſtay'd. 
Then Menelaus to the fight advanced 
Impetuous, after pray r offer'd to Jove. „„ 415 

| King over all ! now grant me to avenge 

=_ My wrongs on Alexander; now ſubdue 

| TH aggreſſor under me; that men unborn 

May ſhudder at the thought of faith abuſed, 

And hoſpitality with rape repaid. "= 0 

He ſaid, and brandiſhing his maſly ſpear, . 

Diſmiſs'd it. Through the burniſh'd buckler broad 

Of Priam's ſon the ſtormy weapon flew, 

k Tranſpierced his coſtly hauberk, and the veſt 

= Ripp'd on his flank; but with a ſideward bend 425 

He baMed it, and baulk'd the dreadful death. 

Then Menelaus drawing his bright blade, 
Swung it aloft, and on the hairy creſt 
Smote him; but ſhiver'd into fragments _ 


m- 8 r n 


The 
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The faulchion at the ſtroke fell from his hand. 
Vexation fill'd him; to the ſpacious heav'ns 
He look'd, and with a voice of woe exclaim'd— 

Jupiter ! of all pow'rs by man adored 
To me moſt adverſe ! Confident I hoped 
Revenge for Paris treaſon, but my ſword 
Is ſhiver'd, and I ſped my ſpear in vain. 

So ſaying, he ſprang on him, and his long creſt 
Seized faft ; then, turning, drew him by that hold 
Toward the Greecian hoſt. The broider'd band 
That underbraced his helmet at the chin, 
Strain'd to his ſmooth neck with a ceaſeleſs force, 
Choak'd him; and now had Menelaus won 
| Deathleſs renown, dragged him off the field, 

But Venus, foam-ſprung Goddeſs, feeling quick : 
His peril imminent, ſnapp'd ſhort the brace = 
T hough ſtubborn, by a * flaughter'd ox ſupplied, | 
And the void helmet follow'd as he pull'd. 

That prize the Hero, whirling it aloft, 

Threw to his Greeks, who caught it and fecured, 
Then with vindictive ſtrides he ruſh'd again 

On Paris, ſpear in hand; but him involved 

In miſt opaque Venus with eaſe divine 

Snatch'd thence, and in his chamber placed him, Al's 
With ſcents. odorous, ſpirit-ſoothing ſweets. „ 
Nor ſtay'd the Goddeſs, but at once in queſt 455 
Of Helen went; her on a lofty tow'r | 


* Becauſe the hide of a beaſt that dies in health is tougher and fitter for 
uſe than of another that dies diſeaſed. 
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She found, where many a damſel ſtood of Troy, 


An ancient matron, who, 'while Helen dwelt 

In Lacedzmon, her unſullied wool _ | 

Dreſs d for her, faithfulleſt of all her train. 

Like her diſguiſed the Goddeſs thus began. ; 
Haſte—Paris calls thee—on his ſculpturd couch 

(Sparkling alike his looks and his attire / 


That he had: fought ; he rather ſeems prepared 
For dance, or after dance, for ſoft repoſe. 
So ſaying, ſhe tumult raiſed in Helen's mind. 
Yet ſoon as by her ſymmetry of neck, _ 
By her love-kindling breaſts and luminous eyes | | 
She knew the Goddeſs, her ſhe thus beſpake. 
Ah whence, deceitful deity ! thy wiſh 


To ſome fair city of Mceonian name 

Or Phrygian, more remote from Sparta Rill ? * 
Haſt thou ſome human fay'rite alſo there! 4 
Is it becauſe Atrides hath prevailed 5 
To vanquiſh Paris, and would bear me home 
Unworthy as I am, that thou attenipt'ſt | 
Again to cheat me? Go thyſelf—ſit thou 
Beſide him—for his ſake renounce the ſkies; 
Watch him, weep for him; 3 till at length his wife | 

. | He deign to make thee, or perchance his ſlave. 


I go not (now to go were ſhame indeed) 


: 4 £ 


And twitch · d her fragrant robe. In form ſhe ſeem'd 


He waits thy wiſh'd return. Thou would'ſt not dream 


Now to enſnare me? Would'ſt thou lure me, fay 5 
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To dreſs his couch; nor r will I be the jeſt _ a 1 
Of all my ſex in 1 Oh! my griefs | 


Are infinite, and more than I can bear. 


To whom, the foam-ſprung Goddeſs thus, incenſed. _ | 
Ah wretch |! provoke not me; leſt in my wrath | ame 9 


Abandoning thee, I not hate thee leſs 


= 
* * 
on 
* 
— 


Than now I fondly love thee, and beget 

Such deteſtation of thee in all hearts, - 5 

Greecian and Trojan, that thou die abhorr d. 
The Goddeſs ceagd. Joe 5 daughter, Helen, > fear'd, 


And, in her lucid veil cloſe wrapt : around, N 49 5 
Silent retir d, of all thoſe Trojan dames DN 6: 15 al 
Unſeen, and Venus led, herſelf, the way. = | £ 5 ; wr : 
Soon then as Alexander's fair abode 5 lil rg 
They reach'd, her maidens quick their taſks refund, 5 1 
And ſhe to her own chamber lofty-roof CH 9 7 | 25 5 


Aſcended, lovelieſt of her ſex. A ſeat 
For Helen, daughter of Jove Egis-arm- d, 


To Paris oppoſite, the Queen of ſmiles ; : x 4 OE 
Herſelf diſpoſed ; but with averted ens on | 


She fat before him, and him keen reproach'd. 3 505 | 
Thou haſt eſcaped Ah would that thou had't died 

By that heroic arm, mine huſband's an - 

Thou once didſt vaunt thee in addreſs and firength © 

Superior. Go chen challenge yet in ] 

The warlike Menelaus forth to fight. WES 0 510 

But hold. The hero of the amber locks | 

Provoke no more ſo raſhly, leſt the point 

Of his victorious ſpear ſoon ſtretch thee dead. 


” 
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She ended, to whom Paris thus replied. 5 
Ah Helen, wound me not with taunt ſevere ! 515 


Me, Menelaus, by Minerva's aid, 
Hath vanquiſh'd now, who may hereafter, him. 
We alſo have our Gods. But let us love. 
For never fince the day when thee I bore 
From pleaſant Lacedzmon o'er the waves 520 
To Cranie's fair iſle, and firſt enjoy'd | 
Thy beauty, lov'd I as I love thee now, : 
Or felt fuch ſweetneſs of intenſe defire. 
He ſpake, and ſought his bed, whom follow'd ſoon 
Jove's daughter, reconcild to his embrace. 525 
But Menelaus like a lion ranged g 
The multitude, enquiring far and near 
For Paris loſt. Vet neither Trojan him 
Nor friend of Troy could ſhew, whom, elle, through love 
None had conceal'd, for him as death itſelf | 530 
All bated, but his going none had ſeen. 
Amidſt them all then ſpake the King of men. 
Trojans, and Dardans, and allies of 7 * : 
The warlike Menelaus hath prevailed, 
As is moſt plain. Now therefore bring ye forth 535 
Helen with all her treaſures, alſo bring 1 915 
Such large amercement as is meet, a ſum 
To be remember'd in all future times. 
So ſpake Atrides, and Achaia's hoſt 
With loud applauſe confirm'd the monarch's claim. 540 
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In a Council of the Gods, a diſpute ariſes between Jupiter 
and wan] which is at laſt compromiſed, Jove conſenting 
inerva with a charge to incite ſome Trojan 


to a on of the truce. Wer deſcends for that 
purpoſe, and in the form of Laodocus, a ſon of Priam, 
exhorts' Pandarus to ſhoot at Menelaus, and ſucceeds. 
Menelaus is wounded, and Agamemnon having conſigned 
him to the care of Machaon, goes forth to perform the 
duties of commander in chief, in the encouragemeut of 
his hoſt to battle. The battle begins. | 


TDI —⏑—̈ — * 


Now, on the golden floor of Jove's abode 
The Gods all fat conſulting; Hebe them, 
Graceful, with nectar ſerved; they pledging each 
His next alternate quaff d from cups of gold, 
And at their eaſe reclined, look'd down on Troy; 5 
When, ſudden, Jove eſſay d by piercing ſpeech 
Invidious, to enkindle Juno's ire. 

Two Goddeſſes on Menelaus' part 
Confed'rate ſtand, Juno in Argos known, 


Pallas in * Alalcomene ; yet they 10 
Se queſter'd fit, look on, and are amuſed. 
Not fo ſmile-loving Venus; ſhe beſide 


Her champion ſtation'd, ſaves him from his fate, 


And at this moment, by her aid, he lives. 
Vor.T. H But 


* A town of that name in Bœotia, where Pallas was particularly worſhipped. 


7 
i. 
| 
bb 
1 1 
1 9 
4 
y 
! 
[5 
, 


r 


— — 
E — 


— 


98 HOMER's ILIAD. Book IV. 


But now, fince victory hath proved the lot 
Of warlike Menelaus, weigh ye well 
The matter; ſhall we yet the ruinous ſtrife 


Prolong between the nations, or conſent 


15 


To give them peace? ſhould peace your pref*rence win, 


And prove alike acceptable to all, 
Stand Ilium, and let Menelaus bear 
Helen of Argos back to Greece again. 

He ended ; Juno and Minerva heard, 
Low-murm' ring deep diſguſt; for ſide by ſide 
They forging fat calamity to Troy. 

Minerva through diſpleaſure againſt Jove 
Nought utter'd, for with rage her boſom boil'd ; 
But Juno check'd not hers, who thus replied. 


What word hath paſs'd thy lips, Joye moſt ſevere " 


How? would thou render fruitleſs all my pains ? 


The ſweat that 1 haye pour'd ? ? my ſteeds themſelves 


Have fainted while I gather'd Greece in arms 


For puniſhment of Priam and his ſons. 


Do it. But ſmall thy praiſe ſhall be in heav'n. 


Then her the Thund'rer anſwer'd ſore diſpleaſed. 


Ah ſhameleſs! how have Priam and his ſons 


So much tranſgreſs'd againſt thee, that thou burn'ſt 
With ceaſeleſs rage to ruin populous Troy? 

Go, make thine entrance at her lofty gates, 

Priam and all his houſe, and all his hoſt 

Alive devour; T hen, haply, thou wilt reſt ; 


Do even as thou wilt, that this diſpute 
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Live not between us a conſuming Ko 
For ever. ut attend; mark well the word. | 
\When I ſhall alſo doom in future tine 45 


Some city to deſtructiou, dear to thee, 


— 2 [OO — —— Oe — ne — — 
EEE . — 


Oppoſe me not, but give my fury way 
As I give way to thine, not pleaſed myſelf, 
Yet not unſatisfied, ſo thou be pleaſed. 
For of all cities of the ſons of men, 50 
And which the ſun and ſtars from heav'n behold, ' 
Me facred Troy moſt pleaſes, Priam me 
Moſt, and the people of the warrior King. 
Nor without cauſe. They feed mine altar well; 


Libation there, and ſteam of ſav'ry ſcent „„ 1 
Fail not, the tribute which by lot is ours. Y 
Him anſwer'd, then, the Goddeſs ample-ey'd &, k, 
Majeſtic Juno : three fair cities me, 7 
Of all the earth, moſt intereſt and engage, | J 
Mycenz for magnificence renown'd, 60 0 
Argos, and Sparta. Them, when next thy wrath | 5 
Shall be inflamed againſt them, lay thou waſte; 5 
J will not interpoſe on their behalf; | | ö 
Thou ſhalt not hear me murmur; what avail f 
Complaint or force againſt thy matchleſs arm? - 06 a 
Yet were it moſt unmeet that even I | 
Should toil in vain; I alſo boaſt a birth | Ne 
_ Celeſtial ; Saturn : deeply wiſe, thy Sire, | 8 
e Is 1 
* Beans, conſtant deſcription of Juno, but not ſuſceptible of litera! | i 
tranſlation, | 1 
| | 
| 
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Is alſo mine; our origin is one. 
Thee I acknowledge Sov'reign, yet account 


2855 entitled by a twofold claim 


o veneration both from Gods and men, | 
The daughter of Jove's fire, and ſpouſe of Jove. 
Conceſſion mutual therefore both thyſelf 
Befits and me, whom when the Gods perceive 


Diſpoſed to peace, they alſo ſhall accord. 


Come then.—To yon dread field diſpatch in haſte 


Minerva, with command that ſhe incite 


The Trojans firſt to violate their oath | 

By ſome freſh inſult on the exulting Greeks. 
So Juno; nor the fire of all refuſed, 

But in wing'd accents thus to Pallas ſpake. 
Begone; ſwift fly to vonder field; incite 

The Trojans firſt to violate their oath 

By ſome freſh inſult on the exulting Greeks, 


The Goddeſs heard, and what ſhe wiſh'd, enjoin'd, 


Down-darted ſwift from the Olympian heights, 
In form a meteor, ſuch as from his hand 

Not ſeldom Jove diſmiſſes, beaming bright 
And breaking into ſtars, an omen ſent | 


To mariners, or to ſome num'rous hoſt. 


Such Pallas ſeem'd, and ſwift deſcending, dropp'd _ 
Full in the midſt between them. They with awe 


That ſign portentous and with wonder view'd, 
Achaians both and Trojans, and his next 
The foldier thus beſpake. Now either war 
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And dire hoſtility again ſhall flame, 
Or Jove now gives us peace. Both are from Jove. 
So ſpake the ſoldiery; but ſhe the form | 


Taking of brave Laodocus, the ſon BTR £7 | 100 


Of old Antenor, throughout all the ranks 
Sought godlike Pandarus. Ere long ſhe found 
The valiant ſon illuſtrious of Lycaon, on 
Standing encompaſs'd by his dauntleſs troops, | 
Broad-ſhielded warriors, from Æſepusꝰ ftream © 105 
His followers ; to his fide the Goddeſs came, N 8 
And in wing'd accents ardent him beſpake: 

Brave offspring of Lycaon, is there hope 
That thou wilt hear my counſel ? dar'ſt thou ſlip 
A ſhaft at Menelaus ? much renown + OT 
Thou ſhalt and thanks from all the Trojans win, 
But moſt of all, from Paris, prince of Troy. 
From him illuſtrious gifts thou ſhalt receive © 
Noubtleſs, when Menelaus he ſhall ſee 


The martial ſon of Atreus by a ſhaft 3 925 IEEE 


Subdued of thine, placed on his fun'ral pile. 

Come. Shoot at Menelaus, glorious Chief! 

But vow to Lycian Phoebus bow-renown'd - 

An hecatomb, all firſtlings of the flock, 

To fair Zeleia's walls once ſafe reſtored· 1 
So Pallas ſpake, to whom infatuate he as 

Lift ning, uncaſed at once his poliſh'd bow. 

That bow, the laden brows of a wild goat” 


Salacious had ſupplied; him on a day | 
; 6 Forth-iſſuing 
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Forth- iſſuing from his cave, in ambuſh placed 45 10 125 


He wounded with an arrow to his breaſt 
Diſpatch'd, and on the rock ſupine he fell. 


Each horn had from his head tall growth attain'd, 

Full ſixteen palms; them ſhaven ſmooth, the ſmith, , | 
Had aptly join'd, and tipt their points with gold. 130 
That bow he ſtrung, then, ſtooping, planted firm 

The nether horn, his comrades bold the while 

Screening him cloſe with ſhields, left, ere the prince 

Were ſtricken, Menelaus, brave in arms, 2 
The Greeks with fierce aſſault ſhould, interpoſe. 135 
He raiſed his quiver's lid ; he choſe a dart 

Unflown, full-fledg'd, ond barb'd with, pangs of death. 

He lodg'd in haſte the arrow on the ſtring, 

And vow'd to Lycian Phœbus bow-renown'd. 3 
An hecatomb, all firſtlings of the flock/, 140 
To fair Zeleias* walls once ſafe reſtored, 

Compreſſing next nerve and notch'd arrow-head 


He drew back both together, to his pap 


Drew home the nerve, the barb home to his bow, 
And when the horn was curyed to a wide are, 14 
He twang'd it. Whizz'd the bowſtring, and the reed __ 
Leap'd off, impatient for the diſtant throng, | — 
Thee, Menelaus, then the bleſſed Gods 

Forgat not Pallas, huntreſs of the ſpoil, 25 
Thy guardian then, baffled the cruel 0 
Far as a mother wafts the fly aſide 
That haunts her ſlumb'ring babe, ſo far the. drove. 
Its courſe aſlant, directing it herſelf | 

< | Againſt 
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Againſt the golden claſps that J6in'd his belt, 

For there the doubled hauberk interpoſed | 

The bitter arrow plunged” into his belt. 

It pierced his broider'd belt; ſtood fixt within . 

His twiſted hauberk, nor th* interior quilt, 

Though penetrable leaft to arrow points 

And his beſt guard, withheld it, but it paſs'd 

That alſo, and the Hero's ſkin inſcribed, 

Quick flowed a ſable current from the woünd. 
As when a Carian or Mceonian maid 

Impurples ivory ordain'd to grace : 

The cheek of martial ſteed; ſafe ſtored it lies, 

By many a Chief deſired, but proves at laſt 

The ſtately trapping of ſome prince, the pride 

Of his high-pamper'd ſteed, nor leſs his own | | 

Such, Menelaus, ſeem'd thy ſhapely thighs, 


Thy legs, thy feet, ſtained with e blood. 


Shudder'd King Agamemnon when he fiw 
The blood faſt tricklins from the wound, nor leſs 
Shudder'd himſelf the bleeding warriéf böld. 

But neck and barb 6bſervitig from the fleſi 
Extant, he gath&'d heart, and lived again. . 
Then royal Agamemnon, ſighingz ye.” 

The hand of Menelaus, and While all 

Their followers ſigh'd around them,” thus began. 

I ſwore thy death, my brother, when T ſwore 
This truce, and ſet thee forth, in ſight of Greeks 
And Trojans, our ſole champion; for'the"foe 
Hath trodden underfoot his ſacred oath, 


* 


160 


s 165 


170 


; 5 180 


And 


And tained it with thy blood. But not in vain, 
The truce was ratified, the blood of lambs 


Poured forth, libation made, and right hands join'd 


In holy confidence. The wrath of Jove 

May ſleep, but will not always; they ſhall pay 
Dear penalty; their own obnoxious heads 

Shall be the mulct, their children and their wives. 
For this I know, know ſurely ; that a day 

Shall come, when Ilium, when the warlike King 
Of Ilium and his hoſt ſhall perith all. 

Saturnian Jove high-throned, dwelling in heav'n, 
Reſentful of this outrage, then ſhall ſhake | 

His ſtorm-clad Xgis over them. He will. 

I ſpeak no fable. Time ſhall prove me true. 
But, oh my Menelaus, dire diſtreſs 

Awaits me, if thy cloſe of life be come, 


And thou muſt die. Then ignominy foul 


Shall hunt me back to Argos long- deſired; 
For then, all here will recollect their home, 
And, hope abandoning, will Helen yield 

To be the boaſt of Priam, and of Troy. 

So ſhall our toils be vain, rnd while thy bones 


Shall waſte theſe clods beneath, Troy's haughty ſons 


The tomb of Menelaus glory-crown'd 
Inſulting barbarous, ſhall ſcoff at me, 
So may Atrides, ſhall they ſay, perform 
His anger ftill as he performed it here, 
Whither heled an unſucceſsful hoſt, 
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Whence he hath failed again without the ſpoils, 
And where he left his brother's bones to rot. 
So ſhall the Trojan ſpeak ; then open earth + 
Her mouth, and hide me in her deepeſt gulphs 
But him, the hero of the golden locks 2 215 
Thus cheer'd. My brother fear not, nor infect | 
With fear the Greecians; the ſharp-pointed reed 
Hath touch'd no vital part. The broider'd zone, 
The hauberk, and the tough interior quilt, . 
Work of the armourer, its force repreſs*'d. «4: 
Him anſwer'd Agamemnon, King of men. 
80 be it, brather'! but the hand of one 
Skilful to heal ſhall viſit and ſhall dreſs 
The wouud with drugs of pain-aſſuaging power. 
He ended, and his noble herald, next, 0 225 
Beſpake, Talthybius. Haſte, call hither quick 
The ſon of Æſculapius, leech renown'd, 
The prince Machaon. Bid him fly to attend 
The warlike Chieftain Menelaus; him 
Some archer, either Lycian or of Troy, | 230 
A dext'rous one, hath ſtricken with a ſhaft 
To his own glory, and to our diſtreſs. 
He ſpake, nor him the herald diſobey'd, 
But through the Greeks bright-arm'd his courſe m 
The Hero ſeeking earneſt on all ſides, d 2 35 
Machaon. Him, ere long, he ſtation'd ſaw | 
Amid the ſhielded-ranks of his brave band 
From ſteed-famed Tricca drawn, and at his ſide 
With accents ardour-wing'd, him thus addreſs'd. 
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Haſte, Aſclepiades! The King of men 
Calls thee. Delay not. Thou muſt viſit quick 
Brave Menelaus, Atreus' ſon, for him 
Some archer, either Lycian or of Troy, 

A, dext*rous one, hath {tricken with a ſhaft 
To his own glory, and to our diſtreſs. 

So ſaying, he rouſed Machaon, who his courſe 
Through the wide hoſt began. Arriving ſoon 
Where wounded Menelaus {tood, while all 
The braveſt of Achaia's hoſt around 
The Godlike hero preſs'd, he ſtrove at once 
To draw the arrow from his cincture forth, 

But, drawing, bent the barbs, He therefore loos'd 
His broider'd belt, his hauberk and his quilt, | 
Work df the armourer, and laying bare 

His body where the bitter ſhaft had plow'd 

His fleſh, he ſuck*d the wound, then ſpread it o'er 
With drugs of balmy pow'r, giv'n on a time 

For friendſhip's fake by Chiron to his ſire, 

While Menelaus thus the cares engroſſed 
Of all thoſe Chiefs, the ſhielded pow'rs of Troy 
*Gan move toward them, and the Greeks again 


Put on their armour, mindful of the fight. 


Then hadf thou not great Agamemnon Teen 


Slumb'ring, or trembling, or averſe from war, 
But ardent to begin his glorious taſk. 

His ſteeds and his bright chariot braſs-inlaid 
He left; the ſnorting ſteeds Eurymedon, 
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Offspring 
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Offspring of Ptolemy Piraides | 
Detain'd apart; for him he ſtrict enjoin d 


Attendance near, left wearineſs of limbs 27 


Should ſeize him marſhalling his num rous hoſt. 
So forth he went, and through the files on foot 
Proceeding, where the warrior Greeks he ſaw 
Alert, he rouſed them by his words the more. 

Argives ! abate-no ſpark of all your fire. 275 
Jove will not proſper traitors. Them who firſt 
Tranſpreſsd the truce the vultures ſhall devour, 

But we (their city taken) ſhall their wives 
Lead captive; and their children home to Greece. 


So cheer*d he them; But whom he ſaw ſupine, 280 


Or in the rugged work of war remiſs, | 
In terms of anger them he ſtern rebuked. 5 
Oh Greeks ! The ſhame of Argos] Arrow. doom d! 
Bluſh ye not! Wherefore ſtand ye thus aghaſt, 


Like fawns which wearied after ſcouring wide 285 


The champaign, gaze and pant, and can no more? 
Senſeleſs like them ye ſtand, nor ſeek the fight. 

Is it your purpoſe patient here to wait | 
Till Troy invade: your veſſels on the ſhore 


Of the grey deep, that ye may trial make 2090 


Of Jove, if he will prove, himſelf, your ſhield? 
Thus, in diſcharge of his high office, paſs'd 

Atrides through the ranks, and now arrived 

Where, hardy Chief! Idomeneus in front 


Of his bold Cretans ſtood, ſtout as a boar. tags 
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The van he occupied, while in the rear 
Meriones harangued the moſt remote. 


Them ſo prepared the King of men beheld 


Inſtant the brave Idomeneus addreſs'd. 


Book IV. 


With joyful heart, and thus in courteous terms 


300 


Thee fighting, feaſting, howſoe'er employed, 


I moſt reſpect, Idomeneus, of all | 
The well-horſed Danai ; for when the Chiefs 
Of Argos, banquetting, their beakers charge 
With roſy wine the honourable meed 

Of valour, thou alone of all the Greeks 


1 


Drink'ſt not by meaſure. No thy goblet ſtands 


' Repleniſh'd ſtill, and like myſelf thou know'ſt 


No rule or bound, ſave what thy choice preſcribes. 
March. Seek the foe. Fight now as heretofore. 3 10 


| To whom Idomeneus of Crete replied, 
Atrides ! all the friendſhip and the love 


Which I have promiſed will I well perform. 


Go; animate the reſt, Chief after Chief 
Of the Achaians, that the fight begin. 


For Troy hath ſcatter'd to the winds all faith, j 


JI 


All conſcience, and for ſuch her treach'ry foul | 


Shall have large recompence of death and woe. | 


He ſaid, whom Agamemnon at his heart 


Exulting, paſs'd, and in his progreſs came 


320 


Where ſtood each Ajax; them he found prepared 


With all their cloud of infantry behind. 


As when the goat-herd on ſome rocky point 


Advanced, 
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Advanced, a clpud ſees wafted' o'er the deep 
By weſtern gales, and rolling {low along, 


To him, who ſtands remote, pitch black it ſeems, _ 
And comes with tempeſt charged ; he at the fight 


Shudd'ring, his flock compels into a cave; 


So moved the gloomy phalanx, rough with ſpears, 


And denſe with ſhields of youthful warriors bold, 
Cloſe-following either Ajax to the fight. 


Them alſo, pleaſed, the King of men beheld, ' 


And in wing'd accents hail'd them as he paſs'd. 
Brave leaders of the mail-clad hoſt of Greece ! 
I move not you to duty; ye yourſelves 
Move others, and no leflon need from me. 
Jove, Pallas, and Apollo] Were but all 
Courageous as yourſelves, ſoon Priam's tow'rs 
Should totter, and his Ilium ſtorm'd and ſack'd 
By our victorious bands, ſtoop to the duſt. 
He ceaſed, and ſtill proceeding, next arrived 
Where ſtood the Pylian orator, his band 
Marſhalling under all their leaders bold 
Alaſtor, Chromius, Pelagon the vaſt, 
Hæmon the prince, and Bias, nfartial Chief. 
Chariot and horſe he ſtation'd in the front ; 
His numerous infantry, a ſtrong reſerve 
Right valiant, in the rear; the worſt, and thoſe 
In whom he truſted leaſt, he drove between, 
That ſuch through mere neceſſity might act. 
Firſt to his charioteers he gave in charge 
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Their duty; bade them rein their horſes hard, 
Shunning confuſion. Let no warrior, vain 
And overweening of his ſtrength or ſkill, 4 
Start from his rank to dare the ſight alone, 355 
Or fall behind it, weak'ning whom he leaves. | 
* And if, diſmounted from his 6wn, he climb 
Another's chariot, let him not affect 
Perverſe the reins, but let him ſtand, his ſpeaar 
Advancing firm, far better ſo employ d. 360 
Such was the diſcipline, in antienf times, _ 
Of our forefathers; by theſe rules they fought 
Succeſsful, and lay'd many a city low. 
So counſell'd them the venerable Chief 
Long time expert in arms; him alſo ſaw | 365 
King Agamemnon with delight, and ſaid, | | 
Old Chief ! ah how I wiſh that thy firm heart 
Were but ſupported by as firm a knee 
But time unhinges all. Oh that ſame youth , 
Had thine old age, and thou waſt young again! 370 
To whom the valiant Neſtor thus replied. a 
Atrides, I could alſo ardent wiſh 


That I were now robuſt as when I ſtruck 
5 Brave 


® Diverſe interpretations are given of this paſſage. I have adopted 
that which to me appeared moſt plaufible. It ſeems to be a caution 
againſt the miſchiefs that might enſue, ſhould the horſes be put under the 
management of a driver with whom they were unacquainted—The ſcho- 
kum by Villoiſon much countenances this ſolution. 


Book IV. HOMER's ILIAD. 111 


Brave * Ereuthalion breathleſs to the ground! 
But never all their gifts the Gods confer | 375 
On man at once; if then I had the force 
Of youth, I ſuffer now the effects of age. 
Yet antient as I am, I will be ſeen | 
Still mingling with the charioteers, {till prompt | 
To give them counſel; for to counſel youth 380 
Is the old warrior's province. Let the green 
In years, my juniors, unimpaired by time, 
Puſh with the lance, for they have ftrength to boaſt. 

So he, whom Agamemnon joyful heard, 
And paſling thence, the ſon of Peteos found 385 
Meneſtheus, foremoſt in equeſtrian fame, . 
Among his brave Athenians; near to him 
Ulyſſes held his ſtation, and at hand 
The Cephallenians ſtood, hardy and bold. 
For rumour none of the approaching fight _. 399 
Them yet had reach'd, fo recent had the ſtir | | 
Aris'n in either hoſt ; they, therefore, watch'd 
Till the example of ſome other band 
Marching, ſhould prompt them to begin the fight. 
But Agamemnon, thus, the King of men 305 
Them ſeeing, ſudden and ſevere reproved. 


Meneſtheus, fon of Peteos prince renown'd, 
And 


Here Neſtor only "mentions the name of Ereuthalion, knowing rhe 
preſent to be an improper time for ſtory-telling ; in the ſeventh book he 
relates his fight and victory at length. This paſſage may ſcrve to confute 
thoſe who charge Nelor with indiſeriminate loquacity. | 


* — 


e LI — “ TEND] 


— 


= _— TY hw 


112 HOMER''s ILIA D. Book IV. 


And thou, deviſer of all evil wiles! 

Adept in artifice! why ſtand ye here 

Appall'd? why wait ye on this diſtant ſpot 400 

Till others move ? I might expect from you 

More readinefs to meet the burning war, 

Whom foremoſt I invite of all to ſhare 

The banquet, when the Princes feaſt with me. 

There ye are prompt; ye find it pleaſant there 405 

To eat your ſav'ry food, and quaff your wine | 

Delicious, till fatiety enſue; 

But here ye could be well content to ſtand 

Spectators only, while ten Greecian troops 

Should wage befoge you the wide-waſting war. 410 
To whom Ulyſſes, with reſentful tone | 

Dark-frowning, thus replied. What words are theſe 

Which have eſcaped thy lips ? and for what cauſe, 


Atrides, haſt thou call'd me ſlow to fight? 


When we of Greece ſhall in ſharp conteſt claſh 415 
With yon ſteed-tamer Trojans, mark me then; 
Then thou ſhalt ſee (if the concerns of war 
So nearly touch thee, and thou ſo incline) 
The father of Telemachus engaged 
Among the ſoremoſt Trojans. But thy ſpeech 420 
Was light as is the wind, and raſhly made. 

When him thus moved he ſaw, the monarch ſmiled 
Complacent, and in gentler terms replied. 

Laertes? noble ſon, for wiles renown'd ! 
Short reprimand and exhortation ſhort 425 


Suffice for thee, nor did 1 purpoſe more. 


For 
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For I have known thee long, that thou art one 
Of kindeſt nature, and ſo much my friend | 
That we have both one heart. Go therefore thou, 
Lead on, and if a word have fall'n amiſs, 
We will hereafter mend it, and may heaven 
Obliterate in thine heart its whole effect! 
He ceaſed, anck ranging till along the line, 
The ſon of Tydeus, Diomede, perceived, 
Heroic Chief, by chariots all around 
Inviron'd,. and by ſteeds at fide of whom 
Stood Sthenelus, the ſon of Capaneus. 
Him alſo, Agamemnon, King of men, 
In accents of aſperity reproved, 

Ah, ſon of Tydeus, Chief of dauntleſs heart 
And of equeſtrian fame! why ſtandeſt thou 
Appall'd, and peering through the walks of war ? 
So did not Tydeus. In the foremoſt fight 

His fav'rite ſtation was, as they affirm 
Who witneſs'd his exploits; I never aw 
Or met him, but by popular report 

He was the braveſt warrior of his day. 


Yet came he once, but not in hoſtile ſort, 

To fair Mycenæ, by the Godlike prince 
Attended, Polynices, at what time 

The hoſt was called together, and the ſiege 
Was purpoſed of the faded city Thebes. 

Earneſt they ſued for an auxiliar band, 

Which we had gladly granred, but that Jove 
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By unpropitious tokens interfered. | 456 © 
So forth they went, and on the reedy banks 
Arriving of Aſopus, there they ſire 
. By deſignation of the Greeks was fent 
Ambaſſador, and enter'd Thebes. He found 
In Eteocles' palace num'rous gueſts, _ 460 
The ſons of Cadmus feaſting, among wham, 
Although a ſolitary ſtranger, ſtood 
Thy father without fear, and challenged farth 
Their beſt to cope with him i in manly games. 
Them Tydeus vanquiſh'd eaſily, ſuch aid 465 
Pallas vouchſafed him. Then the ſpur-arm'd race 
Of Cadmus was incenſed, and fifty youths. 
In ambuſh cloſe expected his return. | 
Them, Lycophontes obſtinate in fight, 
Son of Autophonus, and Mzon, ſon 470 
Of Hæmon, Chief of Godlike ſtature led. 
Thoſe alſo Tydeus flew; Mzon except, 
(Whom, warned from heav*n, he ſpared, and ſent him Le 
With tidings of the reſt) he ſlew them all. 
Such was Ætolian Tydeus; who begat 475 
A ſon in ſpeech his better, not in arms. | 
He ended, and his fov'reign's awful voice 
Tydides reverencing, nought replied ; 
But thus the ſon of glorious Capaneus. ä 
Atrides, conſcious of the truth, ſpeak truth. ö 480 
We with our fires compared, ſuperior praiſe 
Claim juſtly. We, confiding in the aid 
- Of 
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Of Jove, and in propitious ſigns from heaven, 
Led to the city conſecrate to Mars | 
Our little hoſt, inferior far to theirs, 


And took ſev'n-gated Thebes, under whoſe walls 


Our fathers by their own imprudence fell. 
Their glory, then, match never more with ours. 


He ſpake, whom with a frowning brow the brave 


Tydides anſwer d. Sthenelus, my friend! _ 
I give thee counſel, Mark it. Hold thy peace. 
If Agamemnon, who hath charge of all, 
Excite his well-appointed hoſt to war, 


He hath no blame from me. For ſhould the Greeks 


(Her people vanquiſh'd) win imperial Troy, 
The glory ſhall be his, ot if his hoſt 
O'erpower'd in battle periſh, his the ſhame. 
Come, therefore; be it ours to rouſe at once 
To action all the fury of our might. 

He ſaid, and from his chariot to the plain 
Leap'd ardent ; rang the armour on the breaſt 
Of the advancing Chief; the boldeft heart 

Had felt emotion, flartled at the found. 
As when the waves by Zephytus up-heaved 
Crowd faſt toward ſome ſounding ſhore, at firſt, 
On the broad boſom of the deep their heads 
They curl on high, then breaking on the land 


Thunder, and o'er the rocks that breaſt the flood 


Borne turgid, ſcatter far the ſhow'ry ſpray, 
So moved the Greeks fucceflive, rank by rank, 
| | 12 
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And phalanx after phalanx, ev'ry Chief 


His loud command proclaiming, while the reſt, 

As voice in all thofe thouſands none had been, 

Heard mute and, in reſplendent armour clad, 

With martial order terrible advanced. 315 


Not ſo the Trojans came. As ſheep, the flock 5 


Of ſome rich man, by thouſands in his court 

Penn'd cloſe at milking time, inceſſant bleat, 

Loud anſw'ring all their bleating lambs without, 

Such din from Ilium's wide-ſpread hoſt aroſe. 520 
Nor was their ſhout, nor was their accent one, 

But mingled languages were heard of men 

From various climes. Theſe Mars to battle rouſed, 

Thoſe Pallas azure- eyed; nor Terrour thence * 

Nor Flight was abſent, nor inſatiate Strife, 325 


Siſter and mate of homicidal Mars, 


Who ſmall at firſt, but ſwift to grow, from earth 
Her tow'ring creft lifts gradual to the ſkies. 
She, foe alike to both, the brands diſpers'd t 
Of burning hate between them, and the woes 530 
Enhanced of battle whereſoe'er ſhe paſs'd. 

And now the battle joined. Shield claſh'd with ſhield, 
And ſpear with ſpear, conflicting corſlets rang, 
Boſs'd bucklers met, and tumult wild aroſe. 
Then, many a yell was heard, and many a ſhout 535 


Loud intermix'd the ſlayer o'er the maimed 


Exulting, and the field was drench'd with blood. 
As when two winter torrents rolling down 
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The mountains, ſhoot their floods through gullies huge 
Into one gulph below, ſtation'd remote 540 
The ſhepherd in the uplands hears the roar; 
Such was the thunder of the mingling hoſts. 
And firſt, Antilochus a Trojan Chief 
Slew Echepolus, from Thalyſias ſprung, 
Contending valiant in the van of Troy. 545 
Him ſmiting on his creſted caſque, he drove 
The brazen lance into his front, and pierced 
The bones within; night overſpread his eyes, 
And in fierce battle, like a tow'r, he fell. | 
Him fallen by both feet Calchodons' fon * 550 
| Seized, royal Elephenor, leader brave 

Of the Abantes, and in hafte to ſtrip 
His armour, drew him from the fight aſide. - 
But ſhort was that attempt. Him ſo employ'd 
Dauntleſs Agenor mark'd, and as he ſtoop'd, 555 
In his unſhielded flank a pointed ſpear | 
Implanted deep; he languid ſunk and died, 
So Elephenor fell, for whom aroſe 
Sharp conflict ; Greeks and Trojans mutual flew 
Like wolves to battle, and man grappled man. 560 
Then Telamonian Ajax, in his prime 

Of youthful vigour Simöiſius flew, 

Son of Anthemion. Him on Simois* banks 
His mother bore, when with her parents once 
She came from Ida down to view the flocks, 565 


And thence they named him; but his parents love 
He 
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He lived not to requite, in early youth 

Slain by the ſpear of Ajax famed in arms. | 

For him advancing Ajax atthe pap | 

Wounded; right through his ſhoulder driv'n the point 570 
Stood forth behind; he fell, and preſs'd the duſt. 

So in ſome ſpacious marſh the poplar falls 

Smooth-ſkinn'd, with boughs unladen fave aloft; 

Some chariot-builder with his ax the trunk 

Severs, that he may warp it to a wheel 575 
Of ſhapely form; meantime expoſed. it lies 

To parching airs beſide the running ſtream ; 

Such Simoiſius ſeemed, Anthemion's ſon, 

Whom noble Ajax ſlew. But ſoon at him 

Antiphus, ſon of Priam, bright in arms, 580 


_ HurP'd through the multitude his pointed ſpear. 


He erred from Ajax, but he pierced, the groin- 
Of Leucus, valiant warrior of the band 

Led by Ulyſſes. He the body dragg'd | 
Apart, but fell beſide it, and let fall, TY 585 
Breathleſs himſelf, the burthen from his hand. 
Then burn'd Ulyſſes' wrath for Leucus ſlain, 
And through the foremoſt combatants, array*d 

In dazzling arms, he xuſh'd, Full near he ſtood, 


And, looking keen around him, hurl'd a lance. 599 


Back fell the Trojans from before the face 
Diſperſed of great Ulyſſes. Not in vain 

His weapon flew, but on the field outſtretch'd 
A ſpurious ſon of. Priam, from the ſhores 
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Call'd of Abydus famed for fleeteſt mares; 595 
Democoon; hint; for Leucus? fake enraged, 55 
Ulyſſes through both temples witlr his ſpear 
Tranſpierced, The might of death hutig on his eyes, 
And ſounding or his batter'd arms he fell. 
Then Hector anid the vart of Foy tetired; 600 
Loud ſhout the Greecians; theſe draw of the dead, 
? Thoſe onward march amain; and from the heights 
Of pergamus Apollo looking down 
In anger, to the Frojans called aloud. ; 
Turn, turn, ye Trojatis! face your Greecian foes. 605 
They, like, yourſelves; are vulnerable fleſh, XX 
Not adamant or ſteel. Your direſt dread 
Achilles, ſon of Fhetis radiant-hair'd, 
Fights not, but ſullen in his fleet abides. 
Such from the citateP was Reard the voice 610 
Of dread Apollo. But Minerva ranged 
Meantime, Tritoniam progeny of Jove, 
The Greecians, rouſing whom ſhe ſaw remiſs. 
Then Amarynceus' ſon, Diores, felt | 
The force of fate, bruiſed by a rugged rock 615 
At his right heel, which Pirus, Fhracian Chief, 
The ſon of Imbraſus of Ænos, threw. 
Bones and both tendons in its fall the maſs 
Enormous cruſh'd. He, {tretch'd in duſt ſupine, 
With palms outſpread toward his warrior friends 620 
Lay gaſping life away. But he who gave 
'The fatal blow, Pirus, advancing, urged 
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Into his navel a keen lance, and ſhed 
His bowels forth; then, darkneſs veil'd his eyes. 

Nor Pirus long ſurvived; him through the breaſt, 62 3 
Above the pap, Ætolian Thoas pierced, 
And in his lungs ſet faſt the quiv'ring ſpear. 
Then Thoas ſwift approach'd, pluck'd from the nnd. 
His ſtormy ſpear, and with his faulchion bright 
Gaſhing his middle belly, ſtretch'd him dead. 630 
Vet ſtripp'd he not the ſlain, whom with long ſpears 

His Thracians * hairy-ſcalp'd ſo round about 

Encompaſſed, that though bold and large of limb 
Were Thoas, from before them him they thruſt 
Stagg'ring and reeling in his forced retreat. 635 
They therefore in the duſt, th' Epean Chief 
Diores, and the Thracian, Pirus lay 
Stretch'd ſide by ſide, with num'rous ſlain around, 

Then had Minerva led through all that field 


h Some warrior yet unhurt, him ſhelt'ring ſafe 640 
| | From all annoyance dread of dart or ſpear, 

| No cauſe of blame in either had he found 

| That day, ſo many Greeks and Trojans preſſed, 


Extended fide by ſide, the duſty plain. 
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* They wore only a lock of hair on the crown of the head. 
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He kills Pandarus, 


who had violated the truce, and wounds firſt Venus, and 


Diomede is extraord 
then Mars. 


inarily diſtinguiſhed. 
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Tarn Athenæan Pallas om the for: 

Of Tydeus, Diomede, new foree conferr'd 

And daring courage, that the Argives all 

He might ſurpaſs, and deathleſs fame atehĩeve. 

Fires on his helmet, and his ſhield around 1 


She kindled, bright and ſteady as the ſtar 


Autumnal, which in Ocean newly bathed 
Aſſumes freſh beauty; with ſuch glorious beams 
His head encircling and his ſhoulders broad, 


She urged him forth into the thickeſt fight. 10 


There lived a man in Troy, Dares his name, 
The prieſt of Vulcan; rich he was and good, 
The father of two ſons, Idzeus this, 
That, Phegeus call'd; accompliſh'd warriors botlt, 
Theſe, iſſuing from their phalanx, puſh'd direct 15 
Their 


” 
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Their ſteeds at Diomede, who fought on foot. 

When now ſmall interval was left between, | 

Firſt Phegeus his long-ſhadow'd ſpear diſmiſs'd ; 

But over Diomedes left ſhoulder paſs'd a 

The point, innocuous. Then his ſplendid lance 20 

Tydides hurPd ; nor ineffectual flew p 

The weapon from his hand, but Phegeus pierced 

His paps between, and forced him to the ground. | 

At once, his fumptuous chariot left, down leap'd 

Idzus, wanting courage to defend 36 

His brother ſlain ; nor had he ſcaped himſelf 

His louring fate, but Vulcan, to preſerve 

His antient prieſt from unmixt ſorrow, ſnatch'd 

The fugitive in darkneſs wrapt, away. 

Then brave Tydides, driving off the ſteeds, 30 

Conſign'd them to his fellow-warriors care, 

That they might lead them down into the fleet. vw 
The valiant Trojans, when they ſaw the ſons 

Of Dares, one beſide his chariot ſlain, 

And one by flight preſerved, through all their hoſt 35 

Felt conſternation. Then Minerva ſeized 

The hand of fiery Mars, and thus ſhe ſpake. 
Gore-tainted, homicide, town-batt'ring Mars ! 

Leave we the Trojans and the Greeks to wage 

Fierce fight alone, Jove proſp'ring whom he will, 40 

So ſhall we not provoke our father's ire. | ET 
She ſaid, and from the fi ght condufted forth 
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Th' impetuous Deity, whom on the ſide 

She ſeated of Scamander & deep-embank'd. 1 
And now the hoſt of Troy to flight inclined 45 

Before the Greecians, and the Chiefs of Greece 

Each ſlew a warrior. Agamemnon firſt 

- Gigantic Odius from his chariot hurled, 

Chief of the Halizonians. He to flight 

Turn'd foremoſt, when the monarch in his ſpine — 50 

Between the ſhoulder-bones his ſpear infixt, | 

And urged it through his breaſt. Sounding he fell, 

And loud his batter'd armour rang around. 
By brave Idomeneus a Lydian died, 

Phæſtus, from fruitful Tarne ſent to Troy, 55 

Son of Mcoonian Borus; him his ſteeds 

Mounting, Idomeneus the ſpear-renown'd | 

Through his right ſhoulder pierced; unwelcome night 

Involved him; from his chariot down he fell, | 

And the attendant Cretans ſtripp'd his arms. 60 
But Menelaus, ſon of Atreus, ſlew 

With his bright ſpear Scamandriu?, Stropius' ſon, 

A ſkilful hunter; for Diana him, x 

Herſelf, the laughter of all ſavage kinds 

Had taught, on mountain or in foreſt bred. 65 

But ſhe, ſhaft- aiming Goddeſs, in that hour 

Avail'd him not, nor his own matchleſs ſkill, 

For Menelaus, Atreus ſon ſpear-famed, 

Him flying wounded in the ſpine between 
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His ſhoulders, and the ſpear urged through his breaſt, 70 


' Prone on his loud-reſounding arms he fell. 


Next, by Meriones Phereclus died, 


Son of Harmonides. All arts that aſk 


A well inſtructed hand his fire had learn'd, 
For Pallas dearly lov'd him. He the fleet, ' 7s 
Prime ſource of harm to Troy and to himſelf, 
For Paris built, unſkill'd to ſpell aright 
The oracles predictive of the woe. 
Phereclus fled ; Meriones his flight 
Outſtripping, deep in his poſterior fleſh — 80 
A ſpear infix*d ; ſliding beneath the bone : 
It grazed his bladder as it paſs'd, and ftood 
Protruded far before. Low on his knees 
Phereclus ſank, and with a ſhriek expired. 
Pedæus, whom, although his ſpurious ſon, 8 


Antenor's wife, to gratify her Lord, 


Had cheriſh'd as her own —him Meges flew, 
Warlike * Phylides following cloſe his flight, 
His keen lance drove into his poll, cut ſheer 


His tongue within, and through his mouth enforced 9o 


The glitt'ring point. He, proſtrate in the duſt, 

The cold ſteel preſsꝰd between his teeth and died. 
Eurypylus, Evemon's ſon, the brave | 

Hypſenor ſlew ; Dolopion was his fire, 

Prieſt of Scamander, reverenced as a God. ms 

In vain before Eurypylus he fled; 

| He, 


9 Meges, ſon of Phyleus. 
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He, running, with his faulchion lopp'd his am 

Faſt by the ſhoulder ; on the field his hand | 

Fell blood-diftain'd, and deſtiny ſevere 

With ſhades of death for ever veil'd his eyes. 100 

Thus ſtrenuous they the toilſome battle waged. 

But where Tydides fought, whether in aid 

Of Ilium's hoſt, or on the part of Greece, 

Might none diſcern. For as a winter- flood 
Impetuous, mounds and bridges ſweeps away; o 

: The buttreſs d bridge cheeks not its ſudden force, 

The firm inclofure of vine-planted fields 

Luxuriant, falls before it, finiſn'd works 

Of youthful hinds, once pleaſant to the eye, 
Nov levell'd, after ceaſeleſs rain from Jove; 110 
So drove Tydides into ſudden flight 

The Trojans; phalanx after phalanx fled 

Before the terror of his ſingle arm. 


* 


When him Lycaon's ſon illuſtrious ſaw 
Scouring the field, and from before his face 11 5 
The ranks diſperſing wide, at onee he bent 
Againſt Tydides his elaſtic bow. 
The arrow met him in his ſwift career 
Sure-aim'd; it truck direct the hollow mail 
Of his right ſhoulder, with reſiſtleſs force _ 120 
Transfix'd it, and his hauberk ſtain'd with blood. 
Loud ſhouted then Lycaon's ſon renown'd. 

Ruſh on ye Trojans, ſpur your courſers hard. 
Our fierceſt foe is wounded, and I deem 

His 
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His death not diſtant far, if me the King 125 
Jove's ſon, indeed, from Lycia ſent to Troy. 
So boaſted Pandarus. Yet him the dart 
Quell'd not. Retreating, at his courſers heads 
He ſtood, and to the ſon of Capaneus 
His charioteer and faithful friend he ſaid. 130 
Ariſe, ſweet ſon of Capaneus, diſmount, 
1 And from my ſhoulder draw this bitter ſhaft. 
i i He ſpake ; at once the ſon of Capaneus 
| Deſcending, by its barb the bitter ſhaft 
Drew forth; blood ſpouted through his twiſted mail 135 
Incontinent, and thus the Hero pray'd. 


JJ AER » SE Io aebnet ctr 
. OE es EE >: 185 


Unconquer'd daughter of Jove Ægis-arm'd! 
If ever me, propitious, or my ſire 
Thou haſt in furious fight help'd-heretofore, 
| Now aid mealſo. Bring within the reach 140 
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Ui Of my ſwift ſpear, Oh grant me to ſtrike through 
| The warrior who hath check'd MY courſe, and boaſts 
The ſun's bright beams for ever quench'd to me ! 

He pray'd, and Pallas heard; ſhe braced his limbs, 
She winged him with alacrity divine, - 145 
And ſtanding at his ſide, him thus beſpake. 

Now Diomede, be bold! Fight now with Troy. 

To thee, thy father's ſpirit I impart 

Fearleſs ; ſhield-ſhaking T'ydeus felt the ſame. 

I alfo from thine eye the darkneſs purge | . 150 

Which dimm'd thy fight before, that thou may'ſt know 
| | Both 


„ Apello. 
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Both Gods and men; ſhould, therefore, other God 

Approach to try thee, fight not with the powers 

Immortal; but if foam- born Venus come, 

Her ſpare not. Wound her witkr thy glitt ring ſpear. 155 
So ſpake the blue- eyed Deity, and went. 

Then with the champions in the van again 

Tydides mingled; hot before, he fights 


With threefold fury now, nor leſs enraged 


Than ſome gaunt lion whom o'erleaping light 166 


The fold; a ſhepherd hath but gall'd, not kill'd, - 


Him irritating more; theneeforth the Wann 

Lurks unreſiſting; flies th abaridon'd flock; © 

Heaps ſlain on heaps he leaves, and with a bound 
Surmounting all impediment,” efeapes; 1855 
Such ſeem'd the valiant Diomede ineenſed bor OE 
To fury, mingling with the hoſt of Froy. 

Aſtynoũs and Hypenor firſt he flew ; 

One with his brazen lance above the pap 

He pierced, and one with his huge faulchion fmote © 170 


Faſt by the * key-bone, from the neck and ſpine 
His parted ſhoulder driving at a blow. 


Them leaving, Polyides nexthe ſought 
And Abas, ſons of a dream- dealing ſeer, 
Eurydamas ; their hoary father's dreams | 175 
Or not interpreted, or kept concealed, 
Them ſaved not, for by Diomede they died, 
Xanthus and Thoon he encounter'd next, | 
vl Bok 


* Or collar-bone, 
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But him ſome Deity I rather deem 
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Both ſons of Phænops, ſons of his old age, 
Who other heir had none of all his wealth, 
Nor hoped another, worn with many years. 
Tydides flew them both ; nor aught remain'd . 
To the old man but ſorrow for. his ſons 

For everloſt, and ſtrangers were his heirs. | 
Two ſons of Priam in one Chariot borne 
Echemon next, and Chromius felt his hand 


Reſiſtleſs. As a lion on the herd 


Leaping, while they the ſhrubs and buſhes ne 


Breaks ſhort the neck of heifer or of ſteer, : 


>; 185 


8 114 


So them, though clingingg falt und loch to g 


Tydides hurl'd together to the ground, 


Then ſtripp'd their ſplendid armour, and the ſteeds = 


Conſigned and chariot to his ſoldiers care. 
ZEneas him diſcern'd ſcattering the ranks 


And through the battle and the claſh of ſpears - - 


Went ſeeking Gad-like Pandarus; ere "ang: 
Finding Lycaon' s martial ſon: renown'd, 
He ſtood before him, and him thus addreſs d. 


7495 


Thy bow, thy feather'd ſhafts, and glorious name 
Where are they, Pandarus? Whom none of * 


Could equal, whom of Lycia, none excell. 
Come. 
Diſpatch an arrow, who afflicts the hoſt | 
Of Ilium thus, conqu'ring where'er he flies, 


And who hath flaughter'd.num'rous brave in arms. 


Lift thine hands to Jove, and at yon Chief 
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Avenging on us his neglected rites 
And who can ſtand before an angry God 0 
Him anſwer' d then Lycaon's fon renown'd.. 


Brave leader of the Trojans, brazen-mail'd, _... 210 4 


ZEneas ! By his buckler which I know, _ 
And by his helmet's height, confid'ring too 
His ſteeds, I deem him Diomede the bold; 
Yet ſuch pronounce him not, who ſeems a God. 


»4'9 


But if bold Diomede indeed he be 1 471d 215 


Of whom I ſpeak, not without aid from heav'n 
His-fury thus prevails, but at his tide 17 4 

Some God, in clouds envelop d, turns away 
From him the arrow to a devious courſe. 


Already, at his ſhoulder's hollow mail 5 | oy 220 


My ſhaft hath pierc'd him through, and him I 8 5 


. 1 
1 


Diſmiſs'd full ſure to Pluto ere his time; . 5 


But he ſurvives; whom therefore I at laſt 
Perforce conclude ſome angry F ci; otas : 
Steeds have I r ice. 5 od 285 
Who have eleven chariots in the ſtands .. 1 


Leſt of Lycaon, with fair hangings all 


O'ermantled, Aeg, new-finiſh'd,, e n, deede 
In pairs beſide them; eating winnow'd grain. 


Me much Lycaon my old valiant ſire 2230 


At my departure from his palace gates 
Perſuaded, that my chariot and my ſteeds 
Aſcending, I ſhould fo conduct my bands 
To battle; counſel wiſe, and ill-refuſed ! 
K 2 | But 
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But anxious, leſt (the hoſt in Troy ſo long 235 
Immew'd) my ſteeds fed plenteouſſy at home, 

Should here want food, I left them, and on foot 

To Hium came, confiding in my bow 
Ordain'd at laſt to yield me little good. 


Twice have I ſhot, and twice I ſtruck the mark, 240 


Firſt Menelaus, and Tydides next; 
From each I drew the blood, true, genuine blood, 
Yet have but more incenfed them. In an hour 


Unfortunate, I therefore took my bow 
Down from the wall that day, when for the ſake 245 
Of noble Hector, to theſe pleafant plains 3 


I came, a leader on the part of Troy. 
But ſhould I once return, and with theſe eyes 11 85 
Again behold my native land, my ſire, 


My wife, my ftately manſion, may the hand, 250 


That moment, of ſome adverſary there 

Shorten me by the bead, if I not ſnap 7 

This bow with which Tcharged myſelf in van, 
And burn the unprofitable tool to duſ. 

To whom neas, Trojan Chief, repliec. 255 
Nay, ſpeak not fo. For ere that hour arrive - 
We will, with chariot and with horſe, in arms . 
Encounter him, and put his ſtrength to proof. ers ot 
Delay not, mount my chariot. Thou ſhalt fee 0 
With what rapidity the ſteeds of Troy . © 2280 
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Purſuing or retreating, . ſcour the field. 

If after all, Jove purpoſe ſtill t' exalt 

The ſon of Tydeus, theſe ſhall bear us ſafe 

Back to the city. Come then. Let us on. 

The laſh take thou, and the reſplendent reins, 

While I alight for battle, or thyſelf 

Receive them, and the ſteeds ſhall be my care. 
Him anſwer'd then Lycaon's ſon renown'd. 

ZEneas | manage thou the reins, and guide 

Thy proper ſteeds. If fly at laſt we muſt 

The ſon of Tydeus, they will readier draw 

Directed by their wonted charioteer. 

Elfe, terrified, and miſſing thy controul, 

They may refuſe to bear us from the fight, 

And Tydeus' ſon aſſailing us, with eaſe 

Shall ſlay us both, and drive thy ſteeds away. 


Rule therefore thou the chariot, and myſelf 
With my ſharp ſpear will his aſſault receive. 
So ſaying they mounted both, and furious drove 


Againſt Tydides. Them the noble ſon 

Of Capaneus obſerved, and turning quick 

His ſpeech to Diomede, him thus addreſs'd. 
Tydides, Diomede, my heart's delight! 

Two warriors of immeaſurable force 

In battle, ardent to contend with thee, 


Come rattling on. Lycaon's offspring one, 


Bow-praGtiſed Pandarus ; with whom appears 


Eneas; he who calls the mighty Chief 


133 


270 
275 
280 


285 
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Anchiſes? father, and whom Venus bore. NY 15 

Mount d ive we ſwift away.—Leſt borne ſo far 200 

Beyond T foremoſt battle, thou be ſlain. b ; 
To whom, dark-frowning, Diomede replied. | 

Speak not'of flight to me, who am diſpoſed + | ; | : 

To no ſuch courſe. I am aſhamed to fly g 

Or tremble, and my ſtrength is {till entire; 295 


I cannot 3 No. Rather, thus, on foot, 
I will advance againſt them. Fear and dread 
Are nor for me ; Pallas forbids me thought. 
One falls, be ſure ; ſwift as they are, the ſteeds 
That whirl them on, ſhall never reſcue both. 309 
But hear my bidding, and hold faſt the word, 
Should all-wiſe Pallas grant me my defire 8 
To ſlay them both, drive not my courſers hence, 
But hook the reins, and ſeizing quick the pair 
That draw Eneas, urge them from the pow'rs 305 
Of Troy away into the hoſt of Greece. | | 
For they are ſprung from thoſe which Jove to Tros 
In tompenſation gave for Ganymede ; 
The ſun himſelf ſees not their like below. 
Anchiſes, King of men, clandeſtine them "2 
Obtain'd, his mares ſubmitting to the ſteeds 
Of King Laomedon. Six brought him foals ; 
Four to himſelf reſerving, in his ſtalls | 
He fed them ſleek, and two he gave his ſon ; 


/ _ Theſe, might we win them, were a noble prize. 315 
5 Thus mutual they conferr'd; thoſe Chiefs, the while, | 
0 l With 
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With ſwifteſt pace approach'd, and firſt his ſpeech 
To Diomede Lycaon's ſon” addreſs'd. | 


Heroic offspring of a noble ſire, 
Brave ſon of Tydeus! falſe to my intent 
My ſhaft hath harm'd thee little. I will now 
Make trial with my fpear, if that may ſpeed. 
He ſaid, and ſhaking his long-ſhadow'd ſpear, 
Diſmiſs'd it. Forceful on the ſhield it truck 
Of Diomede, tranſpierced it, and approach'd 


With threat'ning point the hauberk on his breaſt. 


Loud ſhouted Pandarus—Ah nobly thrown ! 
Home to thy bowels. Die, for die thou muff, 
And all the glory of thy death is mine. 

Then anſwer thus brave Diomede return'd 
Undaunted. I am whole. Thy caſt was ſhort. 
But ye deſiſt not, as I plain perceive, | 
Till one at leaſt extended on the plain 
Shall fate the God of battles with his blood. 

He ſaid and threw. Pallas the ſpear herſelf, 


Directed; at his eye faſt by the wi 


Deep-ent'ring, through his iv'ry teeth it paſs'd, 
At its extremity divided ſheer 

His tongue, and ſtarted through his ckin below. 
He headlong fell, and with his dazzling arms 
Smote full the plain. Back flew the fiery ſteeds 
With ſwift recoil, and where he fell he died. 


Then ſprang ZEneas forth with ſpear and ſhield, | 
"8 none might drag the body; lion-like 


135 


320 


” 22 


339 


335 


340 


— —_— — 


136 HOMER'Ss ILIA D., Box V. 


He ftalk*d around it, oval {hicld and ſpear 3435 
Advancing firm, and with inceſſant cries | 'f | 
Terrific, death denouncing on tus foes, 
But Diomede with hollow graſp a ſtone 
Enormous ſeized, a weight to over-taſk. | 
Two ſtrongeſt men of ſuch as now are ſtrong, | 330 
Vet he alone, wielded the rock with eaſe, Ls 
Full on the hip he fmote him, where the thigh 
Rolls in its cavity, the ſocket named. 
He cruſh'd the ſocket, lacerated wide | 
Both tendons, and with that rough-angled maſs 355 
Flay'd all his fleſh. The Hero on his knees 
Sank, on his ample palm his weight upbore 
Lab'ring, and darkneſs overſpread his eyes. 
There had Æneas periſh'd, King of men, 
Had not Jove's daughter Venus quick perceived 360 
His peril imminent, whom ſhe had borne Fr: 
' Herſelf to Anchiſes paſturing his herds. 
Her ſnowy arms her darling fon around 
She threw maternal, and behind a fold 4 
Of her bright mantle ſcreening cloſe his breaſt ?; 395 
From mortal harm by ſome brave Greecian's ſpear, 
Stole him with eager ſwiftneſs from the fight. 
Nor then forgat brave Sthenelus his charge 
Receiv'd from Diomede, but his own ſteeds 
Detaining diſtant from the boiſt'rous war, . 9750 
Stretehed tight the reins, and hook'd them faſt behind. 
The courſers of Æneas next he ſeized 
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Alrdent, and them into the hoſt of Greece 


Driving remote, conſign' d them to his care, 

Whom far above all others his compeers 33 

He lov'd, Deipylus, his boſom friend | 

Congenial. Him he charged to drive them thence 

Into the fleet, then, mounting ſwift his own, 

Laſh'd after Diomede ; he, fierce in arms, 

Purſued the Cyprian Goddeſs, conſcious whom, 380 

Not Pallas, not Enyo, waſter dread 

Of cities cloſe-beleaguer'd, none of all 

Who o'er the battle's bloody courſe preſide, 

But one of ſofter kind and prone to fear. | 

When, therefore, her at length, after long chaſe 385 

Through all the warring multitude he reach'd, 5 

With his protruded ſpear her gentle hand 

He wounded, piercing through her thin attirę / 

Ambroſial, by themſelves the Graces wrought, 

Her infide wriſt, faſt by the roſy palm. 290 

Blood follow'd, but immortal; ichor pure, 

Such as the bleſt inhabitants of heav'n 

May bleed, nectareous; for the Gods eat not 

Man's food, nor flake as he with ſable wine 

Their thirſt, thence bloodleſs and from death exempt. 395 

She, ſhrieking from her arms caſt down her ſon, 

And Phcebus, in impenetrable clouds 

Him hiding, leſt the ſpear of ſome brave Greek 

Should pierce his boſom, caught him ſwift away. 

Then ſhouted brave Tydides after her. 400 
7 Depart, 
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Depart, Jove's daughter ! fly the bloody field. 


Is't not enough that thou beguil'ſt the hearts 
Of feeble women? If thou dare intrude 
Again into the war, war's very name 

Shall make thee ſnudder, whereſoever heard. 

He ſaid, and Venus with exceſs of pain 
Bewilder'd went; but Iris tempeſt-wing' d 
Forth led her through the multitude oppreſs'd 
With anguiſh, her white wriſt to livid changed. 
They came where Mars far on the left retired 
Of battle ſat, his horſes and his ſpear 
In darkneſs veiled. Before her brother's knees 
She fell, and with entreaties urgent ſought 
The ſuccour of his courſers golden-rein'd. 

Save me, my brother! Pity me! Thy ſteeds 
Give me, that they may bear me to the heights 
Olympian, ſeat of the immortal Gods 
Oh! I am wounded deep; a mortal man 
Hath done it, Diomede; nor would he fear 
This day in fight the Sire himſelf of all. 

Then Mars his courſers gold-capariſon'd 
Reſign'd to Venus; ſhe, with count'nance fad, 
The chariot climb'd, and Iris at her fide 
The bright reins ſeizing laſh'd the ready ſteeds. 
Soon as th' Olympian heights, ſeat of the Gods 
They reach'd, wing-footed Iris looſing quick 
The courſers gave them large whereon to browſe 
Ambroſial food; but Venus on the knees 
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Book V. HOMER's ILIAD. 
Sank of Dione, who with folded amm .. 
Maternal, to her boſom ſtraining cloſe 


Her daughter, ſtroak'd her cheek, and thus aha: 
My darling child! who! which of all the Gods 


Hath raſhly done ſuch violence to thee 

As if convicted of ſome open wrong ? 

Fer then the Goddeſs of love-kindling ſmiles 

Venus thus anſwer' d; Diomede the proud, 

Audacious Diomede ; he gave the wound, 

For that I ſtole Eneas from the fight 

My ſon, of all mankind my moſt beloved; 

Nor is it now the war of Greece with Troy, 

But of the Greecians with the Gods themſelves. 
Then thus Dione, Goddeſs all divine. 

My child! how hard foe'er thy ſuff rings ſeem, 

Endure them patiently. Full many a wrong 

From human hands profane the Gods endure. 

And many a painful ſtroke, mankind from ours. 

Mlars once endured much wrong, when on a time 
Him Otus bound and Ephialtes faſt, 

Sons of Alöeus, and full thirteen moons 

In brazen thraldom held him. There, at length, | 

The fierce blood-nouriſhed Mars had pined away, 

But that Eeribcea, lovelieſt nymph, 

His ſtep-mother, in happy hour diſcloſed 

To Mercury the ſtory of his wrongs ; 

He ſtole the priſoner forth, but with his woes 

Already worn, languid and fetter-gall'd. 
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Nor Juno leſs endured, when erſt the bold 

Son of Amphytrion with tridental ſhaft 

Her boſom pierced; ſhe then the mis'ry felt | 
Of irremediable pain ſevere. | | 460 
Nor ſuffer d Pluto leſs, of all the Gods 

Gigantic moſt, by the ſame ſoñ of Jove 

Alcides, at the portals of the dead 

Transfix'd and fill'd with anguiſh; he the houſe 

Of Jove and the Olympian ſummit ſought 465 
Dejected, torture- ſtung, for fore the ſhaft 
Oppreſs'd him, into his huge ſhoulder driv'n. 

But Pzon him not liable to death 

With union ſmooth of ſalutiferous balms 

Healed ſoon. Preſumptuous, ſacrilegious man 1 470 
Careleſs what dire enormities he wrought, 

Who bent his bow againſt the pow'rs of heaven ! 

But blue-eyed Pallas inſtigated him 

By whom thou bleed'ſt. Infatuate ! He forgets 

That whoſo turns againſt the Gods his arms 475 
Lives never long; he never, ſafe eſcaped 

From furious fight, the liſp'd careſſes hears 


Of his own infants prattling at his knees. 


Let therefore Diomede beware, leſt ſtrong 

And valiant as he is, he chance to meet 480 
Some mightier foe than thou, and leſt his wife, 
Daughter of King Adraſtus, the diſcrete 

#gialea, from portentous dreams 


Upſtarting, call her family to wail 


Her 
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Her firſt- eſpouſed, Achaia's proudeſt boaſt, 485 
Diomede, whom ſhe muſt behold no more. 

She ſaid, and from her wriſt with both hands wiped 
The trickling ichor; the effectual touch 
Divine chaſed all her pains, and ſhe was healed,  _ 
Them Juno marked and Pallas, and with ſpeech 490 
Sarcaſtic pointed at Saturnian Jove 
Fo vex him, blue- eyed Pallas thus began. 

Eternal father! may I ſpeak my thought, 

And not incenſe thee, Jove? I can but judge 
That Venus, while ſhe coax'd ſome Greecian fair 495 
To accompany the Trojans whom ſhe'loyes- . b 
With ſuch extravagance, hath heedleſs ſtroak d 

Her golden claſps, and ſeratch'd her lily hand. 

So ſhe; then ſmiled the ſire of Gods and men, 
And calling golden Venus, her beſpake. 3 33.0007 
War and the tented field, my beauteous child,; 
Are not for thee, Thou rather ſhouldſt be found 
In ſcenes of matrimonial bliſs. -..The toils | 
Of war to Pallas and to Mars belong - W 

Thus they in heav'n. But Diomede the while 503 
Sprang on ÆEneas, conſcious of the God 
Whoſe hand o'erſhadow'd. him, yet even him 
Regarding lightly; for he burn'd to ſſaß 
ZEneas, and to ſeize his glorious arm. | 
Thrice then he ſprang impetuous tothe deed, _ _ 510 
And thrice Apollo with his radiantfhield _ _. 
Repulſed him. But when ardent as a Gt 
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A viſionary form prepared; it ſeem'd 
Himſelf Æneas, and was arm'd as he. 


The fourth time he advanced, with thund'ring voice 
Him thus the Archer of the ſkies rebuked. 

Think and retire Tydides! nor affect 
Equality with Gods; for not the ſame 
Our nature is and theirs who tread the ground. 

He ſpake, and Diomede a ſtep retired, 

Not more; the anger of the Archer-God 
Declining flow, and with a ſullen awe.” 
Then Phœbus, far from all the warrior _— 
To his own ſhrine the ſacred dome beneath N 
Of Pergamus, ZEneas bore; there him 
Latona and ſhaft-arm'd Diana heal'd 
And glorified within their ſpacious fane. 
Meantime the Archer of the ſilver bow 


« * _- 


At once, in conteſt for that airy form, 2 \ 
Greecians and Trojans on each others breaſts 
The bull-hide buckler batter d and light targe. 
Then thus Apollo to the warrior God. 
Gore-tainted, homicide, town-batt'rer Mars! 
Wilt thou not meet and from the fight ee 
This man Tydides, now ſo fiery grown | 
That he would even cope with Jove himſelf? 
Firſt, Venus” hand he wounded, and affaild 
Impetuous as a God, next, even m. 
He ceaſed, andon the topmoſt turret ſat 
Of Pergamus. Then all-deftroyer Mars © 
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Ranging the Trojan hoſt, rank after rank 
Exhorted loud, and in the form aſſumed 


Of Acamas the Thracian leader bold, | 
The Godlike ſons of Priam thus harangued.'  *: | 


Ye ſons of Priam, monarch Jove-below-V“＋gla! 545 | 
How long permit ye your Achaian foes - + + 5 | 
To ſlay the people? Till the battle rage 2b ods lis 201 | 
(Puſh'd home to Ilium) at her ſolid gate! f | 
Behold—a Chief diſabled lies, than whom | 
We reverence not even Hector more. 550 | 

Aneas; fly, fave from the roaring ſtom 1 | 


The noble Anchiſiades your friend. „hrt 

He ſaid; then ev'ry heart for battle glow'd; © © 
And thus Sarpedon with rebuke ſevere ; 
Upbraiding gen'rous Hector, ftern began. 655 

Where is thy courage, Hector? for thou once? 
Hadſt courage. Is it fled? In other days 
Thy boaſt hath been that without native trooos 
Or foreign aids, thy kindred and thyſel 9 
Alone, were guard ſufficient for the toẽw un. 560 


— x "*% 
* * % £*V 


But none of all thy kindred now appears; 
I can diſcover none; they ſtand alooff 


Quaking, as dogs that hear the lion's roar. > | 
We bear the ſtreſs, who are but Troy'sallies 5/2 
Myſelf am ſuch, and from afar I came 355 


For Lycia lies far diſtant on the banks 
Of the deep-eddied Xanthus. There a wife 
I left and infant ſon, both dear to mm 
| With 
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With plenteous wealth, the wiſh of all who want. 

Yeturge I ſtill my Lycians, and am prompt 570 

Myſelf to fight, although poſſeſſing here | 

Nought that the Greeks can carry or drive hence. 

But there ſtand'ſt thou, neither employ'd thyfelf, - 

Nor moving others to an active part | 

For all their deareſt pledges. Oh beware (11975 

Leſt, as with meſhes ff an ample net, | rd bn. 

At one huge draught the Greecians ſweep you all, 

And deſolate at once Ap. populous Troy 

By day, by night, thoughts ſuch as theſe ſhould fill 

Thy conduct influence, and from Chief to Chief 380 

Of the allies ſhonld ſend thee, praying each 

To make firm ftand, all bickerings put away. 

So ſpake Sarpedon, and his reptimand 

Stung Hector; inſtant to the ground he leap'd - N 

All armed, and ſhaking his bright ſpears his bot 0: 183 

Ranged in all quarters animating loud Ae wed 

His legions, and rekindling horrid war. 

Then, rolling back, the pow'rs of Troy oppoſed 

Once more the Greecians, whom the Greecians 1 

Expected, unretreating, void of fear. Foo 

As flies the chaff wide ſcatter'd by the wind 
O'er all the conſecrated floor, what time 

Ripe Ceres with briſk airs her golden grain 

Ventilates, whitening with its huſk the ground 

So grew th? — a duſty cloud 595 

Deſcending on their arms, which ſteeds with ſteeds 
| | Again 


"i 
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Again to battle mingling with their hoofs 

Up: ſtampꝰd into the brazen vault of heav'n; 

For now the charioteers turn'd all to fight. 

Hoſt toward hoſt with full collected force 

They moved direct. Then Mars through all the field 

Took wide his range, and overhung the war | 

With night, in aid of Troy, at the command 

Of Phœbus of the golden ſword; for he 

Perceiving Pallas from the field withdrawn, 

Patroneſs of the Greeks, had Mars enjoin'd 

To rouſe the ſpirit of the Trojan hoſt. 

| Meantime Apollo from his unctuous ſhrine 

Sent forth reſtored and with new force inſpired | 

Aneas. He amidſt his warriors ſtood, 

Who him with joy beheld ſtill living, healed, 

And all his ſtrength poſſeſſing unimpair'd. 

Yet no man aſked him aught. No leiſure now 

For queſtion was; far other thoughts had they ; 

Such toils the archer of the filver bow, | 

Wide-ſlaught'ring Mars, and Diſcord as at firſt 

Raging implacable, for them prepar'd. | 
Ulyſſes, either Ajax, Diomede— 

Theſe rouſed the Greeks to battle, who W | 

The force feared nothing, or the ſhouts of Troy, 

But ſtedfaſt ſtood, like clouds by Jove amaſs d 

On lofty mountains, while the fury ſleeps 

Of Boreas, and of all the ftormy winds 


Shrill-voiced, that chaſs the vapours when ay blow. 5 
80 
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So ſtood the Greeks, expecting firm the approach 625 
Of Ilium's pow'rs, and neither fled nor feared. 
Then Agamemnon the embattled hoſt c 
On all ſides ranging, cheer'd them. Now he cried, 
Be ſtedfaſt, fellow warriors, now be men ! 
Hold faſt a ſenfe of honour. More eſcape 63 
Of men who fear diſgrace, than fall in fight, 
While daſtards forfeit life and glory both. | 
He ſaid, and hurled his ſpear. He pierced a friend 
Of brave Eneas, warring in the van, | 
Deicoon fon of Pergaſus, in Troy 635 
Not leſs eſteem'd thin Priam's ſons themſelves, 
Such was his fame in foremoſt fight acquired. 
Him Agamemnon on his buckler ſmote, 
Nor ſtayed the weapon there, but through his belt 
His bowels enter'd, and with hideous clang 640 
And outcry * of his batter*d arms he fell. 
#neas next two mightieſt warriors ſlew, 
Sons of Diocles, of a wealthy fire, 
Whoſe houſe magnificent in Phæræ ftood, 
Orſilochus and Crethon. Their deſcent 645 
From broad-ſtream'd Alpheus, Pylian flood, they drew. 
Alpheus begat Orſilochus, a prince 
Of num'rous pow*rs. Orſilochus begat 
Warlike Diocles. From Diocles ſprang 


Twins, Crethon and Orſilochus, alike 650 


* Vide Samſon to Harapha in the Agoniſtes, There the word is uſed 
in the ſame ſenſe. 1 


YR. 
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Valiant, and ſkilful i in all forms of war 

Their boyiſh prime Farce paſt, they, a the. Ea 
Embarking, in their fable ſhips had ſailed | 
To ſteed- famed Ilium; juſt revenge they ſought 
For Atreus' ſons, but periſhed firſt themſelyes. 
As two young lions, in the deep receſs 

Of ſome dark foreſt on the mountain's brow 
Late nouriſhed by their dam, forth- iffuing, ſeize 
The fatted flacks and kine, both folds and ftalls 
Waſting rapacious, till, at length, themſelves 
Deep-wounded periſh by the hand of man, 
So they, both vanquiſh'd by Aneas fell, 
And like two lofty pines uprooted, lay. 
Them fall'n in battle Menelaus faw 
With pity moved; radiant in arms he ſhook. 
His brazen ſpear, and ſtrode into the van. 
Mars urged him furious on, conceiving hope 
Of his death alſo by Aneas' hand. 1 

But him the ſon of gen'rous Neſtor mark d 
Antilochus, and to the foremoſt fight 
Flew alfo, fearing left ſome dire miſchance 
The Prince befalling, at one fatal ſtroke 
Should fruftrate all the labours of the Greeks. 
They, hand to hand, and ſpear to ſpear oppoſed, 


7 


1 47 


655 


660 


665 


Stood threat*ning dreadful onſet, when beſide 675 


The Spartan chief: Antilochus appear'd. 
Eneas, at the fight of two combined, 


Stood not, although intrepid. They the dead 
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Thence drawing far into the Greecian hoſt 
To their aſſociates gave the hapleſs pair, 680 
Then, both returning, fought in front again. 
Next, fierce as Mars, Pylæmenes they ſlew, 
Prince of the ſhielded band magnanimous | 
Of Paphlagonia. Him Atrides kill'd 
Spear- practiſed Menelaus, with a lance . 685 
, His throat tranſpiercing while erect he rode. 
Then, while his charioteer, Mydon the brave, 
Son of Atymnias, turn'd his ſteeds to flight, 
Full of his elbow- point Antilochus, | 
The ſon of Neſtor, daſh'd him with a ſtone. 690 
The flack reins, *white as ivory, forſook , 
His torpid-hand and trail'd the duſt. Atonce 


1. | Forth ſprang Antilochus, and with his ſword 

THY Hew'd deep his temples. On his head he pitched 

"4 | Panting, and on his ſhoulders in the ſand 695 
(For in deep ſand he fell) ſtood long erect, E 
Till his own courſers ſpread him in the duſt ; | 
The ſon of Neſtor ſeized, and with his ſcourge 


11.8 Drove thenzafar into the hoſt of Greece. 


Them Hector through the ranks eſpying, flew 700 


AHN With clamour loud to meet them; after whom 


Advanced in phalanx firm the pow'rs of Troy. | 


Mars led them, with Enyo terrour-clad ; 
She by the madd'ning tumult of the fight 


Attended, 


15 Thi is a n of Xzux *eXepavri, given by ſome of the beſt 
148 commentators, and that feems the moſt probable. 
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Attended, he, with his enormous ſpear {la 
In both hands brandiſh'd, ſtalking now in FROM | 
Of Hector, and now following his ſteps. 
Him Diomede the bold diſcerning, fe 
Himſelf no ſmall diſmay; and as a man PESO. 
Wand'ring he knows not whither, far ON Sally 710 
If chance a rapid torrent to the ſea 5 
Borne headlong thwart his courſe, the ang flood .; 
Obftrep'rousviews awhile, then quick retires, | 
So he, and his attendants thus beſpake. + VIDE Os TIO > 
How oft, my countrymen! have we admired 715 
The noble Hector, . {kilful at the ſpear |, 1 ; 
And unappall'd in fight ? but ſrin hah he oe yo tt 
Same God his guard, and even now I vie 


4 


In human form Mars moving at his fide. /' 1, -. 
Ye, then, with faces to the Trojans turn d. 720 
Ceaſeleſs retire, and war not with the Gde. 
He, ended; and the Trojans now approach'd. 

Then two bold warriors. in one chariot borne, 

By valiant Hector died, Meneſthes, ne, 
And one, Anchialus. Them fall'n in fight 1 5 
Ajax the vaſt, touch'd with compaſſion ſaw ; |_ , . 

Within ſmall ſpace he ſtood, his glittring ſpear 
Diſmiſs'd, and pierced Amphius. Son was he 

Of Selagus, and Pæſus was his home, 5 
Where opulent he dwelt, but by his fate 6898 
Was led to fight for Priam and his ſons. 
Him Telamonian Ajax through his belt 


Wounded, 


R 


7 4 
”, 
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Wounded, and in his nether bowels deep 
Fix'd his Iong- ſhadow'd ſpear. Sounding he fell. 
Iluſtrious Ajax running to the lain © 5735 
Prepared to ſtrip his arts, but him aſhow'r | | 
Of glitt'ring weapons Keen from Trojan hands 5 
Aſlail'd, and num'rous his broad ſhield receiv'd. 
He, on the body planting firm his heel, 
Forth drew the polifh'd/ſpeat, but his night nem arms 
Took not, by darts thiek-Aying fore ee 
Nor fear'd he little leſt his hailghty foes, - 
Spear-arm'd and bold, Thould compaſs him around ; 
Him, therefore, valiant though he were and huge, | 
They puſh'd before them. Stagg 'ring he retired, 
Thus toiled both hoſts: in that laboridits «eld, 
And now his ruthleſs deſtiny impell'd 
'Tlepolemus, Aleides“ ſon, a Chief 
Dauntleſs and huge, agaluſt a God-like! foe . 
Sarpedon. They, approaching, face to 5 | | 750 
Stood, ſon and grandfen of high- — Jovey : 
And, haughty, thus Tlepolemus _ | 
Sarpedon, leader of the Lyeian hoſt, 
Thou trembler ! thee what cauſe eoul@ hither er. | 
A man unſkll'd in arms? They falſely peak 755 
| Who call thee fon of Ægis bearing Jobe, i 
So far below their might chou fall'ſt he rang | 
From Jovein days of old. What fays noel 
Of Hercules (for him I boaſt my fire) | 
All-daring hero witha lions heart: 760 
ane „ 
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With ſix ſhips only, and with followers fee. 
He for the horſes of Laomedon 4 3 ; 
Lay'd Troy in duſt, and 1 all her n 
But thou art baſe, and thy diminiſh'd po- rs 
Periſh around thee; think not that thou cam 2805 17565 
For Ilium's goed, but rather, whatſoe er 3 : 
Thy force in fight, to find; ſubdued by me, T 
: A ſure diſmiſſion to the gates of hell. 189 m1 #4 
To whom the leader of the Lycian band. DE OPER 
Tlepolemus He ranſack'd ſacred Troß, 79 
As thou haſt ſaid, but for her monarch's fault 
Laomedon, who him with language harſh -- 
Requited ill for benefits received, MOBI. 
Nor would the ſteeds ſurrender, ſeeking which... 


He voyaged from afar, - But4hou ſhalt take 775 


Thy bloody doom from this yiRtorious am 
And, vanquiſh'd by my ſpear, ſhalt yield thy fame 
To me, thy ſoul to Pluto ſteed- renoẽen d. 710130 
So ſpake Sarpedon, and his aſnen bemm 
Tlepolemus upraiſed. Both hurld at once 780 
Their quiv'ring ſpears. Sarpedon's through the neck 
Paſs'd of Tlepolemus, and ſhow'd beyond | 
Its ruthleſs point; thick darkneſs veil'd his eyes. 
Tlepolemus with his long-lanee the thigh + + +++ 44/44 21 
Pierced of Sarpedon ; ſheer into his bone 785 
He pierced him, but Sarpedon's father, Ive, 
Him reſcuedeyen on the verge of fate. 
; ſe His 
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His noble friends conducted from the field 


The god- like Lycian, trailing as he went 


The pendent ſpear, not thinking to extract 1 Lago! 
For his relief the weapon from his thigh, 5 


Through eagerneſs of haſte to bear him thence. 


On th' other ſide, the Greecians brazen-mail'd 
Bore off Tlepolemus. Ulyfles fill'd (5 
With earneſt thoughts tumultuous them obſerved, - 795 
Danger-defying Chief ! Doubtful he ſtood by 0 T 
Or to purſue at once the Thund'rer's ſon #1 


14 


Sarpedon, or to take more Lycian lives. 


But not for brave Ulyſſes had his fate 
That praiſe reſerved, that he ſhould ſlay the ſnn 800 


Renown'd of Jove; therefore his wav ring min 


Minerva bent againſt the Lycian band. 

Then Cœranus, Alaſtor, Chromius fell, 

Alcander, Halius, Prytanis, and brave 

Noëmon; nor had theſe ſufficed the Chief 805 

Of Ithaca, but Lycians more had fallin, 962 05 

Had not creſt-tofling Hector huge perceived 

The havoc; radiant to the van he flevw, ny 1197 

Filling with dread the Greecians; his _ 20,0 

Sarpedon, ſon of Joye, joyful beheldſ. 810 

And piteous thus addreſsꝰd him as he came. E15 
Ah, leave not me, Priamides! a prey 0 £957 

To Greecian hands, but in your, eity, at i | 

Grant me to die; ſince hither; "doom'd; I came 

Le Never 
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Never to gratify with my retuinn 4 
To Lycia, my lov'd ſpouſe or infant child: | 
He ſpake; but Hector unreplying paſs'd TEE” l 
Impetuous, ardent to repulſe the Greeks | 
That moment, and to drench his ſword in blood. 1 
Then, under ſhelter of a ſpreading beech | 820 
Sacred to Jove, his noble followers placed | : 
The God. like Chief Sarpedon, where his friend 
Illuſtrious Pelagon, the aſhen ſpear 
Extracted. Sightleſs, of all thought bereft, | 
He fank, but ſoon revived, by breathing airs _ 8285 
| Refreſh'd, that fann'd him gently from the North, | | 
Meantime the Argives, although preſs'd alike \ 
By Mars himſelf and Hector brazen-arm'd, | 
Neither to flight inclined, nor yet advanced wo 99, 
To battle, but inform'd that Mars the fight 830 
Waged on the ſide of Ilium, flow retired. 3 | 
Whom firſt, whom laſt ſlew then the mighty. ſon | 
Of Priam, Hector, and the brazen Mars! _ + 
Firſt God-like Teuthras, an equeſtrian Chief, 
Oreſtes, Trechus of Ætolian race, Br 835 
' CEnomaiis, Helenus from Enops' ſprung, | 
And * brifk in fight Oreſbius; rich was he, _ | 
And covetous of more in Hyla dwelt 
Faſt by the lake Cephiſſus, where abode 40 
Bœotian Princes num'rous, rich themſelves 2 KS 840 
This according to Porphyrius as quoted by Clarke, is the true mean- 
ing of ah, 
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And rulers of a people wealth-renowned. 


But Juno, ſuch dread flaughter of the Greeks 
Noting, thus, ardent, to Minerva ſpake. 

Daughter of Jove invincible ! Our word 
That Troy ſhall perifh, hath been giv'n in vain 
To Menelaus, if we ſuffer Mars | 
To ravage longer uncontrouled. The time 
Urges, and need appears that we ourſelves 
Now call to mind the fury of our might. 

She ſpake ; nor blue-eyed Pallas not complied. 
Then Juno, Goddeſs dread, from Saturn ſprung, 
Her courſers gold-caparifon'd prepared 
Impatient. Hebe to the chariot rolled 
The brazen wheels, and joined them to the {mooth 
Steel axle ; twice four ſpokes divided each 
Shot from the centre to the verge. The verge | 
Was gold by fellies of eternal braſs 
Guarded, a dazzling ſhow ' The ſhining naves 
Were ſilver; ſilver cords and cords of gold 
The ſeat upbore; two * ereſcents blazed in front. 


The pole was argent all, to Which ſhe bound 


The golden yoke, and in their place diſpoſed 

The breaſt- bands incorruptible of gold; 

But Juno to the yoke, herſelf, the fteeds 

Led forth, on fire to reach the dreadful fiele. 865 
Meantime, Minerva, progeny of Jove, 5 


On the adamantine floor of his abode 


form. 26 «ft; os Hogs Dr Met 


AF 4 


7 
Theſe which I have called creſcents, were a kind of hook of a ſemicir- 
cular form, to which the reins were occaſionally faſtened. 
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Let fall profuſe her variegated robe, 

Labour of her o hands. She firſSput on 
The corſles of the eIbud- aſfembler God, 

Then arm'd her for the field of wot complete. 
She charged her ſhoulder with the dreadful ſhield 
The ſhaggy Æꝑis, border'd thick around 
With terrour ; there was Diſcord, Proweſs there, 
There hot Purſuit, and there the feature grim 
Of Gorgon, dire Deformity, a ſigh 

Oft borne portentous on the arm of Jove. 

Her golden helm, whofe concave had ſufficed 
The legions of an hundred cities, rough 

With warlike ornatnent ſuperb, ſhe fx d 

On her immortal head. Thus armed, He bole 
Into the flaming chariot, and her ſpear ITO: 


870 


875 


880 


Seized pond'rous, huge, with which the Goddeſs fprung 


From an Almighty father, levels ranks 

Of Heroes; againſt whom her anger burns. 
Juno with lifted laſh urged quick the ſteeds; 
At her approach, ſpontaneous roared the wide- 
Unfolding gates of Neav'n; the heav'nly gates 
Kept by the watchful Hours, to whom te gg 
Of the Olympian ſummit appertains, 

And of the boundleſs &ther, back to roll, 

And to replace che cloudy barrier denſe. 


Spur d through the portal flew the rapid ſteeds 


Apart from all, and ſeated on the point 
7 of the cloven mount, they found 
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The Thund'rer. Juno the white-arm'd her ſteeds 
There ftay'd, and thus the Goddeſs, ere ſhe paſs'd, 
Queſtion'd the ſon of Saturn, Jove ſupreme. 
Jove, Father, ſeeſt thou, and art not incenſed, 
Theſe ravages of Mars? Oh what a field... oo 
Drench'd with what Greecian blood ! All raſhly ſpilt, 
And in deſpight of ma. Venus, the while, 
Sits, and the Archer of the filver bow 
Delighted, and have urged, themſelves, to this 
The frantic Mars within no bounds confined 905 
Of law or order. But, eternal fire ! 
Shall I offend thee chaſing far away 
Mars deeply ſmitten from the field of war ? 
To whom the cloud-afſembler God replied. 
Go! but exhort thou rather to the taſk 5 910 
Spoil-hunt'reſs Athenæan Pallas, him 
Aecuſtom'd to chaſtize with pain ſevere. 
He ſpake, nor white-arm'd Juno not obey'd. 
She laſh'd her ſteeds; they adily their light _ 
Began, the earth and ſtarry vault between. 915 
Far as from his high tower the watchman kens 
O'er gloomy ocean, ſo far at one bound 
Advance the ſhrill-voiced courſers of the Gods. 
But when at Troy and at the confluent ſtreams 
Of Simois and Scamander they arrived, 929 
There Juno, white-arm'd Goddeſs, from the yoke 
Her ſteeds releaſing, them in gather'd ſhades 8 
| Bt Conceal'd 
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Conceal'd opaque, while Simois cauſed to ſpring 
Ambroſia from his bank, 'whereon they browſed. 

Swift as her pinions waft the dove away 925 

They ſought the Greecians, ardent to begin : 

Arriving where the mightieſt and the moſt 

Compaſs'd equeſtrian Diomede around, 

In aſpect lion-like, or like wild boars _ 

Of matchleſs force, there white-arm'd Juno ſtood, 930 
Aud in the form of Stentor for his voice | 

Of braſs renown'd, audible as the roar 

Of fifty throats, the Greecians thus harangued. 

Oh ſhame, ſhame, ſhame! Argives in form alone, 
Beautiful but diſhonourable race ! +2: FO 935 
While yet divine Achilles ranged the field, 

No Trojan ſtepp d from yon Dardanian gates 
Abroad; all trembled at his ſtormy ſpear; 


But now they venture forth, now at your ſhips 


| Defy you, from their city far remote. 940 


She ceas'd, and all caught courage from the ſound. 
But Athenæan Pallas eager ſought 
The ſon of Tydeus; at his chariot fide 
She found the Chief, cooling his fiery wound 
Received from Pandarus ; for him the ſweat 945 
Beneath the broad band of his oval ſhield 
Exhauſted, and his arm failed him fatigued; 
He therefore raiſed the band, and wiped the blood 
| Coagulate ; when o'er his chariot yoke 


| Her arm the Goddeſs threw, and thus began. gd: 


T ydeus, 
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Tydeus, in truth, begat a ſon himſelf 
Not much reſembling. Tydeus was of fize 
Diminutive, but had a warrior's heart. 
When him I once commanded to abſtain 
From furious fight (what time he enter d Thebes 955 
Ambaſſador, and the Cadmeans found | 
Feaſting, himſelf the ſole Achaian there) 
And bade him quietly partake the feaft, 
He, fired with wonted ardour, challenged forth 
Toproof of manhood the Cadmean youth, 960 
Whom eaſily, through my effectual aid, 
In conteſts of each kind he overeame. 
But thou, whom I encircle with my power, 
Guard vigilant, and even bid thee forth 8 8 1 


To combat with the Trojans, thou, thy limbs 968 


Feel'ſt wearied with the toils of war, or worle, 


Indulgeſt womaniſh and heartleſs fear. 


Henceforth thou art not worthy to be deem'd 
Son of Oenides, Tydeus famed in arms. 

To whom thus valiant Diomede replied. 979 
I know thee well, oh Goddeſs ſprung from Jove ! 


And therefore willing ſhall, and plain, reply. 


Me neither wearineſs nor heartleſs fear 

Reſtrains, but thine injunctions which impreſs 

My mem'ry ſtill, that I ſhould fear to oppoſe 975 

The bleſſed Gods in fight, Venus except, 

Whom in the battle found thou bad'ſt me pierce 

With unrelenting ſpear ; therefore myſelf 
Retiring 


BEIT 
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Retiring hither, I have hither call'd 


The other Argives alſo, for I know 


That Mars, himſelf in arms controuls the war. 
Him anſwer'd then the Goddeſs azure-eyed. 

Tydides ! Diomede, my heart's delight 

Fear not * this Mars, nor fear thou other pow'r 

Immortal, but be confident in me. 


' Ariſe. Drive forth. Seek Mars; him only ſeek ; 


Him hand to hand engage ; this fiery Mars 
Reſpect not aught, baſe implement of wrong 
And miſchief, ſhifting {til from ſide to ſide. 

He promiſed Juno lately and myſelf | 

That he would fight for Greece, yet now ſr 
His promiſe, and gives all his aid to Troy. 

So ſaying, ſhe back ward by his hand withdrew 
The ſon of Capaneus, who to the ground 
Leaped initant ; ſhe, impatient to his place 
Aſcending, fat beſide brave Diomede. 
Loud groan'd the beechen axle, under weight 
Unwonted, for it bore into the fight 
An awful Goddeſs, and the chief of men. 
Quick-ſeizing laſh and reins Minerva drove 
Direct at Mars. That moment he had ſlain , 
Periphas, braveſt of Etolia's ſons, 


And huge of bulk; Ocheſius was his ſire. 


Him Mars the ſlaught'rer had of life bereſt 
Newly, and Pallas to elude his ſight 


® Azta red. 
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The helmet fix'd of Ades on her head. 

Soon as gore-tainted Mars the approach perceiv'd 
Of Diomede, he left the giant length 

Of Periphas extended where he died, 

And flew to cope with Tydeus' valiant fon. 

Full nigh they came, when Mars on fire to ſlay 


The hero, foremoſt with his brazen-lance 


Aſſail'd him, hurling o'er his horſes heads. 


But Athenzan Pallas in her hand: 

The flying weapen caught and turn'd it wide, 
BaMing his aim. Then Diomede on him 
Ruſh'd furious in his turn, and Pallas plunged 
The bright ſpear deep into his cinctured waiſt. 


Dire was the wound, and plucking back the ſpear ' 


She tore him. Bellow'd brazen-throated Mars 


+ Loud as nine thouſand warriors, or as ten 
Joined in cloſe combat. Greecians, Trojans ſhook 


Appall'd alike at the tremendous voice 


Of Mars infatiable with deeds of blood. 


| Such as the dimneſs is when ſummer winds 
Breathe hot, and ſultry miſt obſcures the ſky, 
Such brazen Mars to Diomede appear'd 

By clouds accompanied in his aſcent | 

Into the boundleſs ether. Reaching ſoon 
Th'Olympian heights, ſeat of the Gods, he fat 
Beſide Saturnian Jove , woe fill'd his heart; 

He ſhow'd faſt-ſtreaming from the wound his blood 
Immortal, and impatient thus complain'd. 


1010 


1015 


1020 


1025 


1030 


Jove, 
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Jove, Father! Seeſt thou theſe tragegus acts * 
Unmoved with anger ? Such are day by day 10 | 
The dreadful miſchiefs by the Gods contrived \ _- 
Againſt each other, for the ſake of man, _ : of © 
Thou art thyſelf the cauſe. Thou haſt produced N 
A fooliſh daughter petulant, addict 
To evil only and injurious deeds; 1040 
There is not in Olympus, ſave herſelf, 

Who feels not thy controul; but ſhe her will 
Gratifies ever, and reproof from thee 
Finds none, becauſe, pernicious as ſhe is, 1 
She is thy daughter; ſhe hath now the mind 1048 
Of haughty Diomede with madneſs fill'd - . 
Againſt th' immortal Gods; firſt Venus bled 
Her hand he pierced: impetuous, then alkailed, 0 
As if himſelf immortal, even me. | 
But me my feet ſtole thence, or overwhelm'd 1050 
| W yon heaps of carcaſes impure, | 
What had I not ſuſtained ? And if at laſt 
I lived, had halted crippled by the ſword. _ 

To whom with dark diſpleaſure Jove replied. | 
Baſe and ſide-ſhifting traitor ! vex not me 1055 
Here ſitting querulous; of all who dwell | 
On the Olympian heights, thee moſt I hate 

Contentious, whoſe delight is war alone. 
Thou haft thy mother's moods, the very ſpleen | 
Of Juno, uncontroulable as ſhe, 1060 


Whom even I, reprove her as I may, | 
Vor. I. M Sc⸗carce 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
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Scarce rule by mere cbchmands; ; T therefore judge 

Thy ſufferings a contrivance all her own. 

But ſoft. Thou art my ſon whom. 1 begat, 

And Juno bare thee.” 95 cannot endure 1065 

That thou ſhouldſt ſuffer long. Hadſt thou been er | 

Of other parents thus deteſtable, 

What Deity ſoe'er had brought thee forth, 

Thou ſhouldſt have found long ſince an humbler ſphere. 
He ceaſed, and to the care his fon conſigned 1070 

Of Pæon; he, with drugs of lenient pow'rs, 

Soon healed hos immortality ſecured | 

From diſſolution. As the juice from figs 


Expreſs'd, what fluid was in milk before 


Coagulates, ſtirr'd rapidly around, 1075 
So ſoon was Mars by Pzon's ill reſtored. 
Him Hebe bathed, and with divine attire 
Graceful adorn'd; when at the ſide of Jove 
Again his glorious feat ſublime he took. 
Meantime to the abode of Jove ſupreme - robo 
Aſcended Juno throughout Argos known 
And mighty Pallas; Mars, the plague of man, b 
By their ſuecaſsful force from ſlaughter driv'n. 
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The battle is continued. The Trojans being cloſely purſued, 


j Hector by the advice of Helenus enters Troy, and recom- 
| 


tn tees. 


menas it to Hecuba to go in ſolemn proceſſion to the temple 


; Hector takes the opportunity to find out Paris, and exhorts 
| 98 him to return to the field of battle. An intefview ſucceeds 


between Hector and Andromache, and Paris, having armed 


| 

i of Minerva; ſhe with the matrons goes accordingly. 
ö b] 

| 

' 


. . LRN A 
| himſelf in the meantime, comes up with Hector at the 


cloſe of it, when they ſally from the gate together, 


Thus was the field forſaken by the Gods. 5 

And now ſucceſs proved various; here the Greeks © 

With their extended ſpears; the Trojans there 

Prevailed alternate, on the champain pred 

The Xanthus and the Simois between. 5 
Firſt Telamonian Ajax, bulwark firm | 

Of the Achaians, broke the Trojan tanks, 

And kindled for the Greeks a gleam of hope, 5 

Slaying the braveſt of the Thracian band, | 

Huge Acamas, Euſorus' fon; him firſt 7 1 

Full on the ſhaggy creſt he ſmote, and urged | 

The ſpear into his forehead ; through his feull 

The bright point paſs'd, and darkneſs veiled his ches. 

But Diomede, heroic Chief, che ſon 


Of Teuthras ſlew, Axylus. Rich was he, | 15 


And 
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And in Ariſba, (where he dwelt beſide 

The public road, and at his open door a 

Made welcome all) reſpected and belov'd. 


But of his num'rous gueſts none interpoſed 


T' avert his woeful doom; nor him alone 20 

He flew, but with him alſo to the ſhades 

Caleſius ſent, his friend and charioteer. 
Opheltius fell and Dreſus, by the hand 

Slain of Euryalus, who, next, his arms 

On Pedaſus and. on Mſepus turned, 2s 

Brethren and twins. Them Abarbarea bore, 

A Naiad, to Bucolion, ſon renown'd 

Of King Laomedon, his eldeſt born, 

But by his mother, at his birth, conceal'd. 

Bucolion paſturing his flocks, embraced + 30 

The lovely nymph; ſhe twins produced, both whom, 

Brave as they were and beautiful, thy“ ſon 


Meciſteus ! flew, and from their ſnhoulders tore 


Their armour. Dauntleſs Polypœtes flew 

Aſtyalus. Ulyſſes with his ſpear N ont iigg 

Transfixed Pydites, a Percoſian- Chief, br: / 

And Teucer Aretaön; ; Neſtor's pride F u, 

Antilochus, wich his bright 8 of life 

Bereft Ablerus, and the royal arm | 80 92: 

Of Agamemnon, Elatus e en meet on go 

Among the hills of lofty Pedaſus 

On Satnio's banks, ſmmooth- ſlidiug river pure 
| Phylacus fled, whom Leitus a$wift 


Soon 


* Euryalus, 


Aa 
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Soon ſmote. Melanthius at the feet expired HOW 
Of the renowned Eurypylus, nd; dune! dab His boi) 1450 
With martial ardour, Menelais ſeized” 9640 elt g] ON 

And took alive Adraſtus. As it* chafled- jins evil 1 gndivbA 
A thicket his affrichtẽd ſteeds detained Fink?) ond iT 
Their feet entangling; they with fefflve tore od ei 


At its extremity ſnapp*d ſhort the pole, enen g. wh 

And to the city, whither' others' Red RG 7 20 leer * 

Fled alſo. From his chariot Wang hurled, 1 
2b ori 


Adraſtus preſs'd the plain faſt by his wheel.” 
Flew Menelaus, and his quiv'ring ſpear 7s 5 nor ge 
Shook over mor urs life Freue e BOP 1 185 


* Oh, ſon of Abs het me live? A" [2118 -biad SIS! 
Illuſtrious ranſom ? In my father's houſe! © 4, nt 1 
Is wealth abundant, gold, and braſs; and fee! 1d ors K 
Of trueſt temper, which he will imp: E izt eve 
Till he have gratified thinel utmoſt V wiſh, zunaſoH ment 0 
Inform'd that I am captive in your fes fleet. His (lle ani 

He ſaid, and Menel:zus by his Words Ss. 0 as mid 0 
Vanquiſhed, him Toon had to the fleet ViRkIma 


Giv'n to his train in cllarge; but rift and fern a5 
_ Approaching, * Agamemit tele "_ 21 4601} EY | 


Now brother, nene this milkinies of mind, | 
Theſe ſcruples about blood ? "Thy Tce friends 1 
Have doubtleſs much obliged thee. Die the race! i 


. 
4 er, 4s 44 


May none eſcape us! Neither he who flies, : x e 
Nor ev'n che infant in his mother's Rb IL GI SUL 
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Unconſcious. Periſh. univerſal. Troy 3 
Unpitied, till her place be found no more! 
So ſaying, his brother's mind the Hero turn d, 
Adviſing him aright; he with his hand | 
Thruſt back Adraſtus, and himſelf, the king, 
His bowels pierced. Supine Adraſtus fell, 
And Agamemnon, with his foot the corſe | 
Impreſſing firm, pluck” d forth his aſnen ſpear. | 
Then Neſtor, railing high. his voice, exclaim' d. 
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80 


Friends, Heroes, Greegians, miniſters of Mars! 5 


Let none, deſirous of the ſpoil, his time 


Devote to plunder now ;. now lay your, foes, F 

And ſtrip them when the field ſhall be your .- n. 
He ſaid, and all took courage at his word. 
Then had the Trojans e enter d Troy again 

By the heroic Greecians foul repulſed, 

So Was their ſpirit daunted, but the ſon . 

Of Priam, Helenus, an augur far a AS 

Excelling all, at Hedtop? $ ſide his ſpeech 

To him and to /Eneay, thus addreſſed. 5 1 

Hector, and thou gtneas, — off! e 

The Lycians chiefly and qurſelves depend | 

For that in difficult emprize. ye ſhow = 


Moſt courage; give beſt counſel; ſtand 5 


And, viſiting all Garters, cauſe to ſtand 


. Before the city gates our ſcatter d troops, 


Ere yet the fugitives, \ within the arms. 
Be laughter d of their Wives, the korn, of Greece. 
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95 


When 
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When thus ye ſhall have rallied ev'ry band | 
And rouſed their courage, weary though we be, 
Yet ſince neceſſity commands, ev'n here 
Will we give battle to the hoſt of Greece, 
But, Hector] to the city thou depart z | 
| There charge our mother, that ſhe go direct, 105 
With the aſſembled matrons, to the fane 
Of Pallas in the citadel of Troy. 
Opening her chambers' ſacred doors, of all 
Her treaſured mantles there, let her ſelect 
The wideſt, moſt magnificently wrought, 110 
And which ſhe values moſt ; that let her ſpread | 
On Atheffzan Pallas' lap divine. 
Twelve heifers of the year yet never touched 
With puncture of the goad, let her alike 
Devote to her, if ſhe will pity Troy, I15 
Our wives and little-ones, and will avert 
The ſon of Tydeus from theſe ſacred tow'rs, 
That dreadful Chief, terror of all our hoſt, 
Braveſt, in my account, of all the Greeks, | 
For never yet Achilles hath himſelf . | 
So taught our people fear, although eſteem d | 
Son of a Goddeſs. But this warrior's rage 
Is boundleſs, and his ſtrength paſt all compare. 

So Helenus; nor Hector not complied. 
Down from his chariot Inſtant to the ground 125 
All arm'd he leap” d, and, ſhaking his ſharp ſpears, | 
Through ey'ry phalanx paſs'd, rouſing again f 
1 " 'Lhojp * 
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Their courage, and rekindling horrid war. 


Book VI. 


They, turning, faced the Greeks the Greeks repulſed, 


Ceaſed from all carnage, nor ſuppoſed they leſs 
Than that ſome Deity, the ſtarry ſkies 


: Forſaken, help'd their foes, fo firm they ſtood. 


But Hector to the Trojans called aloud. 
Ye dauntleſs Trojans and confed'rate pow'rs 


Call'd from afar ! now be ye men, my friends, 


Now ſummon all the fury of your might! 
I go to charge our ſenators and wives 
That they addreſs the Gods with prayers and vows 


For our ſucceſs, and hecatombs devote. 


So ſaying the Hero went, and as he ſtrode 
The fable hide that lined his boſſy ſhield | 


Smote on his neck and on his ancle-bone. 


And now into the middle ſpace between 
Both hoſts, the ſon of Tydeus and the ſon 
Moved of Hippolochus, intent alike 
On furious combat; face to face they ſtood, 
And thus heroic Diomede began. 

Moſt noble Champion! who of human kind 
Art thou, whom in the man- ennobling fight 
I now encounter firſt ? Paſt all thy peers 
I muſt eſteem thee valiant, who haſt dared 
To meet my coming, and my ſpear defy. 


Ah! they are fons of miſerable Sires 


W ho dare my might; but if a God from heaven 
Thou come, behold ! I fight not with the Gods. 


— 
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That war Lycurgus ſon of Dryas, waged, 

And ſaw not many years. The nurſes he 

Of brain- diſturbing Bacchus down the ſteep 

Purſued of ſacred Nyſſa; they their wands 

Vine-wreath'd caſt all away, with an ox-goad 160 

Chaſtized by fell Lycurgus. Bacchus plunged 

Meantime diſmay'd into the Deep, where him 

Trembling, and at the Hero's haughty threats 

Confounded, Thetis in her boſom hid. | e 
Thus by Lycurgus were the bleſſed pow'rs 165 

Of heav'n offended, and Saturnian Jove | 

Of fight bereaved him, who not long that loſs 

Survived, for he was curſt by all above. 


I, therefore, wage no conteſt with the Gods. 


2 
— — ——— — — — 


ö 
| 
( 
j 


But if thou be of men, and feed on bread PO 
Of earthly growth, draw nigh, that with a ſtroke | 
Well-aimed, I may at once cut ſhort thy days. 
To whom th' illuſtrious Lycian Chief replied. 
Why aſks brave Diomede of my deſcent? 
For, as the leaves, ſuch is the race of man. 175 
The wind ſhakes down the leaves, the budding grove 
Soon teems with others, and in ſpring they grow. 
So paſs mankind. One generation meets 2-403 
Its deſtined period, and anew ſucceeds. | | 
But ſince thou ſeem'ſt deſirous to be taugt 180 
My pedigree, whereof no few have heard, 
Know that in Argos, in the very lap 
Of Argos, for her ſteed-grazed meadows famed, 
| Stands 
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Stands Ephyra; there Siſyphus abode, 
Shrewdeſt of human kind; Siſyphus, named 
FEolides. Himſelf a ſon begat, 

Glaucus, and he Bellerophon, to whom 
The Gods both manly force and beauty gave. 
Him Proetus (for in Argos at that time 
Prœtus was ſovereign, to whoſe ſceptre Jove 
Had ſubjected the land) plotting his death, 
Contrived to baniſh from his native home, 


For fair Anteia, wife of Prœtus, mad 


190 


Through love of young Bellerophon, him oft 


In ſecret to illicit joys enticed ; | 
But ſhe prevailed not o'er the virtuous mind 
Diſcrete of whom ſhe wooed ; therefore a lie 
Framing, ſhe royal Proetus thus beſpake. 

Die thou, or ſlay Bellerophon, who ſought 
Of late to force me to his lewd embrace. 

Soiſaying, the anger of the King ſhe.rouſed, 

Slay him himſelf he would not, for his heart 
Forbad the deed; him therefore he diſmiſs'd 
To Lycia, charged with tales of dire import 
Written in tablets, which he bade him ſhow, 
That he might periſh, to Anteia's fire. 
To Lycia then, conducted by the Gods, 
He went, and on the ſhores of Xanthus found 
Free entertainment noble at the hands 5 
Of Lycia's potent King. Nine days complete 
He feaſted him, and flew each day an ox. 


105 


200 


205 


210 


But 
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But when the tenth day's ruddy morn appear'd, 
He aſked him then his errand, and to ſee 
Thoſe written tablets from his ſon-in-law. 
The letters ſeen, he bade him, firſt, deſtroy 
Chimera, deem'd invincible, divine 

In nature, alien from the race of man, 

Lion in front, but dragon all behind, 

And in the midſt a ſhe-goat breathing forth | 
Profuſe the violence of flaming fire. 

Her, confident in ſigns from heav'n, he ſlew. 
Next, with the men of Solymæ he fought, 


Brave warriors far-renown'd, with whom he waged, 


In his account, the fierceſt of his wars. 
And laſtly, when in battle he had ſlain 
The man-refiſting Amazons, the King 
Another ſtratagem at his return : 
Deviſed againſt him, placing cloſe-concealed 
An ambuſh for him from the braveſt chos'n 
In Lycia ; but they ſaw their homes no more; 
Bellerophon the valiant flew them all. | 
Ihe monarch hence collecting, at the laſt, 
His heav'nly origin, him there detained, t 
And gave him his own daughter, with the half 


Of all his royal dignity and powꝰr. 


The Lycians alſo, for his proper uſe, 

Large lot aſſigned him of their richeſt ſoil, 
Commodious for the vine, or for the plough. 
And now his confort fair three children bore 
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To bold Bellerophon ; Iſandrus one, | 
And one, Hippolochus ; his youngeſt born' 
Laodamia was for beauty ſuch 
That ſhe became a concubine of Jove. 

She bore Sarpedon of heroic note. 

But when Bellerophon, at laſt, himſelf 

Had anger'd all the Gods, feeding on grief 
He tham'd alone the Aleian field, exiled : 
By choice, from ev'ry cheerful haunt of man. 
Mars, thirſty ſtill for blood, his ſon deſtroy'd 


Iſandrus, warring with the hoſt renown'd 


Of Solymæ; and in her wrath divine 

Diana from her chariot golden-rein'd 
Laodamia flew. Myſelf I boaſt 

Sprung from Hippolochus ; he ſent me forth 
To fight for Troy, charging me much and oft 
That I ſhould outſtrip always all mankind b 

In worth and valour, nor the houſe diſgrace 
Of my forefathers, heroes without peer 

In Ephyra, and in Lycia's wide domain. 


Such is my lineage; ſuch the blood I boaſt, 


He ceaſed. Then valiant Diomede rejoiced. 


He pitch'd his ſpear, and to the Lycian Prince 
In terms of peace and amity replied. 

Thouart my own hereditary friend, 
Whoſe noble Grandſire was the gueſt of mine. 
For Oeneus, on a time, full twenty days 
Regaled Bellerophon, and pledges fair 
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Of hoſpitality they interchanged 

Oeneus a belt radiant with purple gave 

To brave Bellerophon, who in return 

Gave him a golden goblet. Coming forth 

J left the kind memorial ſafe at home. 

A child wasI when Tydeus went to Thebes 
Where the Achaians periſh'd, and of him 
Hold no remembrance; but henceforth, my friend, 
Thine hoſt am I in Argos, and thou mine 

In Lycia, ſhould I chance to ſojourn there. 

We will notclaſh. Trojans or aids of Troy 

No few, the Gods ſhall furniſh to my ſpear, 
Whom I may ſlaughter; and no want of Greeks 
On whom to prove thy proweſs, thou ſhalt find. 
But it were well that an exchange enſued * 
Between us; take mine armour, give me thine, 
That all who notice us may underſtand 

Our * patrimonial amity and love. 

So they, and each alighting, hand in hand 
Stood locked, faith promiſing and firm accord. 
Then Jove of ſober judgment ſo bereft - 
Infatuate Glaucus, that with Tydeus' fon 
He barter'd gold for braſs, an hundred beeves 
In value, for the value ſmall of nine. 

But Hector at the Scæan gate and beech 
Meantime arrived, to whoſe approach the wives 
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And daughters flock'd of 'Troy, enquiring each 

The fate of huſband, brother, ſon, or friend. 

He bade them all with folemn pray'r the Gods 

Seek fervent, for that woe was on the wing. 
But when he enter'd Priam's palace, built 

With ſplendid porticoes, and which within 

Had fifty chambers lined with poliſh'd ſtone, 

Contiguous all, where Priam's ſons repofed 

And No ſon's wives, and where, on th* other fide, 

In twelve magnificent chambers alfo lined 

With poliſh'd marble, and contiguous all, 

The ſons-in-law of Priam lay beſide | 

His ſpotleſs daughters, there the mother-queen 

Seeking the chamber of Laodice, N 

Loovelieſt of all her children, as ſhe went 

| Met Hector. On his hand ſhe hung and faid : 
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305 


Why leav'ſt thou, O my fon ! the dang'rous field? 370 


I fear that the Achaians (hateful name !) 

Compaſs the walls ſo cloſely, that thou ſeek'ſt, 
Urged by diftreſs the citadel, to lift 

Thine hands in pray'r to Jove? But pauſe awhile, 
Till I ſhall bring thee wine, thathaving poured 
Libation rich to Jove and to the pow'rs 

Immortal, thou may*ſt drink and be refreſh'd. 
For wine is mighty to renew the ſtrength 

Of weary man, and weary thou muſt be 
Thyſelf, thus long defending us and ours. 


To whom her ſon majeſtic thus replied. 
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My mother, whom I rev'rence !-cheering wine 


177 


Bring none to me, left I forget my might. . 


I fear, beſide, with unwaſh'd hands to pur | 
Libation forth of ſable wine to Jove, 

And dare on none account, thus blood defiled, 
Approach the tempeſt- ſtirring God in prayer. 'E 
Thou, therefore, gath'ring all our matrons, ſeck 
The fane of Pallas, huntreſs of the ſpoil, 
Bearing ſweet incenſe; but from the attire 
Treaſured within thy chamber, firſt ſelece 
The ampleſt robe, moſt exquiſitely wrought, 


325 


330 


And which thou prizeſt moſt,—then ſpread the gift 


On Athenzan Pallas' lap divine. 
Twelve heifers alſo of the year, untouched 
With puncture of the goad, promiſe to ſlay 
In facrifice, if ſhe will pity Troy, 
Our wives and little-ones, and will avert 
The ſon of Tydeus from theſe ſacred tow'rs, 
That dreadful Chief, terrour of all our hoſt. 
Go then, my mother, ſeek the hallow'd fane 
Of the ſpoil-huntreſs Deity. . I, the while, 
Seek Paris, and, if Paris yet can hear, | 
Shall call him forth, But oh that earth would yawn 
And ſwallow him, whom Jove hath made a curſe _ 
To Troy, to Priam, and to all his houſe ! 
Methinks, to ſee him plunged into the ſhades * 
For ever, were a cure for all my woes. 

Vor. I. N 
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He ceaſed; the Queen; her palace ent'ring, ee 
Her maidens; they, incontinent, 8 1350 
All Troy convened the matrons, as ſhe bade. : 
Meantime into her wardrobe: incenſe-fumed, 

Herſelf deſcended; there her treaſures lay, 
Works of Sidonian women, whom her ſon 
The Godlike Paris, vhen he croſſed the 1 355 
With Jove-begotten Helen, brought to Troy. 1 
The moſt magnificent, and varied moſt | 
With colours radiant, from the reſt ſhe choſe 
For Pallas; vivid as a ſtar it ſhone, 
And loweſt lay of all. Then, forth ſne went, 360 
The Trojan matrons all following her ſteps. | 
But when the long proceſſion reach'd the fane 
Of Pallas in the heights of Troy, to them 
The fair Theano ope'd the portals wide, | 
Daughter of Ciſſeus, brave Antenor's ſpouſe, 365 
And by appointment public, at that time, „„ 
Prieſteſs of Pallas. All with lifted hands 
In preſence of Minerva wept aloud. 
Beauteous Theano on the Goddeſsꝰ lap 
Then ſpread the robe, and to the daughter fair 370 
Of Jove omnipotent her ſuit addreſs d. ) 4590 
'* Goddeſs of- Goddeſſes, our city's ſhield, 
Adored Minerva, hear ! oh! break the lance 
Of Diomede, and give himſelf to fall 
Prone in the duſt before the Scæan gate. & 6. 
| 5 | | So 


Na Orawy, 
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80 will we offer to thee at thy ſhrine, 

This day, twelve heifers of the year, untouch'd 

By yoke or goad, if thou wilt pity ſhow 

To Troy, and ſave our children and our wives. 

Such pray'r the prieſteſs offer'd, and ſuch Ee T 380 
All preſent; whom Minerva heard averſe. 2 11 
But Hector to the palace ſped meantime 
Of Alexander, which himſelf had built, 

Aided by every architect of name | 
Illuſtrious then in Troy. Chamber it had, "I 
Wide hall, proud dome, and on the heights of Troy : 
Near-neighb'ring Hector's houſe and Priam's ſtood. 
There enter'd Hector, Jove-belov'd, a ſpear 

In length eleven cubits in his hand, | 

Its glitt'ring head bound with a ring of gold. 390 
He found within his chamber whom he ſought, 7 
Poliſhing with exacteſt care his Arms 
Reſplendent, ſhield and hauberk fing ring o'er 
With curious touch, and tamp'ring with his bow. 
Helen of Argos with her female train 395 
| Sat occupied, the while, to each in turn e 
Some ſplendid taſk aſſigning. Hector fixed 

His eyes on Paris, and him ſtern rebuked. 

Thy ſullen humours, Paris, are ill-timed. | 
The people periſh at our lofty walls ; an, 


The flames of war have compaſſed Troy around, 
And thou haſt kindled them; who yet thyſelf —o 
That flackneſs ſhow'Rt which in another ſeen | 
N 2 | Thou 


—— — 


| 
| 
l 
| 


i560 HOMER's ILIAD: _Boox VI. 


Thou would'ſt reſent to death. . Haſte, ſeek the held 

This moment, leſt, the next, all Ilium blaze. 405 
To whom thus Paris graceful as a God. 

Since, Hector, thou haſt charged me with a fault, 

And not unjuſtly, I will anſwer make, 1 

And give thou ſpecial heed. That here I ſit, 

The cauſe is ſorrow, which] wiſhed to ſootu 410 

In ſecret, not diſpleaſure or revenge. 

J tell thee alſo, that ev'n now my wife 

Was urgent with me in moſt ſoothing terms | 

That I would forth to battle; and, myſelf, 


Aware that victory oft changes ſides, 415 
That courſe prefer. Wait, therefore, thou awhile, 
Till I ſhall dreſs me for the fight, or go , 


Thou firſt, and I will overtake thee ſoon. 

He ceaſed, to whom brave Hector anſwer none 
| Returned, when Helen him with lenient ſpeech 420 
Accoſted mild. My Brother! who in me 
Haſt found a ſiſter worthy of thy hate, 
Auth'reſs of all calamity to Troy, 
Oh that the winds, the day when I was born, 
Had ſwept me out of light, whirled me aloft 
To ſome inhoſpitable mountain-top, 
Or plung'd me in the deep; ; there I had ſunk. 
O'erwhelm'd, and all theſe ills had never been. | 
But ſince the Gods would bring theſe ills to paſs, 
I ſhould, atleaſt, ſome worthier mate have chos'n, 


One not inſenſible to public ſhame. 
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But this, oh this, nor hath nor will acquire 
Hereafter, aught which like diſcretion ſhews 
Or reaſon, and ſhall find his juſt reward. 
But enter; take this ſeat; for who as thou , 
Labours, or who hath cauſe like thee to rue 
The crime, my brother, for which Heav'n hath doomed 
Both Paris and my moſt deteſted ſelf | | 
To be the burthens of an SG 117 | 
To whom the warlike Hector & huge replied. 440 
Me bid not, Helen, to a ſeat,” howe'er oF 47 
Thou wiſh my ſtay, for thou muſt not prevail. 
The Trojans miſs me, and myſelſ no leſs 
Am anxious to return; but urge in haſte 
This loit'rer forth; yea, let him urge himſelff 445 
To overtake me, ere I quit the toowm. 
For I muſt honie in haſte, that I may ſeee e 
My loved Andromache, my infant boy ß offs Ik 
And my domeſties, ignorant if eeer | 
Iſhall behold them more, or if my fate 450 
Ordain me now to fall by Greecian hands. | | 
So ſpake the dauntleſs hero, and withdrew. 
But reaching ſoon his own well-built abode 
He found not fair: Andromache; ſhe ſtood: 
Lamenting Hector, with the nurſe who bore . 455 
Her infant, on a turret's top ſublim. | 
„ The bulk of his heroes is n circumſtance of which Homer frequently 
reminds us by the uſe of the word Gre and which ought, therefore, 
by no Ss to be ſuppreſſed, 
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He then, not finding his chaſte ſpouſe within, hy 
Thus, from the portal, of her train enquired. 
Tell me ye maidens, whither went from home 
Andromache the fair? Went ſhe to ſee nt 2 5000 wi 
Her female kindred of my father's houſe, | 
Or to Minerva's temple, where convened -- _ 
The bright-haired matrons of the city ſeek Enz e 
To ſooth the awful Goddeſs? Tell me true. 
To whom his houſhold'd's governeſs diſerete. 465 
Since, Hector, truth is thy demand, receive 
True anſwer. Neither went ſhe forth to ſee 
Her female kindred of thy father's houſe, Aich ena! 
Nor to Minerva's temple, where convened: | _ 
The bright-haired matrons of the city ſeex 470 
To ſooth the awful Goddeſs, but ſe went ” 
Hence to the tow'r of Froy; for ſhe had heard 
That the Achaians had prevail'd, and drivun 
The Trojans to the walls; ſhe, therefore, wild 
With grief, flew thither, and the nurſe her ſtefss 475 
Attended, with thy infant in her arins. | 
So ſpake the prudent governeſs; |whoſe words 
When Hector heard, iſſuing from his door Silit 
He backward trod with haſty ſteps the 0 
Of lofty Troy, and having traverſed all! 4380 
The ſpacious city, hem he no approach d.. 
The Scæan gate, whence he muſt ſeek the field, 
There, haſting home again his noble wife 
Met him, Andromache che rith-endow'd, | 
| Fair 
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Fair daughter of Eetion famed in amm. 4 8 
Eetion, who in Hypoplacian Thebes | 
Umbrageous dwelt, Cilicia's mighty lord. 2's | 


His daughter valiant Hector had eſpouſed, 
There ſhe encounter'd him, and with herſelf 2 5 | 
The nurſe came alſo, bearing in her arms 492 | 
HeRorides, his infant darling boy, 1 
Beautiful as a ſtar. Him Hector called 
Scamandrius, but * Aſtyanax all elſe 
In Ilium named him, for that Hector's arm 
Alone was the defence and ſtrength of Troy. - 495 
The father, ſilent, eyed his babe, and ſmiled. 
Andromache, meantime, before him ſtood 1122 
With ſtreaming cheeks, hung on his hand, and id T bat? 

Thy own great courage will cut ſhort thy a, 0 
My noble Hector! neither pitieſt thou . cl | 
Thy helpleſs infant, or my hapleſs ſelf. bt 
Whoſe widowhood is near; for thou wilt fall 
Ere long, aſſail'd by the whole hoſt of Greece. | 
Then let me to the tomb, my beſt retreat — i ö 

| 


When thou art ſlain. For comfort none or i409 | 
Can I expect, thy day of life extinct, e eee : | 
But thenceforth, ſorrow. Father I have none 3 ; | 
No mother. When Cilicia's city, Thebes 
The populous, was by: Achilles ſack'd, T7 
He flew my father; yet his gorgeous am p Ms 
"Es not through rey*rence of him, but conſumed, }. 
ins 4 


3 The r name bgniffes, the Chief of the city. 
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Arm'd as it was, his body on the pile, 

And heap'd his tomb, which the Oreades * _ 

Jove's daughters, have with elins incloſed around. | 
My ſeven brothers, glory of our houſe, | 515. 
All in one day deſcended to the ſhades; 1 Be 
For brave Achilles, while they fed their herds 

And ſnowy flocks together, flew them all. 

My mother, Queen of the well-wooded realm , 
Of Hypoplacian "Thebes, her hither brought 520 


Among his other ſpoils, he loos'd again 
At an ineſtimable ranſom- price, | 
But, by + Diana pierced, ſhe died at home. 
Yet Hector oh my huſband ! Vn. cher £51 . 
Find parents, brothers, all that J have loſt 325 
Come ! have compaſſion on us. Go not hence, 
But guard this turret, leſt of me thou make 
A widow, and an orphan of thy boy. 
The city walls are eaſieſt of aſcent TW 
At yonder fig- trees; ſtation there thy pow'ts; 330 
For whether by a prophet warned, or taunt ( 
By ſearch and obſervation, in that part xc 
Each Ajax with Idomeneus of Crete, 
The ſons of Atreus, and the valiant ſon + -- | 
Of Tydeus, have now thrice aſſailed the town. .* * 535 

To whom the leader of the hoſt of Troy. 
"Theſe cares, Andromache, which thee engage, 
All touch me alſo ; but I'dread to incur 


The 


OT * Mguntain-nymphs. at 
Sudden deaths yh either to Diana or Apollo, 
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The ſcorn of male and female tongues in Troy, 


If daſtard-like, I ſhould decline the fight. 


Nor feel I ſuch a wiſh. No. I have n 1 2 


To be courageous ever, in the van 
Among the flow'r of Ilium to aſſert 
My glorious father's honour, and my own. 


For that the day ſhall come, when ſacred Troy, 


When Priam, and the people of the old 
Spear-practiſed King ſhall periſh, well I know. 
But for no Trojan ſorrows yet to come 

So much I mourn; not e'en for Hecuba, 

Nor yet for Priam, nor for all the brave 


Of my own brothers who ſhall kiſs the duſt, 755 2h 


As for thyſelf when ſome Achaian Chief 


Shall have convey'd thee weeping hence, "_ . 


Of peace and liberty for ever ſet. 


Then ſhalt thou toil in Argos at the loom 


185 


540 


c 


For a taſk- miſtreſs, and conſtrained ſhalt draw 123 _ 

From Hypereia's fount, or from the fount 
Meſſeis, water at her proud command. Dis ig of 
Some Greecian then, ſeeing thy tears, ſhall 1. ei Y0 
« This was the wife of Hector, who excelled ©: | 


« All Troy in fight when Ilium was bee, e 9%) 1031-4 


£ Y N 
560 


Such he ſhall ſpeak thee, and thy heart, the while, 


Shall bleed afreſh through want of ſuch a 2 


To ſtand between captivity and hee. 


But may I reſt beneath my hill of earth 
Or ere that day arrive! I would not live 


To hear thy cries, and ſee thee torn away. „ 
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So faying, illuſtrious Hector ſtretch'd his arms 
Forth to his ſon, but with a ſcream, the child 
Fell back into the boſctn of his nurſe, 570 
His father's aſpect dreading; whoſe bright arms | 
He had attentive mark'd, and ſhaggy creſt. 

Playing tremendous o'er his helmet's height. 
His father and his gentle mother laugh'd &, 
And noble Hector lifting from his head 7 
His dazzling helmet, placed it on the ground, | 
Then kiſs'd his bay and dandled him, and thus 
In earneſt pray'r the heav'nly pow'rs implored. 

Hear all ye Gods! as ye have giv'n to me, 
So alſo on my ſon excelling might | 580 
Beſtow, with chief authority in Troy. 
And be his record this, in time to come, 
When he returns from battle. Lo ! how far 
The ſon excels the Sire! May every foe 5 
Fall under him, and he come laden home 585 
With ſpoils blood-ſtain'd to his dear mother's joy. 

He ſaid, and gave his infant to the arms 
Of his Andromache, who him received 
Into her fragrant boſom, bitter tears 
With ſweet ſmiles mingling; he with pity HOOPS 590 
That ſight obſerv'd, ſoft touched her cheek, and faid. | 
Mourn not, my loved Andromache, for ne 
Too much; no man ſhall ſend me to the ſnades 


; . Of 
The Scholiaſt i in Villoiſſon calls i it eee ru xa, tags REP 
natural and moderate laughter; | | 1 
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Of Tartarus, ere mine allotted hour, 
Nor lives he who can overpaſs the date 
By heav'n affign'd him, be he baſe or brave. 


Go then, and occupy content at home 


The woman's province; ply the diſtaff, ſpin 


And weave, and taſk thy maidens. War belongs. 


2 1 
* 


To man; to all men; and of all who firſt 
Drew vital breath in Iium, moſt to me. 


He ceaſed, and from the ground his helmet ale 


Hair-crefted ; his Andromache, at once 
Obedient, to her home repair'd, but oft 
Turn'd as ſhe went, and, turning, eee 
No ſooner at the palace ſhe arrived is . 


Of havoc-ſpreading Hector, than among 
Her num'rous maidens found within, ſhe raiſed ron 
A gen'ral lamentation 3 with one voice, 1 
In his own houſe, hiswhole'domeftictrain _.. ' 
Mourned Hector, yet aliye 3 for none the hope 
Conceived of his eſoape from Greecian hands 


Or to behold their living maſter more. 
Nor Paris, in his ſtately manſion long 


Delay'd, but, arm'd reſplendent; travers d ſwift 


The city, all alacrity and. joy. 


As ſome ſtalled horſe high-fed; his ſtable- c- t 


Snapt ſhort, beats under foot the ſounding plain, 
Accuſtom' d in ſmooth- ſliding ſtreams to lave | 
Exulting; high he bears his head, his mane 
Undulates o'er his ſhoulders, pleaſed he eyes 
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His gloſſy ſides, and borne on pliant knees 
Shoots to the meadow where his fellows graze; 
So Paris, ſon of Priam, from the heights 
Of Pergamus into the ſtreets of Troy, 
All dazzling as the ſun, deſcended, fluſn'd 
With martial pride, and bounding. in his courſe, 
At once he came where noble Hector ſtood 
Now turning, after conference with his ſpouſe, 
When godlike Alexander thus began. 

My hero brother, thou haſt ſurely found 
My long delay moſt irkſome. More diſpatch 


Had pleaſed thee more, for ſuch was thy command. 


To whom the warlike Hector thus replied. 
No man, judicious, and in feats of arms I 
Intelligent, would pour contempt on thee, 

(For thou art valiant) wer't thou not remiſs | 
And wilful negligent ; and when I hear 
The very men who labour in thy cauſe | 
Reviling thee, I make thy ſhame my own. 


But let us on. All ſuch complaints ſhall ceaſe 


Let Jove but once afford us riddance clear 
Of theſe Achaians, and to quaff the cup 
Of liberty, before the living Gods. 


625 
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SEVENTH 


Ajax and Hector engage in ſingle combat. The Greecians 


fortify their camp. 


80 ſaying, illuſtrious Hector through the gates 

To battle ruſned, with Paris at his ſide, 

And both were bent on deeds of high renown. 

As when the Gods vouchſafe propitious gales 

To longing mariners, who with ſmooth oars 5 
Threſhing the waves have all their ſtrength conſumed, 

So them the longing Trojans glad received. 


At once each flew a Greecian. Paris flew 

Menefthius who in Arna dwelt, the ſon 
Of Areithoiis, club-bearing Chief, 10 
And of Philomeduſa radiant- eyed. 
But Hector wounded with his glitt'ring ſpear 
Eioneus ; he pierced his neck beneath 
His brazen morion's verge, and dead hefell. 

Then Glaucus, leader of the Lycian hoſt, 15 
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Son of Hippolochus, in furious fight 

Iphinoüs ſon of Dexias aſſail'd, 

Mounting his rapid mares, and with his lance 
His ſhoulder pierced; unhorſed he fell and died. 

Such ſlaughter of the Greecians in fierce fight 20 
Minerva noting, from the Olympian hills N04 
Flew down to ſacred Ilium ; whoſe approach 
Marking from Pergamus Apollo flew 
To meet her, ardent on the part of Troy. 

Beneath the beech they join'd, when firſt the King, 25 
The ſon of Jove, Apollo, thus began. 
Daughter of Jove ſupreme ! why haſt thou left 


Olympus, and with ſuch impetuous ſpeed ? 


Com'ſt thou to give the Danai ſucceſs 

Deciſive? For I know that pity none 33 
Thou feel'ſt for Trojans, periſh as they may. os 

But if advice of mine can influence thee 

To that which ſhall be beſt, let us compoſe 

This day the furious fight, which ſhall again 

Hereafter rage, till Ilium be deſtroy'd, 35 | 

Since ſuch is Juno's pleaſure and thy own. | 

Him anſwer'd then Pallas cærulean eyed. 

Celeſtial archer! be it ſo. I came 

Myſelf ſo purpoſing into the field 5 

From the Olympian heights. But by what means 40 
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Wilt thou induce the warriors to a pauſe? 

To whom the King, the ſon of Jove, replied. 
The courage of equeſtrian Hector bold 

: | | | Let - 
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Let us excite, that he may 8 forth 

To ſingle conflict terrible ſome chief 

Achaian. The Achaians brazen-mail*d 

Indignant, will ſupply a champion ſoon 

To combat with the noble Chief of Troy. 
So ſpake Apollo, and his counſel pleas'd 

Minerva; which when Helenus the ſeer 

Priam's own ſon, in his prophetic ſoul | 

Perceived, approaching Hector, thus he ſpake. 
Jove's peer in wiſdom, Hector, Priam's ſon ! 

I am thy brother. Wilt thou lift to me? 

Bid ceaſe the battle. Bid both armies fit. 
Call firſt, thyſelf, the mightieſt of the Greeks | 

To ſingle conflict. I have heard the voice 

Of the Eternal Gods, and well aſſured 

Foretell thee that thy death not now impends. 
He ſpake, whom Hector heard with Joy elate. 

Before his van ſtriding into the ſpace 

Both hoſts between, he with his ſpear tranſverſe 


Preſſed back the Trojans, and they fat. Down fat 


The well-greaved Greecians alſo at command 
Of Agamemnon; and in ſhape aſſumed 

Of vultures, Pallas and Apollo perched 
High on the lofty beech ſacred to Jove 

The father Ægis-arm'd; delighted thence 
They viewed the peopled plain horrent around 


With ſhields and helms and glitt'ring ſpears erect. 


As when freſh-blowing Zephyrus t the flood 
Vor. I. 9 
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Sweeps firſt, the ocean blackens at the blaſt, 
Such ſeem'd the plain whereon th* Achaians fat 
And Trojans, whom between thus Hector ſpake. 

Ye Trojans, and Achaians brazen-greaved, 75 
Attend while I ſhall ſpeak! Jove high-enthroned 
Hath not fulfilPd the truce, but evil plans 
Againſt both hoſts, till either ye ſhall take 
Troy's lofty tow'rs, or ſhall yourſelves in fight 
Fall vanquiſh'd at your billow-cleaving barks. — 80 
With you is all the flower of Greece. Let him 
Whoſe heart ſhall move hum to encounter ſole 
Illuſtrious Hector, from among you all 
Stand forth, and Jove be witneſs to us both. 
If he, with his long-pointed lance, of life 8 
Shall me bereave, my armour is his prize, | 
Which he ſhall hence into your fleet convey ; 
Not ſo my body ; that he ſhall reſign 
For burial to the men and wives of Troy. 
But if Apollo make the glory mine, 90 
And he fall vanquiſhed, him will I deſpoil, 
And hence conveying into ſacred Troy 
His arms, will in the temple hang them high 
Of the bow-bender God, but I will ſend 
His body to the fleet, that him the Greeks 95 
May grace with rites funereal. On the banks 
Of wide-ſpread Helleſpont ye ſhall upraiſe 
His tomb, and as they cleave with oary barks 
The fable Deep, poſterity ſhall fay— 

| . & Tx 


Boox Vit. HOMER's ILIAD. 
« Tt is a warrior's tomb; in ancient days, 

« The Hero died; him warlike Hector New.” 
So men ſhall ſpeak hereafter, and my fame 
Who ſlew him, and my praiſe, ſhall never die. 


He ceaſed, and all fat mute. His challenge bold i 
None dared accept, which y yet they bluſh'd to ſhun, 


Till Menelaus, at the laſt, arofe | 
Groaning profound, and thus reproach'd the Greeks. 

Ah boaſters ! henceforth women—men no more— 
Eternal ſhame, ſhame infinite is ours, 

If none of all the Greecians dares contend 
With Hector. Daſtards—deaf to glory's call— 
Rot where ye ſit. I will myſelf take arms 
Againſt him, for the Gods alone diſpoſe, 

At their own pleaſure, the events of war. 

He ended, and put on his radiant arms. 
Then, Menelaus, manifeſt appear d 
Thy death, approaching by the dreadful hands 
Of Hector, mightier far in arms than thou, 
But that the Chiefs of the Achaians all 
Upſtarting ſtay'd thee, and himſelf the King, 
The ſon of Atreus, on thy better hand 
Seizing affectionate, thee thus addreſs'd. 

Thou rav'ſt, my royal brother ! and art Teized 
With needleſs frenzy. But, however chafed, 
Reſtrain thy wrath, nor covet to contend 
With Priameian Hector, whom in 1 fight. 


All dread, a warrior thy ſuperior far. 
O 2 
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Not ev'n Achilles, in the glorious field . 
(Though ſtronger far than thou) this hero meets 
Undaunted. Go then, and thy ſeat reſume 130 
In thy own band; th* Achaians ſhall for him, | 
Doubtleſs, ſome fitter champion furniſh forth. | 
Brave though he be, and with the toils of war 
Inſatiable, he ſhall be willing yet, | 
Seated on his bent knees, to breathe a while, 135 
Should he eſcape the arduous brunt ſevere. | | 

So ſaying, the hero by his counſel wiſe 
His brother's purpoſe alter'd; he complied, 
And his glad ſervants eaſed him of his arms. 
Then Neſtor thus the Argive hoſt beſpake. 140 

Great woe, ye Gods ! hath on Achaia fall'n. 
Now may the warlike Peleus, hoary Chief, | 
Who both with eloquence and wiſdom rules © 
The Myrmidons, our foul diſgrace deplore. 
With him diſcourſing, erſt, of ancient times, 145 
When all your pedigrees I traced, I made 5 
His heart bound in him at the proud report. 
But now, when he ſhall learn how here we fat - 
Cow'ring at foot of Hector, he ſhall oft 
His hands uplift to the immortal Gods, 150 
Praying a ſwift releaſe into the ſhades. 
Jove! Pallas! Phoebus ! Oh that I were young 
As when the Pylians in fierce fight engaged 
TH Arcadians ſpear-expert, beſide the ſtream 


Of rapid Celadon! Beneath the walls | 155 
| r 
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We fought of Pheia, where the Jardan rolls. 
There Ereuthalion,, Chief of Godlike form, 
Stood forth before his van, and with loud voice 
Defied the Pylians. Armed he was in ſteel 
By royal Areithous whilom worn; 

Brave Areithous, * Corynetes named 

By ev'ry tongue; for that in bow and ſpear 
Nought truſted he, but with an iron mace 
The cloſe embattled phalanx. ſhatter*d wide. 
Him by addreſs, not by ſuperior force, 
Lycurgus vanquiſh'd, in a narrow paſs, 


Where him his iron * whirl-bat nought avail'd. 


Lycurgus ſtealing on him, with his lance 
. Tranſpierced and fix'd him to the ſoil ſupine. 
Him of his arms, bright gift of brazen Mars, 


He ſtripp'd, which after, in'th* embattled field 
Lycurgus wore himſelf, but, growing old, . 


Surrender'd them to Ereuthalion's uſe 

His armour-bearer, high in his eſteem, 
And Ereuthalion wore them on the day 

When he defied our beſt. All hung their heads 


And trembled; none dared meet him; till at laſt 
With inborn courage warmed, and nought diſmayed, 


Though youngeſt of them all, I undertook 
That conteſt, and, by Pallas“ aid, prevailed. 
I flew the man in height and bulk all men 
Surpaſſing, and much foil he cover'd ſlain. 


* The club-þearer, + It isa word uſed by Dryden. 
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Oh for the vigour of thoſe better days ! 

Then ſhould not Hector want a champion long, 
Whoſe call to combat, ye, although the prime 
And pride of all our land, ſeem flow to hear, 
He ſpake reproachful, when at once aroſe 
Nine heroes. Agamemnon, King of men, 
Foremoſt aroſe ; then 'Tydeus' mighty ſon, - 
With either Ajax in fierce proweſs clad ; 

The Cretan next, Idomeneus, with whom 
Uproſe Meriones his friend approved, 

Terrible as the man- deſtroyer Mars, 
Evæmon's noble offspring next appear d 
Eurypylus; Andræmons' ſon the next 
Thoas; and laſt, Ulyſſes, glorious Chief. 
All theſe ſtood ready to engage in amm 
With warlike Hector, when the ancient King, 
Gerenian Neſtor, thus his ſpeech reſumed. 


Now caſt the lot for all. Who wins the chance 


Shall yield Achaia ſervice, and himſelf 
Serve alſo, if ſucceſsful he eſcape | 
This brunt of hoſtile hardiment ſeyere.- - 

So Neſtor. They, inſcribing each his lot, 
Into the helmet caſt it of the ſon | f 
Of Atreus, Agamemnon, Then the hoſt 
Pray'd all, their hands uplifting, and with eyes 
To the wide heav'ns directed, many ſaid— | _ 

ger ugh chuſe Ajax, or the fon | 


100 
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Of Tydeus, or the King himſelf who ſways 210 
The ſceptre in Mycenæ wealth-renown'd | * 
Such pray'r the people made; then Neſtor ſhook 
The helmet, and forth leaped, whoſe moſt they wiſhed, 
The lot of Ajax. Throughout all the hoſt 


Toev'ry chief and potentate of Greece, <= Wd 
From right to left the herald bore the lot _ 5 


By all diſown'd; but whenat length he reach d 
The inſcriber of the lot, who caſt it in, 
Illuſtrious Ajax, in his open palm ; 15 
The herald plac'd it, ſtanding at his ile. 220 
He, conſcious, with heroic joy the lot 
Caſt at his foot, and: thus exclaim'd/aloud. 

My friends! the lot is mine, and my own. hear 
Rejoices alſo; for I nothing doubt 


That noble Hector ſhall be foil'd'by me. 225 


But while I put mine armour. on, pray all 

In ſilence to the King Saturnian;Jove,- | 
Leſt, while, ye pray, the Projans ovethear. 
Or pray aloud, for whom haye we to dread? 


No man ſhall my firm ſtanding by his . > blot hos 


Unſettle, or for ignorance. of mine 4 
Me vanquiſh, who, I hope,| brought forth än train'd 
In Salamis, haue now, not much to lem. 

He ended. They with heav'n- directed eyes 


The King in pray'r addreſs' d, Saturnian Jove: | _ 235 


Jove! glorious father! who from Ida's height 
<C ontrouleſt all, below, let Ajax prove | RA 


Agamemnon. 
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Victorious, make the honour all his own ! 

Or, if not leſs than Ajax, Hector ſhare 

Thy love and thy regard, divide the prize | 240 

Of glory, and let each atchieve renown | 55 
Then Ajax put his radiant armour on, 

And, arm'd complete; ruſh'd forward. As TOY Mars 

To battle moves the ſons of men between 

Whom Jove with heart. derouring thirſt inſpires | | 245 

Of war, ſo mov'd huge Ajax to the fight, 

Tow'r of the Greeks, dilating with a ſmile 
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His martial features terrible; on feet, 


Fas tet 


Firm-planted, to the combat he advanced 


WY 


Stride after ſtride, and ſhook his quiv'ring ſpear. 2 50 
' Him viewing, Argos? univerſal hoſt eee 

Exulted, while a panic loos'd the knees 

Of ev'ry Trojan; even Hector's heart 

Beat double, but eſcape for him remain'd | 

None now, or to retreat into his ranks ee IRE 

Again, from whom himſelf had Cong forth. 

Ajax advancing like a tow'r his ſhield” 

Sev'nfold, approached. It was the labour'd work 11 

Of Tychius, armourer of matchleſs ſkill; 

Who dwelt in Hyla; coated with the hides © - Nene 

Of ſev'n high-pamper'd bulls that ſhield he framed 

For Ajax, and the diſk plated with braſs. ' 

Advancing it before his breaſt, the ſon 

Of Telamon approached the Trojan Chief, 

And face to face, him threat'ning; thus Reds aaa 
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Now, Hector, prove, by me alone oppoſed, 

What Chiefs the Danai can furniſh forth 

In abſence of the lion-hearted prince 

Achilles, breaker of the ranks of war. 

He, in his billow-cleaving barks, incenſed 

Againſt our leader Agamemnon, lies; 

But warriors of my meaſure, who may ſerve 

To cope with thee, we want not; num'rous ſuch 

Are found amongſt us. But begin the fight. 
To whom majeſtic Hector fierce in arms. 

Ajax ! heroic leader of the Greeks | 

Offspring of Telamon ! eſſay not me 

With words to terrify, as I were boy 

Or girl unſkill'd in war; I am a man 

Well exerciſed in battle, who have ſhed 

The blood of many a warrior, and have learned, 

From hand to hand ſhifting my ſhield to fight 

Unwearied ; I can make a ſport of war, 

In ſtanding fig adjuſting all my ſteps 

To martial meaſures ſweet, or er light 

Into my chariot, thence can urge the foe. 

Vet in contention with a Chief like thee 

I will employ no ſtratagem, or ſeek ; 

To ſmite thee privily, but witha ſtroke 

(If I may reach thee) viſible to all. 


So ſaying, he ſhook, then hurl'd his maffy ſpear - = 


At Ajax, and his broad ſhield ſevenfold | 
On its eighth ſurface of reſplendent braſs 
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Smote full; ſix hides th* unblunted weapon pierced, 

But in the ſeventh ſtood rooted. Ajax, next, 295 
Heroic Chief, hurl'd his long-ſhadow'd ſpear 
And ſtruck the oval ſhield of Priam's ſon. 

Through his bright diſk the weapon tempeſt-driv'n 
Glided, and in his hauberk-rings infixt 
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At his ſoft flank, ripp'd wide his veſt within. 300 
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Inclined oblique he ſcaped the dreadful doom. 
Then each from other's ſhield his maſſy ſpear : 
Recov'ring quick, like lions hunger-pinch'd 
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They fell to cloſe encounter. Priam's ſon 305 
The ſhield of Ajax at its centre ſmote, 
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But fail'd to pierce it, for he bent his point. 

Sprang Ajax then, and meeting full the targe 

Of Hector, #:ock'd him; through it and beyond 

He urged the weapon with. its ſliding edge 3210 
Athwart his neck, and blood was ſeen to ſtart. 

But ſtill, for no ſuch cauſe, from battle ceas'd 

Creſt- toſſing Hector, but retiring, ſeized 

An huge ſtone angled ſharp and black with age 

That on the champain lay. The bull-hide guard 315 
Sev'n- fold of Ajax with that ſtone he ſmote | | 
Full on its centre ; ſang the cireling braſs. 

Then Ajax far an heavier ſtone upheaved; 

He whirled it, and with might immeaſurable 

Diſmiſs'd the maſs, . which with a mill- ſtone weight 320 
Sank through the fhield of Hector, and his knees 
1 | Diſabled; 


‚ 


Diſabled; with his ſhield ſupine he fell, 
But by Apollo raiſed, ſtood ſoon again. 


And now, with ſwords they had each other hewn, 


Had not the meſſengers of Gods and men 
The heralds wiſe, Idzus on the part 

Of Ilium, and Talthybius for the Greeks, 
Advancing interpoſed. His ſceptre each 
Between them held, and thus Idzus ſpake. 


My children, ceaſe! prolong not ſtill the fight | 


Ye both are dear to cloud- aſſembler Jove, 
Both valiant, and all know it. But the night 


Hath fall'n, and night”s 8 command muſt be obeyed. 


To him the ſon of Telamon replied. 
Idzus ! bid thy maſter ſpeak as thou. 
He is the challenger. If ſuch his choice, 
Mine differs not; I wait but to comply. 
Him anſwer'd then heroic Hector huge. 
Since, Ajax, the immortal pow'rs on thee 
Have bulk pre-eminent and ſtrength beſtowed, 
With ſuch addreſs in battle, that the hoſt 
Of Greece hath not thine equal at the ſpear, 
Now let the combat ceaſe. We ſhall not want 
More fair occaſion ; on Gu future day 
We will not part till all-diſpoſing heavn 
Shall give thee vict ry, or ſhall make her mine. 
But night hath fall'n, and night muſt be obey d. 
That thou may'ft gratify with thy return 
Th' Achaians, and eſpecially thy friends 
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And thy own countrymen. | E. go, no leſs 

T” exhilarate in Priam's royal town 

Men and robed matrons, who ſhall ſeek the Gods 
For me, with pious ceremonial due. 

But come. We will exchange, or ere we part, 
Some princely gift, that Greece and Troy may ſay 
Hereafter, with ſoul-waſting rage they fought, 
But parted with the gentleneſs of friends. 

So ſaying, he with its ſheath and belt a ſword 
Preſented bright-emboſs'd, and a bright belt 
Purpureal * took from Ajax in return. 

'Thus feparatcd, one the Greecians ſought, 


And one the "Trojans ; they when him they ſaw _ 


From the unconquer'd hands return'd alive 

Of Ajax, with delight their Chief received, 
And to the city led him, double joy : 
Conceiving all at his unhoped eſcape. 

On th' other ſide, the Greecians brazen-mail'd 
To noble Agamemnon introduced 


Exulting Ajax, and the King of men 


In honour of the conqu'ror ſlew an ox 


Of the fifth year to Jove omnipotent. 


Him flaying firſt, they carved him next and ſpread | 


The whole abroad, then, ſcoring deep the fleſh, 
They pierced it with the ſpits, and from the ſpits, 
(Once roaſted well) withdrew it all again. 
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* This word I have taken leave to coin. The Latins have both ſubftan- 


tive and adjeQive. Purpura—Purpureus, 


We make purple ſerve both 


uſes ; but it ſeems a poverty to which we have no need toTubmit, at leaſt 


in poetry. 
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Their labour thus accompliſh'd, and the board 


Furniſh'd with plenteous cheer, they feaſted all 
Till all were ſatisfied; nor Ajax miſs d 
The conqu'ror's meed, to whom the hero-king 
Wide-ruling Agamemnon, gave the chine 
Perpetual *, his diſtinguiſh'd portion due. 
The calls of hunger and of thirſt at length 
Both well ſufficed, thus, foremoſt of them all 
The ancient Neſtor, whoſe advice had oft 
Proved ſalutary, prudent thus began. 

Chiefs of Achaia, and thou, chief of all, 
Great Agamemnon ! Many of our hoſt 


Lie lain, whoſe blood ſprinkles, in battle ſhed, 


The banks of ſmooth Scamander, and their fouls 
HaveFourney'd down into the realms of death. 
To-morrow, therefore, let the battle pauſe 

As need requires, and at the peep of day 

With mules and oxen, wheel ye from all parts 
'The dead, that we may burn them near the fleet. 
So, home to Greece returning, will we give 
The fathers aſhes to the childrens care. 
Accumulating next, the pile around, 

One common tomb for all, with briſk diſpatch ' 


We will upbuild for more ſecure defence 
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Of 


* The word is here uſed in the Latin ſenſe of it. Virgil, deſcribing 
the entertainment given by Evander to the 'Trojans, ſays that he regaled 


them 


It means, the whole. 


Perpetui tergo bovis et luſtralibus extis. Ex. viii. 
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Of us and of our fleet, ſtrong tow” rs and tall 
Adjoining to the tomb, and ev ry tow r 
Shall have its pond'rous gate, commodious paſs 
Affording to the mounted charioteer. 
And laſt, without thoſe tow'rs and at their foot, 
Dig we a trench, which compaſſing around 
Our camp, both ſteeds and warriors ſhall exclude, 
And all fierce inroad of the haughty foe. 

So counſell'd he, whom ev'ry Chief approved. 
In Troy meantime, at Priam's gate beſide 
The lofty citadel, debate began | 


Th' aſſembled ſenators between, confuſed, ' 


Clamorous, and with furious heat purſued, 
When them Antenor, prudent, thus beſpake. 
Ve Trojans, Dardans, and allies of Troy. 
My counſel heard ! Delay not. Inſtant yield 
To the Atridz, hence to be convey d, 
Helen of Greece with all that is her own. 
For charged with violated oaths we fight, 
And hope I none conceive that aught by us 
Deſign'd ſhall proſper, unleſs ſo be done. 
le ſpake and fat; when from his ſeat aroſe 
Paris, fair Helen's noble paramour, 

Who thus with ſpeech impaſſion'd quick replied. 
Antenor ! me thy counſel hath not pleas'd ; 
Thou could'ſt have framed far better; but if this 

Be thy delib'rate judgment, then the Gods 
Make thy delib'rate judgment nothing worth. 
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But I will ſpeak myſelf. Ye Chiefs of Troy 

I tell you plain. I will not yield my ſpouſe. 

But all her treaſures to our houſe convey'd 430 
From Argos, thoſe will I reſign, and add 

Still other compenſation from my own. _ 

Thus Paris ſaid and fat; - when like the Gods 
Themſelves in wiſdom, from his ſeat uproſe _ 
Dardanian Priam, who them thus addreſs d. 435 

Trojans, Dardanians, and allies of Troy ! | 
J ſhall declare my ſentence; hear ye me. 


Now let the legions, as at other times, 
Take due refreſhment; let the watch be ſet, 


And keep ye vigilant guard. At early dawn 440 


We will diſpatch Idæus to the fleet, 

Who ſhall inform th Atridz of this laſt 

Reſolve of Paris, author of the war. 

Diſcrete Idzus alſo ſhall propoſe 1 
A reſpite (if the Atridæ ſo incline) 445 
From war's dread clamour, while we burn the dead. 

Then will we claſh again, till heav'n at length 

Shall part us, and the doubtful ſtrife decide. 

He ceas'd, whoſe voice th' aſſembly pleaſed, obey'd. 
Then, troop by troop, the army took repaſt, 450 
And at the dawn Idzus ſought the fleet; | 
He found the Danai, ſervants of Mars, 

Beſide the ſtern of Agamemnon's ſhip 

Conſulting ; and amid th' aſſembled Chiefs 

Arrived, with utt'rance clear them thus addreſs'd. 455 
Ye 
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Ye ſons of Atreus, and ye Chiefs, the flow'r 
Of all Achaia! Priam and the Chiefs 
Of Ilium, bade me to your ear impart | 
(If chance ſuch embaſſy might pleaſe your ear) 
The mind of Paris, author of the war. | 460 
The treaſures which on board his ſhips he brought 
From Argos home (oh had he periſhed firſt !) - 

He yields them with addition from his own. 

Not ſo the conſort of the glorious prince 

Brave Menelaus ; her (although in Troy 465 
All counſel otherwiſe) he ſtill detains. | 
Thus too I have in charge. Are ye inclined 
That the dread- ſounding clamours of the field 
Be cauſed to ceaſe, till we ſhall burn the dead? 
Then will we claſh again, till heav'n at length 470 
Shall part us, and the doubtful ſtrife decide. 

So ſpake Idæus, and all filent fatz 
Till at the laſt brave Diomede replied. 

No. We will none of Paris” treaſures now, 

Nor even Helen's ſelf. A child may ſee I 475 
Deſtruction winging ſwift her courſe to Troy. 

He ſaid. Th' admiring Greeks with loud applauſe 
All praiſed the ſpeech of warlike Diomede, 

And anſwer thus the King of men return'd. 

Idzus l thou haſt witneſs'd the reſolve — = aflo 
Of the Achaian Chiefs, whoſe choice is mine. 
But for the ſlain, I ſhall not envy them i 
A fun' ral pile ; the ſpirit fled, delay 
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The ſcatter'd bodies, thoſe to gather wood; 


Suits not. Laſt rites. cannot too ſoon be paid. 

Burn them. And let high-thund'ring Jove atteſt : 485 

Himſelf mine oath, that war ſhall ceaſe the while. 
So ſaying, he to all the Gods upraiſed 

His ſceptre, and Idæus homeward ſped 

To facred Ilium. The Dardanians there 


And Trojans, all aſſembled, his return 5 : 5 490 


Expected anxious. He amid them told 
Diſtinct his errand, when, at once diffolved, 
The whole aſſembly roſe, theſe to collect 


While, on the other ſide, the Greeks aroſe , 3 49 5 
As ſudden, and all iſſuing from the fleet | 
Sought fuel, ſome, and, ſome, the ſcatter'd dead. 
Now from the gently- ſwelling flood profound 15 
The ſun ariſing, with his earlieſt r rats 3 
In his aſcent to heav*n ſmote on the Gels, „ 500 
When Greeks and Trojans met. Scarce could the lain & 


Be clear diſtinguiſh'd, but they cleanſed from each. 7 
His clotted gore with water, and warm tears 

Diſtilling copious, heaved them to the wains. Lo WE, 
But wailing none was heard, for ſuch command 2 50 5 
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Had Priam iſſued; thereby heaping high a ws ; 1 


The bodies, ſilent and with ſorrowing hearts 


They burn'd them, and to ſacred Troy retum d 1 

The Greecians alſo, on the fun'ral pile 3 3 

The bodies heaping fad, burn'd them with 1 | - 519 

Together, and return'd into ) the | fleet, | Z =; 7 
Vor. J. F Them 
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Then, ere the peep of W and while the veil 
Ot night, though thinner, ſtill o 'crhung the earth, 
Achaians, choſen from thereſt, the pile 
Encompaſs'd. With a tomb (one tomb for all) 515 
They crown'd the ſpot aduſt, and to the tomb 
(F or ſafety of their fleet and of themſelves) 
Strong fortreſs added of high wall and tow'r, 
With ſolid gates affording egreſs thence 
Commodious to the mounted Apa wank; 5 b 52⁰ 
And planted it with "As So toiled the Greeks. 
The Gods, that mighty labour, from beſide 
The thund'rer's throne with' admiration view'd, 
When Neptune, ſhaker of the ſhores, began. 525 
Eternal father ! is there on the face 
_Of all the boundleſs earth one mortal man 
Who will, in times to come, conſult with heav'n ? 
| See'ft thou yon height of wall, and yon deep trench 
With which the Greecians have their fleet inclofed, 530 
And, careleſs of our bleffi ing, hecatomb e 
on invocation have preſented re none ? 
80 far the glory of this work ſhall read, 
While Phœbus and myſelf, who, toiling hard, 35 
Built walls for King Laomedon, ſhall ſee 
F orgotten all the labour of our hands. 
To whom, indignant, thus high-thund'r ring Je. 
Oh thou, who ſhak'ſt the ſolid earth at will, 


What 
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What haſt thou UHE Whbinfeiddkpowtsj>\> [ine 2840 


A God of leſs ſufficieney4hith'theigp 2 © 129m noitudi, 
Might be allowed ſome fehr: H fuch a CẽꝗG: inn 
Fear not. Were er the môtning ſhioots her hf 
Thy glory ſhall be known; and when the Greeks 
Shall ſeek their country through the waves again, 545 
Then break this bulwark down, ſubmerge it whole, 
And ſpreading deep with ſand the ſpacious ſhore 
As at the firſt, leave not a trace behind. 

Such conf ' rence held the Gods; and now the ſun 
Went down, and, that great work perform'd, the Greeks 550 
From tent to tent ſlaughter'd the fatted ox 
And ate their evening cheer. Meantime arrived 
Large fleet with Lemnian wine; Euneus, ſon 
Of Jaſon and Hypſipile, that fleet 
From Lemnos freighted, and had ſtow'd on board 555 
A thouſand meaſures from the reſt apart 
For the Atridz ; but the hoſt at large 
By traffic were ſupplied 3 ſome barter' d braſs, 
Others bright ſteel; ſome purchaſed wine with hides, 
Theſe with their cattle, with their captives thoſe, 560 
Ang, the whole hoſt prepared a glad regale. 
All night the Greecians feaſted, and the hoſt ; 
Of Ilium, and all night deep-planning Jove 
Portended dire calamities to both, 
Thund'ring tremendous !|—Pale was ev'ry cheek ; 565 
Each poured his goblet on the ground, nor dared 
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Libation meet to the Saturnian 
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Omnipotent; then, all retiring, ſought - 


Their c 


hes, and partook the gift of ſleep. 
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Jove calls a council, in which he forbids all interference of the 
Gods between the Greeks and Trojans. He repairs to Ida, 
where Hading conſulted; the ſcales of deſtiny, hd Hirects his 
lightning againſt the Greecians. Neſtor is endangered by 
the death of one of his horſes. Diomede delivers him. 
In the chariot of Diomede they Berk haften te engage 
Hector, whoſe charioteer is ſlain by Diomede. Jupiter 
again interpoſes by his thunders, and the whole Greecian 
hoſt diſcomfited, is obliged to ſeek refuge within the ram- 
part. Diomede, with others, at ſight of a favourable omen 
ſent from Jove in anſwer to Agamemnon's prayer, ſallies. 
Teucer performs great exploits, but is diſabled by Hector. 
Juno and Pallas ſet forth from Olympus in aid of the 
Greecians, but are ſtopped by Jupiter, who re- aſcends 
from Ida, and in heaven foretells the diſtreſſes which 
. await the Greecians. 
Hector takes meaſures for the ſecurity of Troy during the night, | 
and prepares his hoſt for an aſſault to be made on the Gree- | 
cian camp in the morning. 
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Tu E ſaffron- mantled morning now was ſpread 


O'er all the nations, when the Thund'rer Jove, 

On thedeep-fork'd Olympian's topmoſt height 

Convened the Gods in council, amid whom 

He ſpake himſelf; they all attentive heard. 
Gods! Goddeſſes! Inhabitants of heav'n! 

Attend ; T make my ſecret purpoſe known. 

Let neither God nor Goddeſs interpoſe 

My counſel to reſcind, but with one heart 


Approve it, that it reach, at once, its end. 


Whom I ſhall mark ſoever from the reſt 


Withdrawn, that he may Greeks or Trojans aid, 


Diſgrace ſhall find him; ſhamefully chaſtized 
He ſhall return to the Olympian heights, 
Or I will hurl himdeep into the gulphs 
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Of gloomy Tartarus, where Hell ſhuts faſt 
Her iron gates, and ſprealls her brazen floor, 
As far below the ſhades, as earth from heav'n. 
There ſhall he learn how far I paſs in might 


All others; which if ye incline to doubt, 


Now prove me. Let ye downthe golden chain 
From heav'n, and at its nether links pull all 
Both Goddeſſes and Gods. But me your King, 
Supreme in wiſdom, ye ſhall never draw 

To earth from heav'n, toil adverſe as ye may. 
Yet I, when once I ſhall be pleas'd to pull, 
The earth itſelf, itſelf the ſea, and you 

Will lift with eaſe together, and will wind 


The chain around the ſpiry ſummit ſharp 


Of the Olympian, that all things upheaved 
Shall hang in the mid heav'n. So far do I, 


Compar'd with all who live, tranſcend them all. 
He ended, and the Gods long time amazed 


Sat filent, for with awful tane he ſpake; 
But at the laſt Pallas blue-eyed began. 

Father! Saturnian Jove ! of Kings ſupreme ! 
We know thy force reſiſtleſs; but our hearts 
Feel not the leſs, when we behold the Greeks 
Exhauſting all the ſorrows of their lot. 

If, thou command, we, doubtleſs, will abſtain 


From battle, yet ſuch counſel to the Greeks 


Suggeſting ſtill, as may in part effect 


Their ſafety, leſt thy wrath conſume them all. 
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To whom with ſmiles anſwer'd eloud-gath'rer Jove. 
Fear not, my child ! ſtern as mine accent was, 45 
I forced a frown—no more. For in mine heart 
Nought feel I but benevolence to thee. 

He ſaid, and to his chariot joined his ſteeds 
Swift, brazen-hoof d, and maned with wavy gold; 

He put on golden raiment, his bright ſcourge 50 
Of gold receiving roſe into his ſeat, 

And laſh'd his ſteeds; they not unwilling flew 

Midway the earth between and ſtarry heav'n. 


To fpring-fed Ida, mother of wild beaſts, 
He came, where ſtands in Gargarus his ſhrine 55 


Breathing freſh incenſe ; there the Sire of all 
Arriving, loos'd his courſers, and around 
Involving them in gather'd clouds opaque, 
Sat on the mountain's head, in his own might | 
Exulting, with the tow'rs of Ilium all 60 
Beneath his eye and the whole fleet of Greece, 
In all their tents, meantime, Achaia's ſons 
Took ſhort refreſhment, and for fight prepared. 
On th' other ſide, though fewer, yet conſtrained 
By ſtrong neceſſity, throughout all Troy, 65 
In the defence of children and of wives | 


Ardent, the Trojans panted for the held. 


Wide flew the city-gates; forth ruſhed to war 
Horſemen and foot, and tumult wild aroſe. 


They met, they claſh'd ; loud was the din of ſpears 70 


And bucklers on their boſoms brazen-mail'd 
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Encount'ring, ſhields in oppoſition firm 
Met boſſy ſhields, and * tumult wild aroſe. 

There, many a ſhout and many a dying groan 
Were heard, the ſlayer and the maim'd aloud 


Clamouring, and the earth was drench'd with blood. 


Till ſacred morn had brighten'd into noon, 
The vollied weapons on both ſides their taſk 
Perform'd effectual, and the people fell. 

But when the ſun had climb'd the middle ſkies, 
The Sire of all then took his golden ſcales; 
Doom againſt doom he weigh'd, ; th? eternal fates 


In counterpoiſe, of Trojans and of Greeks. 


He rais'd the beam ; low fank the heavier lot 


Of the Achaians; the Achaian doom 


Subſided, and the Trojan ftruck the ſkies. 

Then roar'd his thunders from the fummit hurl'd 
Of Ida, and his vivid lightnings flew 
Into Achaia's hoſt. They at the ſight 
Aſtoniſh'd ſtood ; fear whiten'd ev'ry cheek. 
Idomeneus dar'd not himſelf abide 
That ſhock, nor Agamemnon ſtood, nor ſtood 
The heroes Ajax, miniſters of Mars. 
Gerenian Neſtor, guardian of the Greeks, 
Alone fled not, nor he by choice remain'd, 
But by his ſteed retarded, which the mate 
Of beauteous Helen, Paris, with a ſhaft 
Had ftricken where the forelock grows, a part 


* In the repetition of this expreſſion, the tranſlator ſollows the original. 
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With what rapidity the ſteeds of Troy, 
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Of all moſt mortal. Fortured by the wound 

Erect he roſe, the arrow in his brain, om” 100 
And, writhing furious, ſcared his fellow ſteeds. 

Meantime, while, ſtrenuous, with his faulchion's edge 
The hoary warrior ſtood flaſhing the reins, 

Through multitudes of fierce purſuers borne 


On rapid wheels, the dauntleſs charioteer 105 


Approach'd him, Hector. Then, paſt hope, had died 
The ancient King, but Diomede diſcern'd 
His peril imminent, and with a voice 

Like thunder, called Ulyſſes to his aid. 


Laertes' noble ſon, for wiles renown'd! 110 
Art thou too fugitive, and turn'ſt thy back | 
Like the baſe multitude? Ah |! fear a lance 


Implanted ignominious in thy ſpine, 


.Stop—Neſtor dies. Fell Hector is at hand. 


So ſhouted Diomede, whoſe ſummons loud 115 
Ulyſſes yet heard not, but, paſſing, flew 2 
With headlong haſte to the Achaian fleet. 

Then, Diomede, unaided as he was, 

Ruſh'd ardent to the vaw- ward, and before 

The fteeds of the Neleian ſov* reign old 120 
Standing, in accents wing'd, him thus addrefs*d. 

Old Chief! theſe youthful warriors are too briſk 
For thee, preſs'd alſo by encroaching age. 

Thy ſervant too is feeble, and thy ſteeds 8 
Are tardy. Mount my chariot. Thou ſhalt ſee 125 


Purſuing ; 
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Purſuing or retreating, ſcour the field. 

I took them from that terror of his foes, 

Eneas. Thine to our attendants leave, 

While theſe againſt the warlike pow'rs of Troy i 
We puſh direct; that Hector's ſelf may know 
If my ſpear rage not furious as his own. 

He faid, nor the Gerenian Chief refuſed. 
Thenceforth their ſervants, Sthenelus and good 
Eurymedon, took charge of Neſtor's ſteeds, 
And they the chariot of Tydides both 
Aſcended Neſtor ſeiz'd the reins, plied well 
The ſcourge, and ſoon they met. Tydides hurl'd 
At Hector firſt, while rapid he advanced; 

But miſſing Hector, wounded in the breaſt 
Eniopeus his charioteer, the ſon 

Of brave Thebzus, managing the ſteeds. 

He fell; his fiery courſers, at the ſound 

Startled, recoil'd, and where he fell he died. 
Deep ſorrow for his charioteer o'erwhelm'd 
The mind of Hector; yet, although he mourn'd 
He left him, and another ſought as brave. 

Nor wanted long his ſteeds a charioteer, 

For finding ſoon the fon of Iphitus, 

Bold Archeptolemus, he bade him mount 

His chariot, and the reins gave to his hand. 
Then deeds of bloodieſt note ſhould have enſu'd, 
Penn'd had the Trojans been, as lambs, in Troy, 
But for quick ſuccour of the ſire of all. 
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Thund'ring, he downward hurled his candent bolt 155 

To the horſe-feet of Diomede ; dire fumed 

The flaming ſulphur, and both horſes drove 

Under the axle, belly to the ground. 

Forth flew the ſplendid reins from Neſtor's wad, 

And thus to Diomede, appall'd, he ſpake. | 160 
Back to the fleet, Tydides! Can'ſt not fee 

That Jove ordains not, now, the vict'ry thine ? 

The ſon of Saturn glorifies to-day | 

This Trojan, and, if ſuch his will, can make 

The morrow ours ; but vain it is to thwart. x65 

The mind of Jove, for he is Lord of all. | 
To him the valiant Diomede replied. | 

Thou haſt well faid, old warrior! but the pang 

That wrings my ſoul, is this. The public ear 

In Ilium ſhall from Hector's lips e 170 

I drove Tydides—Fearing me he fled. Pry 

So ſhall he vaunt, and may the earth her jaws 

That moment op'ning ſwallow me alive! 

Him anſwer'd the Gerenian warrior old. | | 

What faith the ſon of Tydeus, glorious Chief 175 

Should Hector ſo traduce thee as to call ere wet 

Thee baſe and timid, neither Trojan hiͥů̃ũ 

Nor Dardan would believe, nor yet the wives 85 1 

Of num'rous ſhielded warriors brave of Fro, A . 

Widow'd by thy unconquerable am. | 10706 
So ſaying, he through the fugitives his teeds- 11; 7 - 

Turn'd ſwift to flight Then Hector and his hoſt 


With 
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With clamour infinite their darts woe-wingl - 
Shower'd after them, and Hector, mighty Ohief 
Majeſtic, from afar, thus call'd aloul. 2385 
Tydides ! thee the Danai-ſwift-horſed | 
Were wont to grace with a ſuperior ſeat, 
The meſs of honour, and the brimming cup, 
But now will mock thee. Thou art woman now. 
Go, tim'rous girl! Thou never ſhalt beheld 190 
Me flying, climb our battlements, or lead 8 
Our women captive. I will Nay thee firſt. 
He ceas'd. Then Diomede in d read ſuſpenſe 


Thrice purpos'd, turning, to withſtand the fe, 


And thrice in thunder from the mountain-top 195 
Jove gave the ſignal of ſueceſs to Troy, ef wort] 
When Hector thus the Trojans id loud. 

'Trojans and Eyeians, Nee ee, ge | 
Of Dardanus, oh ſummon all your might, 


Ly 


Now, now be men! Iknow that eee heart 20a 
Saturnian Jove glory and bright ſueceſs 11 311 
For me prepares, but havoc for the Greck s. 


Fools! they ſhall find this wall which on mae 


Too weak to check my eourſe, a feeble Saad 10 
Contemptible; ſuch alſo is the tren; 205 
My ſteeds ſhall flight it with an eafy leap. LI 27 
But when ye ſee me in their: Reet ANG,” 3 

Remember fire. Then bring me flaming brands 5 

That I may burn their galleys, tienes co: 
Slaughter beſide them, ſtruggling in bene 


- 


** 


On Ida ſeated he might Iour alone. 
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He ſpake, and thus encouraged next his ſteeds. 


Lanthus! Podargus ! and ye gen'rous pair 


Ethon and gloſſy Lampus! now requite 
Mine, and the bounty of Andromache, 


. Far-famed Eetion's daughter; ſhe your bowl 215 


With corn freſn- flavour'd and with wine full oft 


Hath mingled, your refreſhment ſeeking firſt 


Ere mine, who have a-youthful-huſban@'s claim. 

Now follow ! now be ſwift ! that we may ſeize 

The ſhield of Neſtor, bruited to the ſkies -220 
As golden all, * trappings and diſk alike. 


Noy from the ſhoulders of thꝰ equeſtrian” Chief 


Tydides, tear we off his ſplendid mail, 
The work of Vulcan. May we take but theſe, 
I have good hope that, ere this night be ſpent, 225 


The Greeks ſhall climb their galleys and away. 


So vaunted he, but Juno with diſdain 
His proud boaſt heard, and ſhudd'ring in her owns, 
Rock'd the Olympian; turning then toward 
The Ocean's mighty ſov'reign, thus ſhe ſpake. 230 
Alas ! eaàrth-ſhaking ſov'reign of the waves, 


Feel'ſt thou no pity of the periſhing Greeks ? 


Yet Greece, in Helice, with gifts nor few 

Nor ſordid, and in Ægæ, honours thee, 

Whom therefore thou ſhould'ſt proſper. Would we all '235 
Who favour Greece aſſociate to repulſe 

The Trojans, and to check loud-thund'ring Torn, 
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To whom the ſov'reign, ſhaker of the ſhores, 
Indignant. Juno ! raſh in ſpeech! what word 2240 
Hath ſcap'd thy lips? never, with my conſent, 

Shall we, the pow'rs ſubordinate, in arms 1 
With Jove contend. He far excels us all. | 

So they. Meantime, the trench and * wall between, 
The narrow interval with ſteeds was fill'd . 1 245 
Cloſe-throng'd and ſhielded warriors. There immew'd 
By Priameian Hector, fierce as Mars, e e 
They ſtood, for Hector had the help of Jove. 

And now with blazing fire their gallant barks 

He had conſumed, but Juno moved the mind 250 
Of Agamemnon, vigilant himſelf, 

To exhortation of Achaia's hoſt. 

Through camp and fleet the monarch took his way, 

And, his wide robe imperial in his hand, 


High on Ulyſſes? huge black galley ftood, . 255 


The central ſhip conſpicuous ; thence his voice 

Might reach the moſt remote of all the line 

At each extreme, where Ajax had his tent | 

Pitch'd, and Achilles, fearleſs of ſurpriſe. + | 

Thence, with loud voice, the Greecians thus he hail'd. 260 
Oh ſhame to Greece ! Warriors in ſhew alone ! 

Where is your boaſted proweſs? Ye profeſs'd 


Vain-glorious erſt in Lemnos, while ye fed 


Plenteouſly 


* None daring to keep the field, and all ſtriving to enter the gates toge- 
ther, they obſtructed their own paſſage, and were, of courſe, compelled 
into the narrow interval between the foſs and rampart. 

But there are different opinions about the ſpace intended. See Villoiſſon. 
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Plenteouſly on the fleſh of beeves full- grown, 

And crown'd your beakers high, that ye would face 265 

Each man an hundred Trojans in the field | 

Ay, twice an hundred—yet are all too few 

To face one Hector now; nor doubt I aught 

But he ſhall ſoon fire the whole fleet of Greece. 

Jove ! Father! what great ſov*reign ever felt 270 

Thy frowns as I ? Whom haſt thou ſhamed as me? 
Vet neglected not, through all the courſe 

Of our diſaſt'rous voyage (in the hope 

That we ſhould vanquith Troy) thy ſacred rites, 

But where I found thine altar, piled it high 275 


N With fat and fleſh of bulls, on ev'ry ſhore. 5 

5 But oh, vouchſafe to us, that we at leaſt 

1 Ourſelves, deliver'd, may eſcape the ſword, 

3 Nor let their foes thus tread the Greecians down! 

4 He ſaid. Th' eternal father pitying ſaw 280 
0 His tears, and for the monarch's fake preſerved 

[2 The people. Inſtant, ſureſt of all ſigns, 

L He ſent his eagle; in his pounces ſtrong 


A fawn he bore, fruit of the nimble hind, 
Which faſt beſide the beauteous altar raiſed · 285 
To * Panomphzan Jove ſudden he dropp'd. 
They, conſcious, ſoon, that ſent from Jove he came, 
Mere ardent ſprang to fight. Then none of all 
Thoſe num'rous Chiefs could boaſt that he outſtripp*d 
Tydides, urging forth beyond the fols 290 
„ 7 His 


* To Jove the ſource of all oracular information. 


226 HOME R's ILIAD. Bock VIII 


His rapid ſteeds, and ruſhing to the war. 


He, foremoſt far, a Trojan flew, the ſon 

Of Phradmon, Agelius; as he turn'd 

His ſteeds to flight, him turning with his ſpear 
Through back and boſom Diomede tranſpierced, 
And with loud clangor of his arms he fell. 
'Then, royal Agamemnon paſs'd the trench 
And Menelaus; either Ajax, then, 

Clad with freſh proweſs both; them follow'd, next, 
Idomeneus, with his heroic friend 

In battle dread as homicidal Mars, 

Meriones; Evezmon's ſons renown'd 
Succeeded, bold Eurypylu; and ninth 

Teucer, wide-ſtraining his impatient bow. 

He under covert fought of the broad ſhield 

Of Telamonian Ajax; Ajax high 

Upraiſed his ſhield ; the hero from beneath 
Took aim, and whom his arrow ſtruck, he fell; 
Then cloſe as to his mother's ſide a child 

For ſafety creeps, Teucer to Ajax” fide 

Retired, and Ajax ſhielded him again. 

Whom then ſlew Teucer firſt, illuſtrious Chief? 
Orſilochus, and Opheleſtes, firit, : 

And Ormenus he flew, then Dætor died, 
Chromius and Lycophontes brave in fight 

With Amopaon Polyzmon's ſon, 

And Melanippus. Theſe, together heap'd, 

All fell by Teucer on the plain of Troy. 
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The Trojan ranks thinn'd by his mighty bow 
The King of armies Agamemnon ſaw 320 
Well-pleas'd, and him approaching, thus began. 
Brave Telamonian Teucer, oh my friend, 
Thus ſhoot, that light may viſit once again 
The Danai, and Telamon rejoice ! : 
Thee Telamon within his own abode 325 
Rear'd although ſpurious ; mount him, in return, | 
Although remote, on glory's heights again. 
J tell thee, and th' effect ſhall follow ſure, 
Let but the Thund'rer and Minerva grant 
The pillage of fair Ilium to the Greeks, | 339 


CO SL In Bb 2 " 
2 3 r 


And I will give to thy victorious hand, 
After my own, the nobleſt recompenſe, 


5 A tripod or a chariot with its ſteeds, 

4 Or ſome fair captive to partake thy bed. 

4 To whom the gen'rous Teucer thus replied. 335 
2 Atrides ! glorious monarch ! wherefore me 

5 Exhorteſt thou to battle? who myſelf | 

Z Glow with ſufficient ardour, and ſuch ſtrength 


As heay'n affords me ſpare not to employ. 
Since firſt we drove them back, with watchful eye 340 
Their warriors I have mark'd; eight ſhafts my bow 
Hath ſent long-barb'd,. and ev'ry ſhaft, well-aim'd, 
The body of ſome Trojan youth robuſt 
Hath pierced, but {till yon rav'ning wolf eſcapes. 
He ſaid, and from the nerve another ſhaft * 345 
Impatient ſent at Hector; but it flew 
Q 2 Devious, 
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Devious, and brave Gorgythion ſtruek inſtead. 
Him beautiful Caſtianira, brought 

By Priam from Æſyma, nymph of form 
Celeſtial, to the King of Ilium bore. 


As in the garden, with the weight ſurcharged 


Of its own fruit, and drench'd by vernal rains 
The poppy falls oblique, ſo he his head 


Hung languid, by his helmet's weight depreſs'd. 


Then Teucer yet an arrow from the nerve 
Diſpatch'd at Hector, with impatience fired 
To pierce him; but again his weapon err'd 
Turn'd by Apollo, and the boſom ſtruck 
Of Archeptolemus, his rapid ſteeds 

To battle urging, Hector's charioteer. 


Fe fell, his fiery courſers at the ſound 


Recoiled, and lifeleſs where he fell he lay. 
Deep ſorrow for his charioteer the mind 
O'erwhelm'd of Hector, yet he left the ſlain, 
And ſeeing his own brother nigh at hand, 
Cebriones, him ſummon'd to the reins, 

Who with alacrity that charge received. 

Then Hector, leaping with a dreadful ſhout 
From his reſplendent chariot, graſp'd a ſtone, 
And ruſh'd on Feucer, vengeance in his heart. 
Teucer had newly fitted to the nerve | 
An arrow keen ſelected from the reſt, 
And warlike Hector, while he ſtood the cord 
Retracting, ſmote him with that rugged rock 
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Juſt where the key- bone interpoſed divides | 375 
The neck and boſom, a moſt mortal part. | 


of . 


It ſnapp'd the bow- ſtring, and with numbing force 

Struck dead his hand; low on his knees he dropp'd, 

And from his op'ning graſp let fall the bow. 

Then not unmindful of a brother fallen 380 
Was Ajax, but, advancing rapid, ſtalk'd 

Around him, and his broad ſhield interpoſed, 

Till brave Alaſtor and Meciſteus, ſon 
Of Echius, friends of Teucer, from the earth 

Uprais'd and bore him groaning to the fleet 385 
And now again freſh force Olympian Jove 
Gave to the Trojans ; right toward the foſs 
They drove the Greeks, while Hector in the wan 
Advanced, death menacing in ev'ry look. 

As ſome fleet hound cloſe-threat*ning flank or haunch 
Of boar or lion, oft as he his head I 391 
Turns flying, marks him with a ſtedfaſt eye, | 
So Hector chaſed the Greecians, ſlaying ſtill 
4 The hindmoſt of the ſcatter'd multitude. = 
2 But when, at length, both piles and hollow foſs 395 
1 They had ſurmounted, and no few had fall'n 
| By Trojan hands, within their fleet they ſtood 
Impriſon'd, calling each to each, and pray'r 
With lifted hands, loud off'ring to the Gods. | 
With Gorgon looks, meantime, and eyes of Mars, 400 
Hector impetuous his mane-tofling ſteeds 
From ſide to ſide before the rampart drove, 
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When white-arm'd Juno pitying the Greeks, 
In accents wing'd her ſpeech to Pallas turn'd. 
Alas, Jove's daughter! ſhall not we at leaſt 405 
In this extremity of their diſtreſs 
Care for the Greecians by the fatal force 


Of this one Chief deſtroy'd? I can endure 


The rage of Priameian Hector now | 
No longer; ſuch dire miſchiefs he hath wrought. 410 


Whom anſwer'd thus Pallas, czrulean-eyed. 


And Hector had himſelf long ſince his life 


Reſigned and rage together, by the Greeks 

Slain under Ilium's walls, but Jove, my ſire, 

Mad counſels executing and perverſe, 415 
Me counterworks in all that I attempt, 

Nor aught remembers how I ſaved oft-times 

His ſon enjoin'd full many a tatk ſevere 

By King Euryſtheus; to the Gods he wept, 

And me Jove ſent in haſte to his relief. 420 
But had I then foreſeen what now I know, 
When through the adamantine gates he paſs'd 
To bind the dog of hell, by the deep floods 


| in of Styx, he had return'd no more. ; 


But Thetis wins him now; her will prevails, 425 

And mine he hates; for ſhe hath kiſs'd his knees 

And graſp'd his beard, and him in pray'r implored 

That he would honour her heroic ſon 

Achilles, city-waſter prince renown'd. 

'Tis well—the day ſhall come when Jove again 430 
Shall 
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Shall call me darling, and his blue-eyed maid 
As heretofore—But thou thy ſteeds prepare, 
While I, my father's manſion ent'ring, arm 
For battle. I would learn by trial ſure, 


If Hector, Priam's offspring famed in fight 


(Ourſelves appearing in the walks of war) 

Will greet us gladly. Doubtleſs at the fleet 

Some Trojan alſo, ſhall to dogs reſign 

His fleſh for food, and to the fowls of heaven. 
So counſell'd Pallas, nor the daughter dread 


Of mighty Saturn, Juno, diſapproved, 


But buſily and with diſpatch prepared 
The trappings of her courſers golden-rein'd, 


Meantime, Minerva, progeny of Jove, 


On the adamantine floor of his abode 

Let fall profuſe her variegated robe, 

Labour of her own hands. She firſt put on 
The corſlet of the cloud-afſembler God, 

Then arm'd her for the field of woe, complete, 
Mounting the fiery chariot, next ſhe ſeized 

Her pond'rous ſpear, huge irreſiſtible, 

With which Jove's awful daughter levels ranks 
Of heroes againft whom her anger burns. 


Juno with lifted laſh urged on the ſteeds. . 


At their approach, ſpontaneous roar'd the wide- 


Unfolding gates of heav'n; the heav'nly gates 
Kept by the watchful Hours, to whom the charge 


Of the Olympian ſummit appertains, 
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Wy And of the boundleſs ther, back to roll, | 


[7 And to replace the cloudy barrier denſe. 5 460 
15 Spurr'd through the portal flew the rapid ſteeds. 


Which when th' Eternal Father from the heights 
Of Ida ſaw, kindling with inſtant ire = : 
105 To golden-pinion'd Iris thus he ſpake. 2 
4 | Haſte, Iris, turn them thither whence they came, 465 
| | j Me let them not encounter; honour fmall 
| 4 To them, to me, ſhould from that ſtrife accrue. 
1 Tell them, and the effect ſhall ſure enſue, : I 
# That I will ſmite their ſtegts, and they ſhall halt 1 
itt Difabled, break their chariot, daſh themſelves 470 ; 4 
1 Headlong, and ten whole years ſhall not efface 5 : 
ah : The wounds by my avenging bolts impreſs'd. | 
9 So ſhall my blue- eyed daughter learn to dread | 
a | A father's anger ; but for the offence 7 
0 0 Of Juno, I reſent it leſs; for ſhe | 475 1 
ik 4 * Claſhes with all my counſels from of old. =P 4 
| . | He ended; Iris with a tempeſt's ſpeed : 
ot From the Idzan ſummit ſoar'd at once £ 


ty 


To the Olympian ; at the open gates 
Exterior of the mountain many-valed 480 
She ſtayed them, and her coming thus declared. 
Whither, and for what cauſe? What rage is this? 
Fe may not aid the Greecians; Jove forbids; 
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The ſon of Saturn threatens, if ye force 
RE. The word is here metaphorical, and expreſſes, in its prima- 
" ry uſe, the breaking of a ſpear againſt a ſhield. | 
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His wrath by perſeverance into act, | 485 


That he will ſmite your ſteeds, and they ſhall halt 
| Diſabled, break your chariot, daſh yourſelves | 


Headlong, and ten whole years ſhall not efface _ : 
The wounds by his avenging bolts impreſs'd. 

So ſhall his blue-eyed daughter learn to dread 499 
A father's anger; but for the offence 

Of Juno, he reſents it leſs; for ſhe 

Claſhes with all his counſels from of old. 


But thou, Minerva, if thou dare indeed 


Lift thy vaſt ſpear againſt the breaſt of Jove, 495 
Incorrigible art and dead to ſhame. 
So ſaying, the rapid Iris diſappeared, 


And thus her ſpeech to Pallas Juno turn'd. 


Ah Pallas, progeny of Jove ! henceforth 
No longer, in the cauſe of mortal men, 500 
Contend we againft Jove, Periſh or live 
Greecians or Trojans as he wills; let him 
Diſpoſe the order of his own concerns, 
And judge between them, as of right he may. 
So ſaying, ſhe turn'd the courſers; them the Hours 505 
Releaſed, and to ambroſial mangers bound, 
Then thruſt their chariot to the luminous wall. 
They, mingling with the Gods, on golden thrones 
Dejected fat, and Jove from Ida borne 
Reach'd the Olympian heights, ſeat of the Gods. 510 
His ſteeds the glorious King of Ocean loos'd, 
And thruſt the chariot, with its veil o'erſpread, 


Into 
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Into its ſtation at the altar's ſide. 


Then ſat the Thund'rer on his throne of gl 


Himſelf, and the huge mountain ſhook. Meantime 


Juno and Pallas, ſeated both apart, 


; Spake not or queſtion'd him. Their mute reſerve 


He noticed, conſcious of the cauſe, and ſaid. 
Juno and Pallas, wherefore fit ye fad ? 

Not through fatigue by glorious fight incurr'd 

And ſlaughter of the Trojans whom ye hate. 

Mark now the diff rence. Not the Gods combined 

Should have conſtrain'd me back, till all my force, 

Superior as it is, had fail'd, and all 

My fortitude. But ye, ere ye beheld 

The wonders of the field, trembling retired. 

And ye did well—Hear what had elſe befall'n. 


My bolts had found you both, and ye had reach'd, 


In your own chariot borne, th' Olympian hei ghts, 
Seat of the bleſt Immortals, never more. 
He ended; Juno and Minerva heard 
Low murm'ring deep diſguſt, and ſide by fide 
Deviſing fat calamity to Troy. | 
Minerva, through diſpleaſure againſt Jove, 
Nought utter'd, for her boſom boil'd with rage ; 
But Juno check'd not hers, who thus replied. 
What word hath paſs'd thy lips, Jove moſt ſevere ! 
We know thy force reſiſtleſs; yet our hearts 
Feel not the leſs when we behold the Greeks 
Exhauſting all the forrows of their lot. 
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If thou command, we doubtleſs will abſtain 
From battle, yet ſuch counſel to the Greeks 
Suggeſting ſtill, as may in part effect 

Their ſafety, leſt thy wrath conſume them all. 

Then anſwer, thus, cloud-gath'rer Jove return'd. 
Look forth, imperial Juno, if thou wilt, 
To-morrow at the bluſh of earlieſt dawn, 

And thoy ſhalt ſee Saturn's almighty fon 

The Argive hoſt deſtroying far and wide. 

For Hector's fury ſhall admit no pauſe 

Till he have rouſed Achilles, in that day 

When at the ſhips, in perilous ſtreights, the hoſts 
Shall wage fierce battle for Patroclus ſlain. 

Such is the voice of fate. But as for thee— 
Withdraw thou to the confines of th' abyſs 

Where Saturn and Iipetus retired, 

Excluſion ſad endure from balmy airs 

And from the light of morn, hell-girt around, 

I will not call thee thence. No. Should thy rage 
Tranſport thee thither, there thou may'ſt abide, 
There ſullen nurſe thy diſregarded ſpleen 
Obſtinate as thou art, and void of ſhame. 

He ended; to whom Juno nought replied. 
And now the radiant ſun in Ocean ſank, 
Drawing night after him o'er all the earth ; 
Night, undeſired by Troy, but to the Greeks 
Thrice welcome for its interpoſing gloom, 
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; ; 0 Then Hector on the river's brink faſt by 


The Greecian fleet, where ſpace he found unſtrew'd 


1 | With carcaſes, convened the Chiefs of Troy. 570 
They, there diſmounting, liſten'd to the words 

Of Hector Jove-belov*d—He graſp'd a ſpear 

In length eleven cubits, bright its head 
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He lean'd on it, and ardent thus began. 575 
rf Trojans, Dardaniansy and allies of Troy : 
t | 1 hoped, this eee a ſhip conſumed, 


And all the Greecians ſlain) to have return d 
To wind-ſwept Ilium. But the ſhades of night 


| | Have intervened, and to the night they owe, 580 2 
94 In chief, their whole fleets“ ſafety and their own. . 
| 1 Now, therefore, as the night enjoins, all take | . 
4 Needful refreſhment. Vour high- mettled ſteeds 
k Releaſe, lay food before them, and in haſte 
1! Drive hither from the city fatted ſheep 585 
9 And oxen; bring ye from your houſes bread, 

1 Make ſpeedy purchaſe of heart-cheering wine, 
4 


And gather fuel plenteous ; that all night, 
Ev'n till Aurora, daughter of the morn 


* Shall look abroad, we may with many fires | 398 
* Illume the ſkies; leſt even in the night, 
14 Launching, they mount the billows and eſcape, 

| | Beware that they depart not unannoy'd, 

4 But, as he leaps on board, give each a wound | 
l f With ſhaft or ſpear, which he ſhall nurſe at home. 595 
Wh Us 
1 
x o 


= 


Boox VIII. HOMER's ILIAD: 


So ſhall the nations fear us, and ſhall vex 

With ruthleſs war Troy's gallant ſons no more. 
Next, let the heralds, miniſters of Jove, 

Loud notice iſſue, that the boys well-grown, 
And ancients filver-hair*d on the high tow'rs 


Built by the Gods, keep watch; on ev'ry hearth. 
In Troy, let thoſe of the inferior ſex 


Make ſprightly blaze, and place ye there a guard 
Sufficient, left in abſence of the troops | 
An ambuſh enter, and ſurpriſe the town. 

Act thus, ye dauntleſs Trojans ; the advice 

Is wholeſome, and ſhall ſerve the preſent need, 
And ſo much for the night; ye ſhall be told 
The buſineſs of the morn when morn appears. 
It is my pray'r to Jove and to all heaven 

(Not without hope) that I may hence expel 
Theſe dogs, whom Ilium's unpropitious fates 
Have wafted hither in their ſable barks. 

But we will alſo watch this night, ourſelves, 
And, arming with the dawn, will at their ſhips 
Give them briſk onſet. Then ſhall it appear 
If Diomede the brave ſhall me compel 2 
Back to our walls, or I, his arms blood-ſtain'd, 
Torn from his breathleſs body, bear away. 
To-morrow, if he dare but to abide | 
My lance, he ſhall not want occaſion meet 

For ſhow of valour. But much more I judge 


That the next riſing ſun ſhall ſee him lain 
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With no few friends around him. Would to heav'n ! 
I were as ſure to *ſcape the blight of age, 625 
And ſhare their honours with the Gods above, 
As comes the morrow fraught with woe to Greece. 
So Hector, whom his hoſt with loud acclaim 
All praiſed. Then each his ſweating ſteeds releaſed, 
And rein'd them ſafely at his chariot- ſide. 630 
And now from Troy proviſion large they brought, 
Oxen, and ſheep, with ſtore of wine and bread, 
And fuel much was gather'd. * Next, the Gods 
With ſacrifice they ſought, and from the plain 
Upwafted by the winds the ſmoke aſpired 3 
Sav'ry, but unacceptable to thoſe | 
Above; ſuch hatred in their hearts they bore 
ToPriam, to the people of the brave 
Spear-practiſed Priam, and to ſacred Troy. 
Big with great purpoſes, and proud, they ſat, 640 
Not diſarray d, but in fair form diſpoſed 
Of even ranks, and watched their num'rous fires. 
As when around the clear bright moon, the ſtars 
Shine in full ſplendour, and the winds are huſh'd, 
The groves, the mountain-tops, the headland-heights 645 
Stand all apparent, not a vapour ſtreaks | 
The boundleſs blue, but ther open'd wide 


All glitters, and the ſhepherd's heart is cheer'd ; 
| So 


* The following lines, to the end of this paragraph, are a trapſlation 
of ſome which Barnes has here inſerted from the ſecond Alcibiades of 
Plato. 
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So num'rous ſeem'd thoſe fires the bank between ä 
Of Xanthus, blazing, and the fleet of Greece, 659 
In proſpect all of Troy; a thouſand fires, 

Each watch'd by fifty warriors ſeated near. 

The ſteeds beſide the chariots ſtood, their corn 

Chewing, and waiting till the golden-thron'd 

Aurora ſhould reſtore the light of day. : 655 
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By advice of Neſtor, Agamemnon ſends Ulyſſes, Phoenix, 
and Ajax to the tent of Achilles with propoſals of recon- 1 
ciliation. They execute their commiſſion, but without 
effect. Phœnix remains with Achilles; Ulyſſes and Ajax 


return. 
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80 watch'd the Trojan hoſt; but thoughts of flight, 


Companions of chill fear, from heav'n infuſed, 

Poſſeſs d the Greecians ; ev'ry leader's heart 

Bled, pierced with anguiſh inſupportable. 

As when two adverſe winds blowing from "Thrace, 

Boreas and Zephyrus, the fiſhy Deep 

Vex ſudden, all around, the fable flood 

High-curld, flings forth the ſalt weed on the ſhore, 

Such tempeſt rent the mind of ev'ry Greek. 
Forth ftalk*d Atrides with heart-riving woe 

Transfixt; he bade his heralds call by nam 

Each Chief to council, but without the ſound 


Of proclamation z and that taſk himſelf 


Among the foremoſt ſedulous perform'd. 
The fad afſembly fat; when weeping faſt 


IO 


15 
As 


— w . — - 2 2 — _ ——— ___—_y 
by =2 - - - — . = —— 322 
D a — + b 2 2 2 = > 3 — — ke 
2 7 — - - — I — — — 8 n > on 8 
PR — 2 —— 0 8 — 2 7 7 rie = — 8 IC” 

A - r - — 4-4 9 2 — a 8 at * 

- Ac 1 4 * "IR _—_— 12 a "= =” — 22 
n 1 
— —_ 


— — 


i — — a — — 
x * — 2 = * — * —_—— - - — were . 
> _ 4 — x 2 FL. 2 1 2 — — Fe 1 1 
9 8 * bo T7 1 2 3 Is; 
8 A ——* 5 a 2 7 * ca - a ! 5 " * : 
IE,” - + 1 2 2 * a” Ps a — — = x 
Y 2. : * o —_— - = * _ 4 
N . — L K - * 2 "= 2 A F —_— 8 — 
— x 4 — — * 2 — 2 L —— — - — N 4 3 — PIGS AT CD l * — 
8 5 — 2 = s 4 - — 2 EI. 8 * - — — — . : u 2 2 4 Se 8 by < 
- 8 — 8 0 — - "  - 3 =” wo r — WEST... — 4 . 7 5 — 
<8 5 Wo >: 2" ; ö — — . „5ñ— — — 9 g 6 = 
Fe O > —=- <A "1 2 > + — 33 — — — 4 * We a — 8 — — — 
— . 2 — R — * — — — —. 4 — = - * 
> — — —— q — 0 — — . — — c 5 - 2 — p * — — . 
— - - — - l 
we — ny Ware = — 8 2 © - - : ; 
5 2 —— = — 1 
g « —— — 


PFAFF — — — — 


py 


— 


— — 3 p 
— — ͤ —äj— — — 


— — 


— 
. 
— 


„ $08 
. 
& * 
1 
if * f 
{1 & 
4 WT | 
if 4 : 
ws - 


1 
e 


244 HOMER's ILIAD. Book IX 


As ſome * deep fountain pours its rapid ſtream 
Down from the ſummit of a lofty rock, 

King Agamemnon in the midſt aroſe, 

And, groaning, the Achaians thus addreſs'd. 

Friends, counſellors and leaders of the Greeks ! 20 
In dire perplexity Saturnian Jove 
Involves ne, cruel ;” he aſſured me erſt, 
And ſolemnly, that I ſhould not return 
Till IJ had waſted wall-encircled Troy; 
But now (ah fraudulent and foul reverſe!) _ 25 
Commands me back inglorious to the ſhores 
Of diſtant Argos, with diminiſh'd troops. 

So ſtands the purpoſe of almighty Jove, 
Who many a citadel hath laid in duſt, | 
And ſhall . e inatchlels? in his pow” r. | 5 30 


Fly with our fleet into our native land, | | 
For wide-built Ilium ſhall not yet be outs. Lo. 

He ceaſed, and all fat filent ; long the ſons | 
Of Greece, o'erwhelm'd with ſorrow, ſilent lat, 1 
When thus, at laſt, bold Diomede began. | 7 

Atrides ! foremoſt of the Chiefs I riſe © 
To controvert thy purpoſe ill-conceived, 
And with ſuch freedom as the laws, O King! 
Of EN and debate OW. 3 10 

OR Hear 


* In the original the word is HEA). dark-watered— and it is 


rendered—deep—by the beſt interpreters, - becauſe deep waters have a 
-Blackiſh appearance. Gepe U dp is properly water that runs with rapi- 
dity ; water—jera dene * Villoiſſon. 
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Hear patient. Thou haſt been thyſelf the firſt 
Who eꝰ er reproach*d me in the public ear 
As one effeminate and low to fight; ” 8 
How truly, let both young and old decide. ; 
The ſon of wily Saturn hath to thee 45 
Giv'n, and refuſed ; he placed thee high in pow'r, 
Gave thee to ſway the ſceptre o'er us all, 
But courage gave thee not, his nobleſt gift. 
Art thou in truth perſuaded that the Greeks 
Are puſillanimous, as thou haſt ſaid? | 50 
If thy own fears impel thee to depart, e 
Go thou; the way is open; num'rous ſhips, 
Thy followers from Mycenæ, line the ſhore. 
But we, the reſt, depart not till the ſpoil 
Of Troy reward us. Or if all incline 9 55 
To ſeek again their native home, fly all ; | 
Myſelf and Sthenelus will perſevere 
Till Ilium fall, for with the Gods we came. 

He ended; all th* admiring ſons of Greece 
With ſhouts the warlike Diomede extoll'd, bo 
When thus equeſtrian Neſtor next began. 

Tydides, thou art eminently brave 
In fight, and all the princes of thy years 
Excell'ſt in council. None of all the Greeks 
Shall find occaſion juſt to blame thy ſpeech „ 65 
Or to gainſay; yet thou haſt fallen ſhort. 1 
| What wonder ? Thou art young; and were myſelf 5 
Thy father, thou ſhould'ſt be my lateſt- born. 

Vet 
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Yet when thy ſpeech is to the Kings of Greece, 

It is well framed and prudent, Now attend ! 70 
Myſelf will ſpeak, who have more years to boaſt 

Than thou haſt ſeen, and will ſo cloſely ſcan 

The matter, that Atrides, our ſupreme, 

Himſelf ſhall have no cauſe to cenſure me, 

He is a wretch, inſenſible and dead | 75 
To all the charities of ſocial life, 

* Whoſe pleaſure is in civil broils alone. 


But night is urgent, and with night's demands 

Let all comply. Prepare we now repaſt, 

And let the guard be ſtationed at the trench 38e 
Without the wall; the youngeſt ſhall ſupply 

That ſervice; next, Atrides, thou begin 

(For thou art here ſupreme) thy proper taſk. 

Banquet the elders ; it ſhall not diſgrace * 
Thy ſov'reignty, but ſhall become thee well. 85 
Thy tents are filled with wine which day by day 
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Ships bring from Thrace; accommodation large 


Haſt thou, and num'rous is thy menial train. 

Thy many gueſts aſſembled, thou ſhalt hear . 

Our coynſel, and ſhalt chuſe the beſt ; great need go 
Have all Achaia's ſons, now, of advice 


Mot prudent ; for the foe, faſt by the fleet 
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1 © The obſervation ſeems made with a view to prevent ſuch a reply 
14 ſrom Agamemnon to Diomede as might give birth to new diſſentions, 
1 | while it reminds him indireQly of the miſchiefs that had already attended 
— i his in with Achilles. 
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Hath kindled num'rous fires, which who can ſee - 
Unmoved ? This night ſhall fave us or deſtroy. 

He ſpake, whom all with full conſent approved. 93 
Forth ruſh'd the guard well-armed; firſt went the ſon 


Of Neſtor, Thraſymedes, valiant Chief; 


Then, ſons of Mars, Aſcalaphus advanced, 

And brave Ialmenus; whom follow'd next 

Deipyrus, 4m Meriones, | 100 

And Lycomedes, Creon's ſon renown'd. / 

Seven were the leaders of the guard, and BY | 

An hundred ſpearmen headed, young and bold. 

Between the wall and trench their ſeat they choſe, _ - 

There kindled fires, and each his food prepared. 105 
Atrides, then, to his pavilion led _ 

The thronging Chiefs of Greece, and at his wad 

Regaled them; they with readineſs and keen ; 

Diſpatch of hunger ſhared the ſav'ry feaſt, 

And when nor thirſt remain'd nor hunger more 110 

Unſated, Neſtor then, ariſing firſt, 

Whoſe counſels had been ever wiſeſt deem'd, 

Warm for the public int'reſt, thus began. 
Atrides ! glorious ſoy'reign ! King of men 

Thou art my firſt and laſt, proem and cloſe, 18 

For thou art mighty, and to thee are giv'n 


From Jove the ſceptre and the laws in charge, 

For the advancement of the gen'ral good. 

Hence, in peculiar, both to ſpeak and hear 

Become thy duty, and the beſt advice, = 


j 
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By whomſoever offer d, to adopt © „ PRA (EF 
And to perform, for thou art Judge ora 
1 will promulge the counſel which to me 
Seems wiſeſt ; ſuch, that other Greecian none 
Shall give thee better; neither is it new, © 3 125 
But J have ever held it fince the day | 2 
When, moſt illuſtrious ! thou waſt pleas'd to take 
By force the maid Briſeis from the tent 
Of the enraged Achilles; not, in truth, 
By my advice, who did diſſuade een; 13835 
But thou complying with thy princely wrath, 11 9 88 
Haſt ſhamed ar Hero whom themſelves the Gods 

Delight to honour, and his prize detain'ſt. | 
Yet even now contrive we, although late, 
By lenient” gifts fiberal, 'and by ſpeech T 35 
Conciliatory, to aſſuage his ire. | ; 

Then anſwer'd 'Agamemnon, King of men. 

Old Chief! there is no falfhood in thy charge; 
T have offended, and confefs the wrong. 
The warrior is alone an hoſt, whom Jove | 140 
Loves as he loves Achilles, for whofe ſake | AT 
He hath Achaia's thouſands thus ſübdued. 
But if the imp lſe of a wayward mind fk Ons 


Obeying, I hfve err'd, behold me, now, 


Prepared to both him with atonement large e 145 
Of gifts i ine imable, which by name | 
Wn preſence of you all. © 


Sev'n tripods, never ſullied vet with fire; 


Of 
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Of gold ten talents ; twenty cauldrons bright; 

Twelve courſers, ſtrong, victorious in the race; 1 50 
No man poſſeſſing prizes ſuch as mine 

Which they have won for me, ſhall feel the want 

Of acquiſitions ſplendid, or of gold. 
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: © Sev'n virtuous female captives will I give 
= Expert in arts domeſtic, Leſbians all, 1355 
Whom, when himſelf took Leſbos, I received 
My choſen portion, paſſing womankind 
Tn perfect lovelineſs of face and form. 
Theſe will I give, and will with theſe reſign 
Her whom I took, Briseis, with an oath © 1550 
Moſt ſolemn, that unconſcious as ſhe was | 
Of my embraces, ſuch I yield her his. 
All theſe I give him now; and if at length 
The Gods vouchſafe to us to overturn 
Priam's great city, let him heap his ſhips _ 165 
With gold and braſs, ent'ring and chuſing firſt 
When we ſhall ſhare the ſpoil. Let him beſide 
Chuſe twenty from among the maids of Troy, 
Helen except, lovelieft of all their ſex. | 
And if, once more, the rich milk-flowing land 1 
We reach of Argos, he ſhall there become 
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My ſon-in-law, and ſhall enjoy like ſtate 
With him whomT in all abundance rear, 
My only fon Oreſtes. At my home 

L have three daughters; let him thence conduct 175 
To Phthia, her whom he ſhall moſt approve. 


Chryi, {C418 
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Chryſothemis ſhall be his bride, or elſe 
Laodice ; or if ſhe pleaſe him more, 7 
Iphianaſſa; and from him I aſk | 
No dow'r, myſelf will ſuch a dow'r beſtow 180 
As never father on his child before. | K 
Sev'n fair well-peopled cities I will give; = 
Cardamyle and Enope, and rich 
In herbage, Hira; Pheræ ſtately-built, 
And for her depth of paſturage renown'd 185 
Antheia ; proud Æpeia's lofty tow'rs, | 
And Pedaſus impurpled dark with vines. 
All theſe are maritime, and on the ſhore 
They ſtand of Pylus, by a race poſleſs'd 
Moſt rich in flocks and herds, who tributes large, 190 
And gifts preſenting to his ſceptred hand, 
Shall hold him high in honour as a God. 
Theſe will I give him if from wrath he ceaſe. 
Let him be overcome. Pluto alone | 
Is found implacable and deaf to pray'r, 5 195 
Whom therefore of all Gods men hate the moſt. 
My pow'r is greater, and my years than his 
More num'rous, therefore let him yield to me. 
To him Gerenian Neſtor thus replied. 
Atrides ! glorious ſov'reign] King of men! 200 
No ſordid gifts, or to be view'd with ſcorn, 
Giv'ſt thou the Prince Achilles. But away! 
Send choſen meſſengers, who ſhall the ſon 
Of Peleus, inſtant, in his tent addreſs. 


Myſelf 
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Myſelf will chuſe them, be it theirs t' obey. 

Let Phoenix lead, Jove loves him. Be the next 
Huge Ajax; and the wiſe Ulyſſes third. 

Of heralds, Odius and Eurybates 

Shall them attend. Bring water for our hands; 
Give charge that every tongue abſtain from ſpeech 
Portentous, and propitiate Jove by pray”r. 


251 


206 


210 


He ſpake, and all were pleas d. The heralds pour'd 


Pure water on their hands ; attendant youths 

The beakers crown'd, and wine from right to left 
Diſtributed to all. Libation made, 

All drank, and in ſuch meaſure as they choſe, 
Then haſted forth from Agamemnon's tent. 
Gerenian Neſtor at their ſide them oft 
Inſtructed, each admoniſhing by looks 
Significant, and motion of his eyes, 

But moſt Ulyſſes, to omit no means 

By which Achilles likelieft might be won. 

Along the margin of the ſounding Deep 

They paſs'd, to Neptune, compaſſer of earth, 
Preferring vows ardent with num'rous pray' rs, 
That they might ſway with eaſe the mighty mind 
Of fierce acides. And now they reach'd 

The ſtation where his Myrmidons abode. 

Him ſolacing they found his heart with notes 
Struck from his ſilver-framed harmonious lyre; 
Among the ſpoils he found it when he ſack'd 
Eẽtion's city; with that lyre his cares 


215 


220 


225 


230 


He 
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He ſooth'd, and glorious heroes were his theme. 


Patroclus fflent fat, and he alone, 
Before him, on Æuacides intent, N 5 235 
Expecting ſtill when he ſhould ceaſe to ſing. 
The meſſengers advanced (Ulyſſes firſt) 
Into his preſence ; at the fight, his harp 
Still in his hand, Achilles from his ſeat 
Started aſtoniſh'd ; nor with leſs amaze | 240 
Patroclus alſo, ſeeing them, aroſe. 
Achilles ſeiz'd their hands, and thus he ſpake. 
Hail friends! ye all are welcome. Urgent cauſe 
Hath doubtleſs brought you, whom I deareſt hold, 
(Though angry ftill) of all Achaia's hoſt. 245 
So ſaying, he introduced them, and on ſeats 


Placed them with purple arras overſpread, 


Then thus beſpake Patroclus ſtanding nigh. 

Son of Menætius! bring a beaker more | 
Capacious, and repleniſh it with wine 250 
* Diluted leſs; then give to each his cup; | 


For dearer friends than theſe who now arrive 


My roof beneath, or worthier, have I none, 


He ended, and Patroclus quick obey'd 
Whom much he lov'd. nas then, himſelf 255 
| "Nitraicing 


* I have given this ſenſe to the word Z-9p9TEp0v—ON the authority of the 
Venetian Scholium, though ſome contend that it ſhould be tranſlated— 


quickly. Achilles, who had reproachetl Agamemnon with FOE 


drinking, v49, himſelf, more addicted to muſic than to wine, 
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Advancing near the fire an * Idple tray, 

Spread goats fleſh on it, with the fleſh of ſheep : 
And of a fatted brawn ; of each 2 chine. 
Automedon attending held them faſt, | 
While with ſharp ſteel Achilles from the bone 


Sliced thin the meat, then pierced it with the ſpits. | 


Meantime the godlike Menztiades 

Kindled fierce fire, and when the flame declined, 
Raked wide the embers, lay'd the meat to roaſt, 
And taking ſacred falt fram the hearth-ſide | 
Where it was treaſured, ſhow'r'd it o'er the feaſt. 
When all was finiſh'd, and the board ſet forth, 
Patroclus furniſh'd it around with bread 

In baſkets, and Achilles ſerved the gueſts. 
Beſide the tent-wall, oppoſite he fat 

To the divine Ulyſles ; firſt he bade 

Patroclus make oblation ; he conſign'd 

The conſecrated morſel to the fire, 

And each, at once, his ſav'ry meſs aſſail'd. 
When neither edge of hunger now they felt 

Nor thirſted longer, Ajax with a nod 

Made ſign to Phoenix, which Ulyfles mark'd, 
And charging high his cup, drank to his hoſt. 


\ 
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260 


265 


270 


272 


Health 


* It is not without authority that I have thus rendered gαννν aye. 


Homer's banquets are never ſtewed or boiled; it cannot therefore ſignify a 
kettle. It was probably a kitchen-table, dreſſer, or tray, on which the 
meat was prepared for the ſpit. Accordingly we find that this very meat 


Was ſpitted afterward. See Schaufelbergerus. 
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Health to Achilles ! hoſpitable cheer 
And well prepared, we want not at the board 280 
Of royal Agamemnon, or at thine, 

For both are nobly ſpread; but dainties now, 

Or plenteous boards, are little our concern. 

Oh godlike Chief! tremendous ills we fit 

Contemplating with fear, doubtful if life 285 
Or death, with the deſtruction of our fleet, 
Attend us, unleſs thou put on thy-might. 

For lo! the haughty Trojans, with their friends 
Call'd from afar, at the fleet-ſide encamp 

Faſt by the wall, where they have kindled fires 290 
Num'rous, and threaten that no force of ours 

Shall check their purpos'd inroad on the ſhips. 

Jove grants them favourable ſigns from heav'n, 

Bright lightnings; Hector glares revenge, with rage 
Infuriate, and by Jove aſſiſted, heeds 295 
Nor God nor man, but prays the morn to riſe 

That he may hew away our veſſel-heads, 

Burn all our fleet with fire, and at their ſides 

Slay the Achaians ſtruggling in the ſmoke. 

Horrible are my fears leſt theſe his threats yoo 
The Gods accompliſh, and it be our doom | 

To periſh here, from Argos far remote. 

Up, therefore! if thou can'ſt, and now at laſt 

The weary ſons of all Achaia fave 

From Trojan violence. Regret, but vain, 305 


Shall elſe be thine hereafter, when no cure c 
| Of 
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Renounce; be reconciled; for princely gifts 
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Of ſuch great ill, once ſuffer'd, can be found. 

Thou therefore, ſeaſonably kind, devife 

Means to preſerve from ſuch diſaſt'rous fate 

The Greecians. Ah, my friend! when Peleus thee 
From Phthia ſent to Agamemnon's aid, 
On that ſame day he gave thee thus in charge. 

« Juno, my ſon, and Pallas, if they pleaſe, 

« Can make thee valiant; but thy own big heart 

« Thyſelf reſtrain. Sweet manners win reſpect. 

“ Ceaſe from pernicious ſtrife, and young and old 


C Throughout the hoſt ſhall honour thee the more.“ 


Such was thy father's charge, which thou, it ſeems, 
Remember'ſt not. Yet ev'n now thy wrath 


Atrides gives thee if thy wrath ſubſide. 

Hear, if thou wilt, and I will tell thee all, 
How vaſt the gifts which Agamemnon made 

By promiſe thine, this night within his tent. 

Sev'n tripods never ſullied yet with fire; 

Of gold ten talents ; twenty cauldrons bright ;- 
Twelve ſteeds ſtrong · limbꝰd, victorious in the race; 
No man poſſeſſing prizes ſuch as thoſe 

Which they have won for him, ſhall feel the want 
Of acquiſitions ſplendid, or of gold. 

Sev'n virtuous female captives he will give, 
Expert in arts domeſtic, Leſbians all, 

Whom when thou conquer'dft Leſbos, he received 
His choſen portion, paſſing woman-kind 
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In perfect lovelineſs 0 face and form. | 335 3 
Theſe will he give, and will with theſe reſign | 4 
Her whom he took, Briſeis, with an oath i |. 
Moſt ſolemn, that unconſcious as ſhe was 
Of his embraces, ſuch he yields her back. | 
All theſe he gives thee now! and if at length 340 
The Gods vouchſafe to us to overturn _ 
Priam's great city, thou ſhalt heap thy ſhips 
With gold and braſs, ent'ring and chuſing firſt, 
When we ſhall ſhare the ſpoil; and ſhalt beſide - 
Chuſe twenty from among the maids of Troy, 345 
Helen except, lovelieſt of all their ſex. 
And if once more the rich milk-flowing land 
We reach of Argos, thou ſhalt there become 
His fon-in-law, and ſhalt enjoy like ſtate 
With him, whom he in all abundance rears, „ 
His only ſon Oreſtes. In his houſe 
He hath three daughters; thou may'ſt home conduct 
To Phthia, her whom thou ſhalt moſt approve. 
Chryſothemis ſhall be thy bride; or elſe 
Laodice; or if ſhe pleaſe thee more 355 
Iphianaſſa; and from thee he aſks 5 
No dow'r; himſelf will ſuch a dow'r beſtow 13 
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As never father on his child before. 
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Sev'n fair well-peopled cities will he give; 
Cardamyle and Enope; and rich 360 
In herbage, Hira; Pherz ſtately-built, 

And for her depth of paſturage renown'd, 
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Antheia ; proud Epeia's lofty towers, * 1 
And Pedaſus impurpled dark with vines. | | i 
All theſe are maritime; and on the ſhore . 365 
They ſtand of Pylus, by a race poſſeſs gd 1 
Moſt rich in flocks and herds, who tribute large, { 
And gifts preſenting to thy ſcepter'd hand, | 
Shall hold thee high in honour as a God. | 
Theſe will he give thee, if thy wrath ſubſide. 370 ö 
But ſhould'ſt thou rather in thine heart the more | | 
Both Agamemnon and his gifts deteſt, 
Yet oh compaſſionate th* afflicted hoſt 
Prepared to adore thee. Thou ſhalt win renown | 
Among the Greecians that ſhall never die. 373 
Now ſtrike at Hector He is here Himſelf 
Provokes thee forth ; "madneſs is in his heart, 
And in his rage he glories that our ſhips 


Have hither brought no Greecian brave as he. 
Then thus Achilles matchleſs in the race. 380 

Laertes' noble fon, for wiles renown'd 

1 muſt with plainneſs ſpeak my fixt reſolve 

Unalterable ; leſt I hear from each | 

The ſame long murmur'd melancholy tale. 

For I abhor the man, not more the gates 385 

Of Hell itſelf, whoſe words belie his heart. 

So ſhall not mine. My judgment undiſguiſed 

Is this ; that neither Agamemnon me 

Nor all the Greeks ſhall move; for ceaſeleſs toil 

Wins here no thanks; one recompence awaits 390 

+ Vor. I. 8 The 


e 


258 HOMER's ILIAD. Boox IX. 
The fedentary and the molt alert, | | 
The brave and baſe in equal honour ſtand, 

And drones and heroes fall unwept alike. 

J after all my labours, who expoſed 

My life continual in the field, have earn'd 395 
No very ſumptuous prize. As the poor bird 

Gives to her unfledged brood a morſel gain'd 

After long ſearch, though wanting it herſelf, 

So J have worn out many ſteepleſs nights, 

And waded deep through many n bloody mn 400 
In battle for their * wives. I have deſtroy'd OY 
Twelve cities with my fleet, and twelve, ſave one, 

On foot contending in the fields of Troy. 

From all theſe cities, precious ſpoils I took 

Abundant, and to Agamemnon's hand 405 
Gave all the treaſure. He within his ſhips | 
Abode the while, and having all received, 

Little diſtributed, and much retained; 

He gave, however, to the Kings and Chiefs 

A portion, and they keep it. Me alone : 410 
Of all the Greecian hoſt he hath deſpoiPd; 

My bride, my ſoul's delight is in his hands, 

And let him, couch'd with her, enjoy his fill 

Of dalliance. What ſufficient cauſe, what need 

Have the Achaians to contend with Troy? I 
| Why hath Atrides gather'd ſuch an hoſt, 


And 


* Dacier obſerves, that he pluralizes the one wiſe of Menelaus through 
the impetuoſity- of his ſpirit. 
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And led them hither ? Was't not for the ſake 
Of beauteous Helen? And of all mankind 
Can none be found who love their proper wives 
But the Atridæ? There is no good man 
Who loves not, guards not, and with care provides 
For his own wife, and, though in battle won, 
I loved the fair Briſeis at my heart. 
But having diſpoſſeſsd me of my prize 
So foully, let him not eſſay me now, 
For I am warn'd, and he ſhall not prevail, 
With thee and with thy peers let him adviſe, _ 
Ulyſſes ! how the fleet may likelieſt *ſcape 
Yon hoſtile fires; full many an arduous taſk 
He hath accompliſh'd without aid of mine; 
So hath he now this rampart and the trench 
Which he hath digg'd around it, and with ſtakes 
Planted contiguous—puny barriers all 
To hero- ſlaught'ring Hector's force oppoſed. 
While I the battle waged, preſent myſelf 
Among th' Achaians, Hector never fought 
Far from his walls, but to the Scæan gate 
Advancing and the beech-tree, there remain'd. 
Once, on that ſpet he met me, and my arm 
Eſcaped with difficulty even there. 
But, ſince I feel myſelf not now inclined 
To fight with noble Hector, yielding firſt 
To Jove due worſhip, and to all the Gods, 
To-morrow will I launch, and give my ſhips 
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Their lading. Look thou forth at early dawn, 
And, if ſuch ſpectacle delight thee aught, 
Thou ſhalt behold me cleaving with my prows 
The waves of Helleſpont, and all my crews 
Of luſty rowers, active in their tafk. | 

So ſhall J reach (if Ocean's mighty God 
Proſper my paſſage) Phthia the deep-ſoil'd 

On the third day. I have poſſeſſions there, 
Which hither roaming in an evil hour 

I left abundant. I ſhall alſo hence 

Convey much treaſure, gold and burniſh'd braſs, 
And glittering ſteel, and women paſſing fair 
My portion of the ſpoils. But he, your King, 
The prize he gave, himſelf, himſelf reſumed, 
And taunted at me. Tell him my reply, 

And tell it him aloud, that other Greeks 
May indignation feel like me, if arm'd 
Always in impudence, he ſeek to wrong 
Them alſo. Let him not henceforth preſume, 
Canine and hard in aſpect though he be, 

To look me in the face. Iwill not ſhare 

His counſels, neither will I aid his works. 

Let it ſuffice him, that he wrong'd me once, 
Deccived me once, henceforth his glozing arts 
Are loſt on me. But let him rot in peace 
Crazed as he is, and by the ſtroke of Jove 
Infatuate. I deteſt his gifts, and him 


So honour, as the thing which moſt I ſcorn. 
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And would he give me twenty times the worth 
Of this his offer, all the treaſured heaps 

Which he poſſeſſes, or ſhall yet poſſeſs, 

All that Orchomenos within her walls, 

And all that opulent Ægyptian Thebes 
Receives, the city with an hundred gates, 
Whence twenty thouſand chariots ruſh to war, 
And would he give me riches as the ſands, 

And as the duſt of earth, no gifts from him 
Should ſooth me, till my ſoul were firſt avenged 
For all the offenhve licence of his tongue. 

I will not wed the daughter of your Chief, 

Of Agamemnon. Could ſhe vie in charms 
With golden Venus, had ſhe all the {kill 

Of blue-eyed Pallas, even fo endow'd | 
She were no bride for me. No. He may chuſe 
From the Achaians ſome fuperior Prince, 

One more her equal. Peleus, if the Gods 
Preſerve me, and I ſafe arrive at home, 
Himſelf, ere long, ſhall mate me with a bride, 
In Hellas and in Phthia may be found | 
Fair damſels many, daughters of the Chiefs 
Who guard our cities; I may chuſe of them, 
And make the lovelieſt of them all my own. 
There, in my country, it hath ever been 

My deareſt purpoſe, wedded to a wife 

Of rank convenient, to enjoy in peace 

Such wealth as antient Peleus hath acquired. 
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For life, in my account, ſurpaſſes far 

In value, all the treaſures which report | 
Aſcribed to populous Ilium, ere the Greeks 
Arrived, and while the city yet had peace; 
Thoſe alſo which Apollo's marble ſhrine 

In rocky Pytho boaſts, Fat flocks and beeves 
May be by force obtain'd, tripods and ſteeds 
Are bought or won, but if the breath of man 
Once overpaſs its bounds, no force arreſts 
Or may conſtrain th* unbodied ſpirit back. 
Me, as my ſilver- footed mother ſpeaks 
Thetis, a twofold conſummation waits. 

If ſtill with battle I encompaſs Troy, 

I win immortal glory, but all hope 


Renounce of my return. If I return 


To my beloved country, I renounce 

Th' illuſtrious meed of glory, but obtain 
Secure apd long immunity from death. 
And truly I would recommend tq all 

To voyage homeward, for the fall as yet 
Ye ſhall not ſee of Ilium's lofty tow'rs, 
For that the Thund”rer with uplifted arm 
Protects her, and her courage hath revived. 


Bear ye mine anſwer back, as is the part 


Of good ambaſſadors, that they may frame 

Some likelier plan, by which both fleet and hoſt 
May be preſerved; for, my reſentment ſtill 
Burning, this project is but premature. 
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Let Phoenix ſtay with us, and fleep this night 

Within my tent, that, if he ſo incline, 

He may to-morrow in my fleet embark, 

And hence attend me; but I leave him free. 

He ended; they aſtoniſh'd at his tone 

{For vehement he ſpake) ſat ſilent all, 

Till Phenix, aged warrior, at the laſt 

Guſh'd into tears {for dread his heart o'erwhelm'd 

Leſt the whole fleet ſhould periſh) and replied. 

If thou indeed have purpoſed to return, 
Noble Achilles! and ſuch wrath retain'ſt 

That thou art altogether fixt to leave 

The fleet a prey to deſolating fires, 

How then, my ſon! ſhall I at Troy abide 

Forlorn of thee ? When Peleus, hoary Chief, 

Sent thee to Agamemnon, yet a child, 

Unpractiſed in deſtructive fight, nor leſs 

Of councils ignorant, the ſchools in which 


263 : 


330 


ä 


545 


Great minds are form'd, he bade me to the war | 2 


Attend thee forth, that I might teach thee all, 
Both elocution and addreſs in arms. 

Me therefore ſhalt thou not with my conſent 

Leave here, my fon! no, not would Jove himſelf 

Promiſe me, reaping ſmooth this ſilver beard, 

To make me downy-cheek'd as in my youth; 

Such as when erſt from Hellas beauty-famed 

I fled, eſcaping from my father's wrath 

Amyntor, fon of Ormenus, who loved 
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A beauteous concubine, and far her ſake 

Deſpiſed his wife and perſecuted me. 

My mother ſuppliant at my knees, with pray'r 

Perpetual importuned me to embrace 560 
The damſel firſt, that ſhe might loath my fire. ; 
I did ſo; and my father ſoon poſleſs'd | 

With hot ſuſpicion of the fact, let looſe 


3 A ſtorm of imprecation, in his rage 

Y Invoking all the Furies to forbid | 565 
ö | That ever ſon of mine ſhould preſs his knees. | 

| Tartarian * Jove and dread + Perſephone 

3 Fulfill d his curſes; with my pointed ſpear 

| I would have pierc'd his heart, but that my wrath 

1 Some Deity aſſuaged, ſuggeſting oft 570 
| | What ſhame and obloquy I thould incur, 
Known as a parricide through all the land. 

| At length, ſo treated, I reſolved to dwell 

. No longer in his houſe. My friends, indeed, | 
e my kindred compaſsꝰd me around 575 
With much intreaty, wooing me to ſtay ; 

Oxen and ſheep they ſlaughter'd, many a plump 

| Well-fatted brawn extended in the flames, | 

And drank the old man's veſſels to the lees, 

| Nine nights continual at my ſide they ſlept, 586 
| While others watch'd by turns, nor were the fires 


| | Extinguiſn'd eyer, one, beneath the porch 
1 Of the barr'd hall, and one that from within 
The veſtibule illumed my chamber door. 


But 


| Pluto. + Proſerpine. 
| 
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But when the tenth dark night at length arrived, 585 
Sudden the chamber-doors burſting I flew | 
That moment forth, and unperceived alike 
By guards and menial women, leap'd the wall. 
Through ſpacious Hellas flying thence afar, _ 
I came at length to Phthia the deep-ſoiled, 590 
Mother of flocks, and to the royal houſe 5 
Of Peleus; Peleus with a willing heart 
Receiving, loved me as a father loyes 
His only ſon, the ſon of his old age, | F 
Inheritor of all his large demeſnes. 595 
He made me rich; placed under my controul 
A populous realm, and on the ſkirts I dwelt 
| Of Phthia, ruling the Dolopian race. 
Thee from my foul, thou ſemblance of the Gods, 
I loved, and all illuſtrious as thou art, | 600 
Achilles ! ſuch I made thee. For with me, 
Me only, would'ſt thou forth to feaſt abroad, 
Nor would'ſt thou taſte-thy food at home, till firſt 
I placed thee on my knees, with my own hand 
Thy viands carved and fed thee, and the wine 605 
Held to thy lips; and many a time in fits . 
Of infant frowardneſs, the purple juice 
Rejecting, thou haſt deluged all my veſt, 
And filled my boſom. Oh, I have endured 
Much, and have alſo much performed for thee, 610 
Thus purpoſing, that ſince the Gods vouchſafed | 
No ſon to me, thyſelf ſnould'ſt be my ſon, | 
| TD - Goldlike 
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Godlike Achilles! who ſhould'ſt ſcreen perchance 

From a foul fate my elſe unſhelter'd age. | 
Achilles! bid thy mighty ſpirit doun. 615 
Thou ſhould'ſt not be thus mercileſs; the Gods, 
Although more honourable, and in pow'r 

And virtue thy ſuperiors, are themſelves 

Vet placable; and if a mortal man | 

| Offend them by tranſgreſſion of their laws, 620 
Libation, incenſe, facrifice and prayer, | 

In meekneſs offer'd, turn their wrath away. 

Pray'rs are Jove's daughters, * wrinkled, lame, ſlant-eyed, 
Which, though far diſtant, yet with conſtant pace 

Follow Offence. Offence, robuſt of limb, 625 
And treading firm the ground, outſtrips them all, 

And over all the earth before them runs | 

Hurtful to man. They, following, heal the hurt. 
Received reſpectfully when they approach, 


They help us, and our pray'rs hear in return. 630 
But if we ſlight, and with obdurate heart 
Reſiſt them, to Saturnian Jove they cry 
Againſt us, fupplicating that Offence 
May cleave to us for vengeance of the wrong. 
Thou, therefore, O Achilles! honour yield 635 
| : To 


* Wrinkled—becauſc the countenance of a man driven to prayer by a 
conſciouſneſs of guilt is ſorrowful and dejected. Lame — becauſe it is a 
remedy to which men recur late, and with reluctance. And ſlant- eyed 
either becauſe, in that ſtate of humiliation, they fear to lift their eyes to 
heaven, or are employed in taking a retroſpect of their paſt miſconduct. 

The whole allegory, conſidering When and Where it was e 
forms a very ſtriking paſſage. 
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To Jove's own daughters, vanquiſh'd as the brave 
Have oftimes been, by honour paid to Thee. 


For came not Agamemnon as he comes 
With gifts in hand, and promiſes of more 
Hereafter; burn'd his anger ſtill the ſame, 640 
I would not move thee to renounce thy own, 
And to afiſt us, howlſoe'er diſtreſs'd. 
But now, not only are his preſent gifts 
Mot lib'ral, and his promiſes of more 
Such alſo, but theſe Princes he hath ſent 645 
Charged with entreaties, thine eſpecial friends, 
And choſen for that cauſe, from all the hoſt. 
Slight not their embaſſy, nor put to ſhame | 
Their interceſſion. We confeſs that once Cp 
Thy wrath was unreprovable and juſt. * 650 
Thus we have heard the heroes of old times 
Applauded oft, whoſe anger, though intenſe, 
Yet left them open to the gentle ſway 
Of reaſon and copciliatory gifts. 
I recollect an ancient hiſtory, | 655 
Which, ſince all here are friends, I will relate. 
The brave ZEtolians and Curetes met | 
Beneath the walls of Calydon, and fought 
With mutual laughter; the Ætolian pow'rs 
In the defence of Calydon the fair, 556˙ 
And the Curetes, bent to lay it waſte: | 
That ſtrife Diana of the golden throne 
Kindled between them, with reſentment fixed 


That 
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That Oeneus had not in ſome fertile ſpot 
The firſt fruits of his harveſt ſet apart 665 
To her; with hecatombs he entertained | 
All the Divinities of heav'n beſide, 
And her alone, daughter of Jove ſupreme, 
Or through forgetfulneſs, or ſome neglect, 
Served not; omiſſion careleſs and profane | 670 
She, progeny of Jove, Goddeſs ſhaft-arm'd, 
ſavage boar bright-tuſ{k'd in anger ſent, | 
Which haunting Oeneus' fields much havoc made. 
Trees num'rous on the earth in heaps he caſt 
Uprogting them, with all their bloſſoms on. 675 
But Melcager, Oeneus' ſon, at length 
Slew him, the hunters gath'ring, and the hounds 
Of num'rous cities; for a boar ſo vaſt 
Might not be vanquiſh'd by the pow'r of few, 
And many to their funeral piles he ſent. 689 
Then raiſed Diana clamorous diſpute, 
And conteſt hot between them, all alike, 
Curetes and Ztolians fierce in arms 
The boar's head claiming, and his briſtly hide. 
So long as warlike Meleager fought, - | 685 


_ #ctolia proſper'd, nor with all their pq; rs 
Could the Cureets ſtand before the walls. 
But when reſentment once bad fired the heart 
Of Meleager, which hath tumult oft 
Excited in the breaſts of wiſeſt men, 690 


For his own mother had his wrath provoked | 
Althea) 
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Althza) thenceforth with his wedded wife 
He dwelt, fair Cleopatra, cloſe retired. 
She was Marpeſſa's daughter, whom ſhe bore 
Ta Idas, braveſt warrior in his day 5 695 
Of all on earth. He fear'd not gainſt the King 
Himſelf Apollo, for the lovely nymph | 
Marpeſſa's ſake, his ſpouſe, to bend his bow. 
Her, therefore, Idas and Marpeſſa named | | 
Thenceforth Alcyone, becauſe the fate E 700 
Of fad Alcyone Marpeſla ſhared, _ 
And wept like her, by Phoebus forced away. 
Thus Meleager, tortured with the pangs 
Of wrath indulged, with Cleopatra dwelt, 
Vex'd that his mother curs'd him; for, with grief 705 
Frantic, his mother importuned the Gods 
T' avenge her ſlaughter'd * brothers on his head. 
Oft would ſhe ſmite the earth, while on her knees 
Seated, ſhe fil'd her boſom with her tears, 
And call'd on Pluto and dread Proſerpine | 710 
To ſlay her ſon; nor vain was that requeſt, | 
But by implacable Erynnis heard 
Roaming the ſhades of Erebus. Ere Jang 
The tumult and the deaf*ning din of war 
Roar'd at the gates, and all the batter'd tow'rs 718 
Reſounded. Then the elders of the town | 
Diſpatch'd the high-prieſts of the Gods to plead 
With Meleager for his inſtant aid, „ | 
With 
* She had five brothers: Tphiclus, Polyp? ontes, Finney. Eurypylus, 
A 
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With ſtrong aſſurances of rich reward. 
Where Calydon afforded fatteſt ſoil b 720 


They bade him chuſe to his own uſe a farm 


Of fifty meaſured acres, vineyard half, 

And half of land commodious for the plough. 
Him Oeneus alſo, warrior grey with age, 
Aſcending to his chamber, and his doors 725, 
Smiting importunate, with earneſt pray'rs 
Aſſay'd to ſoften, kneeling to his ſon. 

Nor lefs his ſiſters woo'd him to relent, 

Nor leſs his mother ; but in vain; he grew 

Still more obdurate. His companions laſt, 7 30 
The moſt eſteem'd and deareſt of his friends, | 

The ſame ſuit urged, yet he perſiſted till 

Relentleſs, nor could even they prevail. 

But when the battle ſhook his chamber-doors, | 
And the Curetes climbing the high tow'rs 735 
Had fired the ſpacious city, then with tears 

The beauteous Cleopatra, and with pray'rs 

Afail'd him; in his view ſhe ſet the woes 

Numberleſs of a city ſtorm'd. The men 

Slaughter'd, the city burnt to duſt, the chaſte 740 
Matrons with all their children dragg'd away. 

That dread recital rouſed him, and at length 

Iſſuing, he put his radiant armour on. 

Thus Meleager, gratifying firſt 

His own reſentment, from a fatal day 745 


Savcd the /Etolians, who the promiſed gift 
| Refuſed 
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Refuſed him, and his toils found no reward. 
But thou my fon be wiſer z follow thou 
No dzmon who would tempt thee to a courſe | 
Like his; occaſion more propitious far 750 
Smiles on thee now, than if the fleet were fired. 
Come, while by gifts invited, and receive | 
From all the hoſt, the honours of a God ; 
For ſhould'ſt thou, by no gifts induced, at laſt 
Enter the bloody field, although thou chaſe 755 
The Trojans hence, yet leſs ſhall be thy praiſe. 
Then thus Achilles, matchleſs in the race. 
Phcenix, my guide, wiſe, noble and revered ! 
I covet no ſuch glory ; the renown | 
Ordain'd by Jove for me, is to reſiſt | 760 
All importunity to quit my ſhips 
While I have pow'r to move, or breath to draw. 
Hear now, and mark me well. Ceaſe thou from tears. 
Confound me not, pleading with ſighs and ſobs 
In Agamemnon's cauſe; O love not Him, | 765 
Left I renounce thee, who am now thy friend. 
Afſiſt me rather, as thy duty bids, 
Him to afflict, who hath afflicted me, 
So ſhalt thou ſhare my glory and my pow'r. 
Theſe ſhall report as they have heard, but here 9 9 7 
Reſt thou this night, and with the riſing morn. 
We will decide, to ſtay or to depart. | | 
He ceaſed, and ſilent, by a nod enjoin'd: 


Patroclus to prepare an eaſy couch 
For 


272 HOMER's ILIAD. BooxIX. 


For Phoenix, anxious to diſmiſs the reſt 775 
Incontinent; when Ajax, godlike ſon 
Of Telamon, ariſing, thus began. 

Laertes' noble ſon, for wiles renown'd! 


| | | Depart we now; for perceive that end | 
1 Or fruit of all our reas'nings ſhall be none. 780 
| | It is expedient alſo that we bear | 
[18 Our anſwer back (unwelcome as it is) 
F | | With all diſpatch, for the aſſembled Greeks 
ki Expect us. Brave Achilles ſhuts a fire 


. Within his breaſt; the kindneſs of his friends, 785 
| | | | And the reſpect peculiar by ourſelves 

1 Shown to him, on his heart work no effect. 
Inexorable man ! others accept 
Ev*n for a brother ſlain, or for a ſon 
Due compenſation ; the delinquent dwells 
f Secure at home, and the receiver, ſooth'd 
11 f And pacified, repreſſes his revenge. 
But thou, reſentful of the loſs of one, 
One virgin (ſuch obduracy of heart 
The Gods have giv'n thee) can'ſt not be appeaſed. 
| | Yet we aſſign thee ſeven in her ſtead, - 
if | The moſt diſtinguiſh'd of their ſex, and add 
Large gifts beſide. Ah then, at laſt relent !. 
Reſpect thy roof; we are thy gueſts ; we come 
Chos'n from the multitude of all the Greeks, 
Beyond them all ambitious of thy love. 
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To whom Achilles, ſwifteſt of the ſwift. 5 
My noble friend, offspring of Telamon! „ a: 7 
Thou ſeem'ſt ſincere, and 1 believe thee Hg 11837 
But at the very mention of the name 1 Re 3 5 
Of Atreus' ſon, who ſhamed me in the ſight, 1 on 


Of all Achaia's hoſt, bearing me . 
As I had been ſome vagrant at his door. 
My boſom boils. Return ye and report 

Your anſwer. I no thought will entertain, 34:51 ne BY 


Of crimſon war, till the iluſtrious S 1 
Of warlike Priam, Hector, blood-embrued, 5 
Shall i in their tents the Myrmidons alſail | 
Themſelves, and fire, my fleet. At my on ſhip, _ 
And at my own pavilion, it 3 chance 

That even Hector s violence ſhall pauſe. 

| He ended; they from maſſy goblets each 

Libation pour'd, and to the fleet their courſe N 
Reſumed direct, Ulyſſes at their head. Sa 3 2 
Patroclus then his fellow warriors 5 10 2 od va 820 
And the attendant women, ſpread a couch 3 
For Phœnix; they the couch, obedient, ſpread 
With fleeces, with rich arras, and with flax. . are 
Of ſubtleſt woof. There hoary Phcenix i. oat 


In expectation of the facred dawn. SOD. eee 1 Wo 5 
Meantime Achilles in th interior rent, 3 
With beauteous Diomeda by himſelf, | 5 6 
From Leſbos brought, daughter of Phorbas, hay, 7 
Patroclus oppoſite repoſed, with whom . 
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Slept charming Iphis; her, when he had won 830 
The lofty tow'rs of Scyros, the divine on) 
Achilles took, and on his friend beftow'd. 
But when thoſe Chiefs at Agamemnon's tent 
Arrived, the Greeks on ev'ry fide aroſe 
With golden cups welcoming their return. „„ 
All-queſtion'd them, but Agamemnon firſft. 
Oh worthy at Achaia's Higheſt praiſe, 
And her chief ornament, Ulyſſes, ſpeak ! 
Will he defend the fleet? or his big heart 
Indulging wrathfut, doth he {till refuſe? © 840 
To whom renowii'd Ulyffes thus replied. Re | 
Atrides, Agamemnon, King of men! 
He, his reſentment quenches not, or will, 
But burns with wrath the more, thee and thy gifts 
Rejecting both. He bids thee with the Greeks > vs 
Conſult by what expedient thou may'ft fave | 
The fleet and people, threaCning that himſelf 
Will at the peep of day launch all his barks, 
And counſelling, beide, the genꝰ ral hoſt | 
To voyage homeward, for that end as yet 850 | 
| Of Ilium wall'd to heay*n, ye ſhall not find, | 
3 | Since Jove the Thind*er with uplifted arm 4 
Protects her, and her courage hath revived. 
| | Thus ſpeaks the Chief, and Ajax i is Prepated, 88 
| With the attendant heralds, „ H. 855 
| As 1 have ſaid. But Phenix in the tent 8 | 
' Sleeps of Achilles, who his ſtay defired; 
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That on the morrow, if he ſo incline, 
The hoary warrior may attend him hence 
Home to his country, but he leaves him free. 860 
He ended. They aftoniſh'd at his tone | 
{For vehement he ſpake) fat ſilent all. 
Long ſilent ſat th* afflicted ſons of Greece, 
When thus the mighty Diomede began. | 
Atrides, Agamemnon, King of men! | 865 
Thy ſupplications to the valiant ſon 
Of Peleus, and the offer of thy gifts 
Innum'rous, had been better far withheld. 


He is at all times haughty, and thy ſuit 


Hath but encreaſed his haughtineſs of heart 870 


Paſt bounds; but let him ſtay, or let him go, 
As he ſhall chuſe. He will reſume the fight 
When his own mind ſhall prompt him, and the Gods 
Shall urge him forth. Now follow my advice. 
Ye have refreſh'd your hearts with food and wine, 875 
Which are the ſtrength of man; take now repoſe, 
And when the roſy- finger d morning fair, 
Shall ſhine again, ſet forth without delay 
The battle, horſe and foot, before the fleet, | 
And where the foremoſt fight, fight alſo thou. 880 
He ended; all the Kings applauded warm | 
His counſel, and the dauntleſs tone admired 
Of Diomede. Then, due libation made, 
Each ſought his tent, and took the gift of ſleep. 
| | 1 BO OR 
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A LL night, the leaders of the of Greece 
Lay ſunk in ſoft repoſe, all, ſave the Chief, 


The ſon of Atreus; him from thought to thought 


Roving ſolicitous, no ſleep relieved. 

As when the ſpouſe of beauteous Juno, darts 

His frequent: fires, deſigning heavy rain 
Immenſe, or hail-ſtorm, or field-whitening ſnow, 
Or elſe wide-throated war calamitous, 

So frequent were the groans by Atreus' ſon 


Heaved from his inmoſt heart, . trembling with dread. 


For caſt he but his eye toward the plain 

| Of Ilium, there, aſtoniſh'd, he beheld 
The city fronted with bright fires, and heard 
Pipes, and recorders, and the hum of war; 
But when again the Greecian fleet he viewed, 
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And thought on his own people, then his hair 
Uprooted elevating to the Gods, To” 
He from his gen'rous boſom groaned again. ps 
At length he thus reſolv'd; of all the Greeks 
To ſeek Neleian Neftor firſt, with whom 20 
He might perchance, ſome plan for the defence 
Of the afflicted Danai, deviſe. 
Riſing, he wrapp'd his tunic to his breaſt, 
And to his royal feet unſullied bound 
His ſandals o'er his ſhoulders, next, he threw 25 
Of ampleſt ſize a lion's tawny ſkin 
That ſwept his footſteps, dappled o'er with blood, 
Then took his ſpear. Meantime not leſs appall'd 
Was Menelaus, on whoſe eyelids ſleep 7 
Sat not, left the Achaians for his ſake 4 63 30 
O'er many waters borne, and now intent eu 
On glorious deeds, ſhould periſh all at Troy. 
With a pard's ſpotted hide his ſhoulders broad 
He mantled over; to his head he raiſed 
His brazen helmet, and with vig'rous hand 35 
Graſping his ſpear, forth iſſuing to arouſe | 
His brother, mighty ſov'reign of the hoſt, 
And by the Greecians like a God revered— 
He found him at his galley's ſtern, his arms 
Aſſuming radiant ; welcome he arrived 40 
To Agamemnon, whom he thus addreſs'd. 

Why arm'ſt thou, brother ? Would'ſt thou urge abroad 
Seme truſty ſpy into the Trojan camp? . 
. fear 


If 
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I fear left none fo hardy ſhall be found 
As to adventure, in the dead ſtill night, | 
So far, alone; valiant indeed were he! 

To whom great Agamemnon, thus replied. 
Heav'n favour'd Menelaus ! We have need, 
Thou and myſelf, of ſome device well-framed, | 
Which both the Greecians and the fleet of Greece 
May reſcue, for the mind of Jove hath changed, 
And Hector's pray'rs alone now reach his ear. 

I never faw, nor by report have learned 
From any man, that ever ſingle chief 

Such awful wonders in one day performed 

As he with eaſe againſt the Greeks, although 
Nor from a Goddeſs ſprung nor from a God. 


Deeds he hath done, which, as 1 think, the Greeks 


Shall deep and long lament, ſuch num'rous ills 

Achaia's hoſt hath at his hands ſuſtain'd. 

But haſte, begone, and at their ſev'ral ſhips 

Call Ajax and Idomeneus ; I go 

T” exhort the noble Neſtor to ariſe, 

That he may viſit, if he ſo incline, 

The choſen band who watch, and his advice 

Give them; for him moſt prompt they will obey, 

Whoſe ſon, together with Meriones, 

Friend of Idomeneus, controuls them all, 

Entruſted by ourſelves with that command. 
Him anſwer'd Menelaus bold in arms. 


Explain thy purpoſe, Would'ſt thou that I wait 
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Thy coming, there, or thy commands to both 
Given, that I incontinent return ? 

To whom the Soy'reign of the hoſt replied. _ 6 
There ſtay; leſt ſtriking into different paths | 7 5 
(For many paſſes interſect the camp) 

We miſs each other; ſummon them aloud 
Where thou ſhalt come; enjoin them to ariſe z 
Call each by his hereditary name, 
 Honouring all. Beware of manners proud, 80 
For we ourſelves muſt labour, at our birth 
By Jove ordain'd to ſuff ring and to toil. 
So ſaying, he his brother thence diſmiſs'd 
Inſtructed duly, and, himſelf, his Reps 
| Turned to the tent of Neſtor, Him he found 85 
il Amid his able galleys in his tent 


LMùRepoſing ſoft, his armour at his ſide 
| | | Shield, ſpears, bright helmet, and the broider'd belt 
14 Which, when the Senior arm'd led forth his hoſt 
| To fight, he wore; for he complied not yet 99 
| With the encroachments of enfeebling age. | 
He raiſed his head, and on his elbow propp'd, / 
Queſtioning Agamemnon, thus began. 
But who art thou, who thus alone, the camp 
Roameſt, amid the darkneſs of the night, | | 95 
While other mortals ſleep? Coin'ſt thou abroad | 
Seeking ſome friend or ſoldier of the guard? | 
Speak—come not nearer mute, What is thy wiſh ? 


To 


A 
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To whom the ſon of Atreus, King of men. 

On Neftor, glory of the Greecian name, 

Offspring of Neleus ! thou in me ſhalt know 

The ſon of Atreus, Agamemnon, doom'd 

By Jove to toil, while life ſhall yet inform 

Theſe limbs, or I ſhall draw the vital air. 

I wander thus, becauſe that on my lids 

Sweet ſleep ſits not, but war and the concerns 

Of the Achaians occupy my ſoul. 

Terrible are the fears which I endure | 

For theſe my people; 3 ſuch as ſuperſede 

All thought; my boſom can no longer hold 

My throbbing heart, and tremors ſhake my limbs. 

But if thy mind, more capable, project | 

Aught that may profit us (for thee it ſeems 

Sleep alſo ſhuns) ariſe, and let us both 

' Viſit the watch, leſt, haply, overtoiled 

They yield to ſleep, forgetful of their charge. 

The foe is poſted near, and may intend 

(None knows his purpoſe) an aſſault by night. 
To him Gerenian Neſtor thus replied. 

Illuſtrious Agamemnon, King of men! 

Deep-planning Jove th' imaginations proud 

Of Hector will not ratify, nor all 

His ſanguine hopes effectuate 3 in his turn 

 Healfo (fierce Achilles once appeaſed) 

Shall trouble feel, and, haply, more than we. 

But with all readineſs I will ariſe 
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And follow thee, that we may allo rouſe . 5 = : >, 
Yet others; Diomede the ſpear-renowned, : . 5 
Ulyſles, the ſwift Ajax, and the __ ; 6 
Of Phyleus, valiant Meges. It were well 2 1 30 
Were others alſo viſited and call'd, TT : 
The Godlike Ajax, and Idomeneus, ER 

Whoſe ſhips are at the camp's extremeſt bounds. | 

But though I love thy brother and revere, | 7 | AN 
And though I grieve ev'n thee, yet ſpeak I muſt, Ws 135 
And plainly cenſure him, that thus he ſleeps 7 
And leaves to thee the labour, who himſelf 5 

Should range the hoſt, ſoliciting the Chiefs 

Of ev'ry band, as utmoſt need requires. = 

Him anſwer'd Agamemnon, King of men. I | 5 140 

Old warrior, times there are, when I could with oy 
Myſelf thy cenſure of him, for in act | 

He is not ſeldom tardy and remiſs. 

Yet is not ſluggiſh :idolence the cauſe, | 5 

No, nor ſtupidity, but he . 18 a 145 
Me much, expecting till I lead the way. 3 
But he was foremoſt now, far more alert 885 

This night than I, and I have ſent him forth : . 5 

Already, thoſe to call whom thou haſt named. 85 SH 
But let us hence, for at the guard ä 6 
To find them, ſince 1 gave them ſo in charges. 5 

To whom the brave Gerenian Chief replied. 

Him none will cenſure, or his will diſpute, | 
Whom He ſhall waken and exhort to riſe. 
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80 ſayings he bound his-corſlet to his breaſt, 135 
His ſandals fair to his unſullied feet, | ' 
And faſt ning by its claſps his Bed cloak 
Around bim, double and of ſhaggy pile, 
Seized, next, his ſturdy ſpear headed with backe 
And iſſued, firſt, into the Greecian fleet. 150 
There Neſtor; brave Gerenian, with a voice 
Sonorous rouſed the Godlike counſellor 
From ſleep, Ulyſſes ;. the alarm came oer 
His ſtartled ear, forth from his tent he ſprang _— 
Sudden, and of their coming, quick, enquired. 165 
Why roam ye thus the camp and fleet alone K at 
In darkneſs? by'what urgent need conſtrained. ; — 5 4 
To whom the hoary Pylian thus replied. ; © + _ | 
Laertes' noble ſon, for wiles renown'd [ 1 
Reſent it not, ſor dread i is our diſtreſs. 170 
Come, therefore, and aſſiſt us to conßvene 
Vet others, qualified to judge if war | 
Be moſt expedient, or immediate flight. Canter Sf 
= He ended, and regaining, quick, his tent. 
Ulyſles flung his ſhield, then coming forth, 175 
Join? d them. The ſon of Tydeus firſt they anke. Hu 
Him lleeping arm'd; before his tent they found, of 
Encompaſs'd by his friends alſo afleep., 2 7. Fs | 
His head each reſted on his ſhield,. 5 10 Jon had 24 
e on its n ne. HA 10 a9 180 


; | kw 4 


hg zalpwrng—ſeems to to have been a hollowi iron KAY a * fitted to the 
obtuſe : end of the ſpear for the purpoſe of plar ting that end of it in the 
Nen It might probably be taken off at pleaſure. 
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His ſpear beſide him; bright their poliſh'd n 
As Jove's own lightning glitter'd from afar. 
Himſelf, the Hero, flept. A wild bull's hide © - 
Was ſpread beneath him, and on arras tinged - | 
With ſplendid purple lay his head reclited. . 1383 
Neſtor, beſide him ſtanding, with his heel ith $11.4 
Shook him, and, urgent, thus the Chief reproved;. -- 
Awake, Tydides! wherefore giv'ſt the night 
Entire to balmy ſlumber ? Haſt not heard 
How on the riſing-ground beſide the fleet 190 
The Trojans fit, ſmall interval between 5: 0 
He ceas'd; then upſprang Diomede alarm! 
Inſtant, and in wing'd accents thus replie t. 
Old wakeful Chief! thy toils are never ee ww © 
Are there not younger of the ſons of Greets, ” x95 
Who ranging in all parts the camp, might call 
The Kings to council?” But no curb, controuls 
Or can abate activity like thine, | 
To whom Gerenian Neftor in return. HO a. 
My friend] thou haſt well ſpoken. I have ſons, 200 
And they are well deſerving; Fark nene 
A num'rous people alſo, one of whom © { 
Might have ſufficed to call the Kings of Greees, 1 i | 
But ſuch occation prefſes now the hoſt oo ng | 
As hath not oft 6eturr'd ;- the 6verthrow- + 0 © 205 
Complete, or full deliv'rance bf us all,. 
In balance hangs, poiſed on a razor's edge. 
But haſte, and if thy pity of my toils 


j 
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Be ſuch, ſinee thou art younger, call, thyſelf, | 
Ajax the ſwift, and Meges to the guard. 

Then Diomede à lion's tawny ſkin 
Around him wrapp'd, dependent to his heels 
And, ſpear in hand, ſet forth. The Hero call'd 
Thoſe two, and led them whither Neſtor bade. 

They, at the guard arrived, not ſleeping found 
The captains of the guard, but ſitting al! 

In vigilant poſture with their arms prepared. 

As dogs that, careful, watch the fold by night, 
Hearing ſome wild beaſt in the woods, which hounds 
And hunters with tumultuous clamour drive 

Down from the mountain-top, all ſleep forego, 

So, fat not on their eyelids gentle fleep 

That dreadful night, but conſtant to the plain 

At ev'ry ſound of Trojan feet they turned, 

The old Chief joyful at the fight, in terms 

Of kind encouragement them thus addreſs d. 

So watch, my children ! and beware that 8 ? 
Invade none here, left all become à prey. 

80 ale: he travers'd with quick pace the trench 
By ev'ry Chief whom they had thither GE | 
Attended, with whom Neſt6r$ noble fon,” 
Went, and Meriones, invited both - > £89! 
To join their confultation. From the foſss 
Emerging, in a bacant ſpace they fat, 

Unſtrew'd with bodies of the ſlain, the ſpot 
Whence furious Hector after ſlaughter made 
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Of num'rous Greeks, night falling, had return'd. 
There ſeated, mutual converſe cloſe they held, 
And Neſtor, brave Gerenian, thus began. | | 
Oh friends ! hath no Achaian here ſuch truſt - 240 
In his own proweſs, as to venture forth 
Among yon haughty Trojans? He, perchanee, 
Might on the borders of their hoſt ſurprize 
Some wand' ring adverſary, or might learn 12 
Their conſultations, whether they propoſe 1248 
Here to abide in proſpect of the fleet, 
Or, ſatiate with ſucceſs againſt the Greeks 
So ſignal, meditate retreat to Troy. 
Theſe tidings gain'd, ſhould he at laſt return 
Secure, his recompence will be renown 7 250 
Extenſive as the heav'ns, and fair reward. 
From ev'ry leader of the fleet, his gift 
Shall be a ſable ewe, and ſucking lamb, 
Rare acquiſition ! and at ev ry board | 1 
And ſumptuous banquet, he ſhall be a 8 1 
He ceaſed, and all fat ſilent, when at lengtn 7 
The mighty ſon of Tydeus thus replied. 
Me, Neſtor, my courageous heart incites 
To penetrate into the neighbour hoſt : | 8 
Of enemies; but went ſome other Chief 2860 
With me, far greater would my comfort prove, 
And I ſhould dare the more. Tw doing forth, | 
| One 


5 — 
* << . 
* 


— 


* Sable, becauſe the expedition was 129550 by was and each with a 
lamb, as typical of the fruit ef their Jabours. 


BooxX. HOMER's ILIAD:! 


One quicker ſees than other, and ſuggeſts ' 
Pad,: but he wlio ſingle goes, 
Mark whatſoe'er he may, thꝰ occaſion leſs 
Improves, and his expedients ſoon echauſts. 
He ended, and no few willing aroſe | 
To go with Diomede. Servants of Mars 
Each Ajax willing ſtood; willing as they: 
Meriones; moſt willing Neſtor's ſon ; 


265 


5 1%} 0 
Willing, the brother of the Chief of all, „ 


Nor willing leſs Ulyſſes to explore 


The hoſt of Troy, for he poſſeſsd a heart 
Delighted ever with ſome bold exploit. 
Then Agamemnon, King of men, began. 


Now Diomede, in whom my ſoul delight“! 


Chuſe whom thou wilt for thy companion; chuſe 
The fitteſt here; for num'rous wiſh to go. 
Leave not, through def 'rence to another's enk, 
The more deſerving, nor prefer a . Ni 
Reſpecting either pedigree or pow'r. 195 N. 

Such ſpeech he interpoſed, fearing his choice 
Of Menelaus ; then, renown'd in arms : 
The ſon of Tydeus, riſing; ſpake again. 


Since, then, ye bid me my on partner chuſe 


Free from conſtraint, how can I overlook 
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Divine Ulyſſes, whoſe couragebous heaert 


With ſuch peculiar cheerfulneſs endures 
Whatever toils, and whom Minerva loves 
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Let Him attend me, and through fire itſelf 290 

We ſhall return; for none is wiſe as he. Un Ab 
To him Ulyſſes, hardy Chief, replied. 

Tydides | neither praiſe me much, nor AO | 

For theſe are Greecians in whoſe ears thou Tau, F 

And know me well. But let us hence] the night 295 

Draws to a cloſe ; day comes apace; the ſtars | 

Are far advanced; two portiofis have elapſed .- 

Of darkneſs, but the third is yet entire. ord en nil 
So they; then each his dreadfub arms put on. 

To Diomede, who at the fleet had leſt (011 to 1 300 

His own, the dauntleſs Thrafymedes gave 

His ſhield and ſword tworedg'd, and on his head 

Placed, ereſtleſs, unadorn'd, his cbull-ſkin caſque. 

It was a ſtripling's helmet, ſuch as youths. /; „Huch 

Scarce yet confirm'd in luſty manhood, wear. 305 

Meriones with quiver, bow and ,́,ÿjʒ: et 

Furniſh'd Ulyſſes, and his brows encloſc 

In his own caſque of hide with many a thong 


Well braced within; guarded it was without 


With boar's teeth iv'ry-whiteinherent fim 310 
On all ſides, and with wocllen head- piece lined. | 
That helmet erſt * Autolycus had brougglt 
From Eleon, city of Amyntor ſ on 
Of Hormenus, where che the ſolid wallss 


Bored through, clandeſtine, of Amyntor's el 315 


He on Amphidkoas ey prize 'beſtew'd 
224 ä . 


Au tolycus was grandfather of Ulyſſes by the mother's ſide. 
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In Scandia; from Amphidamasit hald. 
To Molus as an hoſpitable pledge: 
He gaveitto Meriones his ſon, 9 e ee 
And no it Chee d. Vlyſſes bros.  eborawe 
Both clad in arms.torrifics forth hey ſped, 
Leaving their fellow, Chiefs, and as chen bent 
An heron, by cmmand of Pallas, flew . n 
Cloſe on the right, heſide them 37 nen, K 
Diſcern'd him not, but. heard nee dane, 10 4325 
Ulyſſes in the fayorable ſunun n 
Exulted, and Minerva ee Ann 
Oh hear me, daughter of dect Ta A 
My preſent helper in all ſtręigkts, Wheſee e 
Marks all my ways, h with penhliar are 255 
Now guard me, Pallas-!; Sage ent vowioovh A 
Succeſsful, glorious;: ſuch-as long halbMl - - +77 7 
With grief the Prejans, awemay Jae return | Lahe Hye 
And with immoytal-honours:taithe;fleets- |, 71 [ef 
Valiant 'T yrhdes, next; e it on 335 
Hear alſo me, Jove! s. offspring by- the toils 5 
Of war invincible lime follo dene FUR . : 5 1 
As my heroic fathet erſt to Thebes iS. heart 
Thou followedſt, T ydeus; 93k Greeks EY 
Ambaſſador, he left the mail-glad hoſt it 10H © 340 
Beſide Aſopus, and with tetms of peace 1+ » 2277 97.1 3 
Entruſted, enter'd Thebes ; but by thine ad 
Benevolent, and in thy ſtrength, petformid 
. _—_—_ terrible renown. bean at} 
e | Thus, 


1 
1 
; 
| 
| 
1 
| 
| 
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Thus, now, protect me alſo! In return 345 
I vow an off "ring at thy ſhrine, Aa young 6 | 
Broad-fronted heifer, to the yoke as yet 4 

Untamed, whoſe horns Iwill incaſe with gold. 

Such pray'r they made, and Pallas heard well- pleaſed. a 
Their oriſons ended to the daughter n 1:92 201 90 
Of mighty Jove, lion-like they advanced Wett 
e 2 ſhades of night, through carnage, arms and id Blood. 

Nor Hector to his gallant hoſt indulged 
Sleep, but convened the leaders; e pan 1 fi 
Or ſenator of all his hoſt he left WA bis 335 
Unſummoned, and his parpoſe thus beuge er r. | 
Where is the warrior who for rich reward, bet: 


Süch as ſhall well ſuffice hirn, will the tg 


Adventurous, 'which J propoſe, perform . rt! 


A chariot with two ſteeds of proudeſt height, 360 


Surpaſſing all in the whole fleet of Greece 
Shall be his portion; with immortal praiſe: 


"Who ſhall the wel- appointed ſhips approach 


Courageous, there to learn if yet à guard 

As heretofore, keep them, or if ſubau eg 365 
Beneath us, the Achaians flight intended 
And wern with labour have no will to watch! 


So Hector ſpake, but anſwer none return d. 
There was a certain Trojan, Dolon named. 


Son of Eumedes herald of the Gods 3570 
Rich both in gold and braſs, but in his form TD 
Unſightly yet the man was ſwift of foot, 


. 
1 . wth Fs 
%. 
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Sole brother of five ſiſters; he his ſpeech 
To Hector and the Trojans thus addreſs d. ri. 0 
My ſpirit, Hector, prompts me, and my mind 37 
Endued with manly vigour, to approach 80 
Yon gallant ſhips, that I may tidings hear. | 
But come. For my aſſurance, lifting high 
Thy ſceptre, ſwear to me, for my reward, 
The horſes and the brazen chariot bright 
Which bear renown'd Achilles o'er the field. 
I will not prove an uſeleſs ſpy, nor fall 
Below thy beſt opinion; paſs I will _ 
Their army through, till I ſhall reach the ſhip 
Of Agamemnon, where the Chiefs, perchance, 
Now fit conſulting, or to fight, or fly. Aut 
Then raiſing high his ſceptre, Hector ſware. . . / - 
Know, Jove himſelf, Juno's high-thund'ring Gouls? 
That Trojan none ſhall in that chariot ride 
By thoſe ſteeds drawn, fave Dolon ; on my eath 
I make them thine ; enjoy them evermore. | 
He faid, and falſely ſware, yet him aſſured. 
Then Dolon, inſtant, o'er his ſhoulder ſlung - ? 
His bow elaſtic, wrapp'd himſelf around — | 
With a grey wolf- ſkin, to his head a caſque 395 
Adjuſted, coated o'er with ferret's felt, 
And ſeizing his ſharp javelin, from the hoſt 
Turned right toward the fleet, but was ordained 


To diſappoint his ſender, and to bring : N 
No 2 WED, The throng of Trojan ſeeds 400 


— . —ñ— 
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And warriors left, with briſter pace he mobed, 
When brave Ulyſſes his approach perceiv d. 
And thus to Diomedb his ſpeeeh addreſs d. 

Tydides ! yonder man is from the hoſt 3 :; 
Either a ſpy he comes; or with intent 405 
To ſpoil the dead. Firſt, freely let him pass 
Few paces, then purſuing him with ſpeed, 

Seize on him ſuddenly; But ſhould he prove 

The nimbler of the three, with threat' ning ſpear 

Enforce him from his camp toward the fleet, 410 

Leſt he clude us, and eſcape to Tro. 88 
So they; then; turning from the road oblique, 

Among the carcaſes each layꝰd him down. | 

Dolon, ſuſpecting nought, ran ſwiftly by. 

* But when ſuch ſpace was interpoſed as mules 415 
Plow in a day, (for mules the ox ſurpaſs - . 5 
Through fallows deep drawing the pond'rous plough) 

Both ran toward him. Dolon at the ſound 

Stood; for he hoped ſome Trojan friends at Rang” 

From Hector ſent to bid him back again, 420 
But when within ſpear's'caft or leſs they came; 


Knowing them enemies he turn'd to fight 


Incontinent, whom they as ſwift purſued. 

As two fleet hounds ſharp fang d, train'd to the Aale 

Hang on the rea of hug naeh, 4a 
2 ie 14d And 


* Commentators here are Atrebchy in the dark, and eren Arittarchus 
ſeems to have attempted an explanation in vain. — The Tranſlator does not 


pretend to have aſcertained the diſtance intended, but only 1 to have given a 


diſtance fujted to the occaſion. 
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And drive her, never ſwerving from the track, 


Through copſes cloſe; ſhe ſereaming ſcuds ' before; | 


So Diomede and dread Ulyſſes him 

Chaſed conſtant, intercepting. his return. 

And now, faſt-fleeing to the ſhips, he ſoon 

Had reach'd the guard, but Pallas with new force 
Infpired Tydides, leſt a meaner Greek 
Should boaſt that he had ſmitten Dolon firſt; 
And Diomede win only ſecond praiſe. 

He pois'd his lifted ſpear, and thus exclaim'd, 


Stand! or my ſpear ſhall ſtop thee. Death impends 


At ev'ry ſtep; thou can'ſt not ſcape me long. 
He ſaid, and threw his ſpear, but by deſign 
Err'd from the man. The poliſh'd weapon ſwift 

O'er-glancing his right ſhoulder, in the ſoil 
Stood fixt, beyond him. Terrified he ſtood, 


Stamm'ring, and: ſounding through his lips the Aach 1 


Of chatt'ring teeth, with viſage deadly wan. 
They panting ruſh'd on him, and both his hands 


Seized faſt; he wept, and ſuppliant them beſpake. 


Take me alive, and will pay the price 
Of my redemption. I have gold at home, | 
Braſs alſo, and bright ſteel, and when report 
Of my captivity within your fleet | 
Shall reach my father, treaſures he will give 
Not to be told, for ranſom of his ſon. 

To whom Ulyſſes politic replied. | 
Take courage; entertain no thought of death. 
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But haſte ! this tell me, and diſcloſe the truth. | 
Why thus toward the ſhips com'ſt thou alone 455 
From yonder hoſt, by night, while others-ſleep ? ? 955 
To ſpoil ſome carcaſe? or from Hector ſent x 
A ſpy of all that paſſes in the fleet? 
Or by thy curioſity impelPd ? 

Then Dolon, his limbs trembling, thus replied. - 460 
To my great detriment,' and far beyond F 
My own deſign, Hector trepann'd me forth, 


Who promiſed me the ſteeds of Peleus' fon 


Illuſtrious, and his brazen chariot bright. © + 

He bade me, under night's faſt-flitting ſhades 465 
Approach our enemies, a ſpy, to learn Tak e 
If ſtill as heretofore, ye ſtation guards | 

For ſafety of your fleet, or if ſubdued 

Completely, ye intend immediate flight, 

And worn with labour, have no will to watch. 470 
To whom Ulyſſes, ſmiling, thus replied. dr: £ 
Thou hadſt; in truth, an appetite to _ 

Of no mean value, coveting the ſteeds 

Of brave Acides; 3 but ſteeds are they 

Of fiery ſort, difficult to be Puled | 475 
By force of mortal man, Achilles' ſelf N 

Except, whom an immortal mother bore. 

But tell me yet again; uſe no diſguiſe; 

Where left'ſt thou, at thy coming forth, your Chief, 

The valiant Hector? where hath he diſpoſed © ' 480 
His armour battle-worn, and where his ſteeds ? 4 
r ri Ed Trp ps) What 
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What other quarters of your hoſt are watch'd? 
Where lodge the guard, and what intend ye next ? 
Still to abide in proſpect of the fleet? 

Or well-content that ye have thus reduced 
Achaia's hoſt, will ye retire to Troy? 

To whom this anſwer Dolon ftrait returned, 
Son of Eumedes. With unfeigning trum 
Simply and plainly will I utter all. 

Hector, with all the Senatorial Chiefs, 

Beſide the tomb of ſacred Ilius fits 

Conſulting, from the noiſy camp remote. 

But for the guards, Hero] concerning whom 

Thou haſt enquired, there is no certain watch 

And regular appointed o'er the camp; 

*The native Trojans (for they can no leſs) 

Sit ſleepleſs all, and each his next exhorts 

To vigilance; but all our foreign aids, 

Who neither wives nor children hazard here, 

'Truſting the Trojans for that ſervice, fleep. 
To whom Ulyſſes, ever wile, replied. 

How ſleep the ſtrangers, and allies ?—apart ? 

Or with the Trojans mingled ?—I would learn. 
Sp ſpake Ulyſſes; to whom Dolon thus, 

Son of Eumedes. I will all unfold, - 

And all moſt truly. By the ſea are lodged 

The Carians, the Pæonians arm'd with bows, . 

The Leleges, with the Pelaſgian band, 
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| 505 


And 
* "Oo; yap Tpwwy Tvp9; £rNapaimeAs many as are owners of hearthg— 
that is to ſay, all who are houſeholders here, or natives of the city, 
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And the Caucones. On the ſkirts encamp 15 18 
Of Thymbra, the Mzonians creſted high, | 510 


The Phrygian horſemen, with the Lycian hoſt, 
And the bold troop of Myſia's haughty ſons. 


But wherefore theſe enquiries, thus minute? 


For if ye wiſh to penetrate the hoſt, | 

Theſe who poſſeſs the borders of the camp 515 
Fartheſt removed of all, are Thracian pow'rs, 

Newly arrived; among them Rheſus ſleeps, 

Son of Eioneus, their Chief and King. 


His ſteeds I ſaw, the faireſt by theſe eyes \ 
Ever beheld, and loftieſt ; ſnow itſelf | 528 


They paſs in whiteneſs, and in ſpeed the winds. 
With gold and filver all his chariot burns, 
And he arrived in golden armour clad 
Stupendous ! little ſuited to the ſtate 
Of mortal man—fit for a God to wear 525 
Now, either Jead me to your 3 fleet, 
Or, where ye find me, leave me ſtraitly bound | 
Till ye return, and after trial made, | 
Shall know if I have ſpoken falſe or true. - 
But him brave Diomede with aſpect ſtern - 530 
Anſwer' d. Since, Dolon! thou art caught, although 


Thy tidings have been good, hope not to live; 


For ſhould we now releaſe thee and diſmiſs, 
Thou wilt reviſit yet again the fleet 
A ſpy or open foe; but fmitten once PN 7 MRS 


BGO X HOMER's' IL FAD; 299 
By this death- dealing arm, thou ſhalt return 
To render miſchief to the Greeks no more. 
He ceaſed, and Dolon would have ſtretch'd his hand 
Towards his beard, and pleaded hard for life, | 
But with his faulchion, riſing to the blow, Es 
On the mid-neck he ſmote him, cutting ſheer | 
Both tendons: with a ſtroke ſo ſwift, that ere 
His tongue had ceaſed, his head was in the duſt. 
They took his helmet cloath'd with ferret's "IM | 
Stripp'd of his wolf- ſcin, ſeized his bow and ſpear, 545 
And brave Ulyſles lifting in his hand | 
The trophy to Minerva, pray'd' and ſaid: 
Hail Goddeſs; theſe are thine ! for thee of all > 

Who in Olympus dwell, we will invoke 
| Firſt to our aid. Now alſo guide our ſteps, "$90 
Propitious, to the Thracian tents and ſteeds. - 
He ceaſed, and at arms-length the lifted ſpoils. 

Hung on a tamariſłk; but mark*d the ſpot,  - 
Plucking away with hand-ful graſp the reeds 
And ſpreading boughs, leſt they ſhould ſeek the prize 555 
Themſelves in vain, returning ere the night, 
Swift trav'ler, ſhould have fled before the dawn. 
Thence, o'er the bloody champain ftrew'd with arms 
Proceeding, to to the Thracian lines they came. f 
They, wearied, ſlept profound; beſide them en 550 
In triple order regular arranged, EC 
Their radiant armour, and their ſteeds in pairs. 

Amid them Rheſus ſlept, and at his ſide 
| His 
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His courſers, to the outer chariot- ring 

Faſten'd ſecure. Ulyſſes ſaw him firſt, 

And, ſeeing, mark'd him out to, Diomede. 

| Behold the man, Tydides ! Lo! the ſteeds 
By Dolon ſpecified whom we have flain. 

Be quick. Exert thy force. Arm'd as thou art, 
Sleep not. Looſe thou the ſteeds, or laughter thou 
The Thracians, and the ſteeds ſhall be my care. © 


He ceaſed ; then blue-eyed Pallas with freſh force 


Invigour'd Diomede. From fide to ſide 
He flew ; dread groans aroſe of dying men 


Hewn with the ſword, and the earth ſwam with blood. 


As if he find a flock unguarded, ſheep 
Or goats, the lion ruſhes on his prey, 
With ſuch unſparing force Tydides ſmote 


The men of Thrace, till he had ſlaughter'd twelve; 


And whom Tydides with his faulchion ſtruck 
Laertes' ſon dragg'd by his feet abroad, 
Forecaſting that the ſteeds might paſs with eaſe, 
Nor ſtart, as yet uncuſtom'd to the dead. 

But when the ſon of Tydeus found the King, 
Him alſo panting forth his laſt, - laſt breath, 

He added to the twelve; for at his head 

An evil dream that night had ſtood, the form 
Of Diomede, by Pallas“ art deviſed. _ 
Meantime, the bold Ulyſles looſed the ſteeds, 
Which, to each other rein'd, he drove abroad, 
Smiting them with his bow, (for of the ſcourge 
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He thought not in the chariot-ſeat ſecured) _ 

And as he went, hiſs'd; warning Diomede, 

But he, projecting ſtill ome hardier deed, 

Stood doubtful, whether by the pole to draw. 595 

The chariot thence, laden with gorgeous. _— | 

Or whether heaving it on high, to bear 

The burthen off, or whether yet to take 

More Thracian lives; when him with various thoughts 

Perplex'd, Minerva, drawing near, beſpake. 600 
Son of bold Tydeus think on thy retuinn 

To yonder fleet, leſt thou depart .conftrained. - + 

Some other God may rouſe the pow'rs'of Troy. 
She ended, and he knew the voice divine. 

At once he mounted. With-his bow the ſteeds 605 

Ulyfles plyed, and to the ſhips they flu... 
Nor look'd the bender of the filver boõẽw. 

Apollo, forth in vain, but at the ſiggt 

Of Pallas following Diomede incenſed. 

Deſcended to the field vvhere num' rous 1 2:2: 610 

He ſaw the Trojans, andithe Thracian Chief 

And counſellor, Hippocoon arouſ eg 

Kinſman of Rheſus, and renown d in arms. Aaiup tlic 

He, ftarting from his ſleep, ſoon as he ſa g 

The ſpot deſerted where fo lately lag 615 

Thoſe fiery courſers, and his warrior friendse 

Gaſping around him, ſounded loud the name 

Of his lov'd Rheſus. Inſtant, at che voice; Nn + 

Wild ſtir aroſe and clamorous uproar 1 

Of 
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Of faſt-aſſembling Trojans. Deeds they ſaw·— 620 
Terrible deeds, and marvellous perform d.. 
But not their authors they had ſought the ſhipss. 
Meantime arriv'd where they had ſlain the ſp 7/7 
Of Hector, there Ulyſſes, dear to Jove, Wiiseld of; 
The courſers ſtay'd, and leaping to the ground, 623 
The ſon of Tydeus in Ulyſles* hands radrud E 
The arms of Dolon placed foul- — 8201 
Then vaulted light into his ſeat aga mm. 
He laſh'd the ſteeds, they, not unwilling, flew / 4 10 
To the deep-bellied barks, as to; their home. 630 
Firſt Neſtor heard the ſound, and thus he ſaid- / 
Friends! Counſellors ! and leaders of the Greeks! -. 
Falſe ſhall I ſpeak, or true ? hut ſpeak I muſt. 
The echoing ſound of hoofs alarms 85 ear. 5 TOY ANU 
Oh that Ulyſſes and brave Diomede picks, 5 
This moment might arrive drawn into camp 
By Trojan ſteeds Burah, Gehe Þ Get dl led 10 
Weſt ſome diſaſter have for ever quel 
In yon rude hoſt thoſe nobleſt of the Grecks. 
He had not ended when themſelves arrived. 640 
Both quick diſmounted; joy at their retuinn MuA 
Fill'd ev'ry boſom ; each with kind ſalute | 
Cordial, and right-hand welcome greeted them, 
And firſt Gerenian Neſtor thus enquired. 8 
Oh Chief by all extolPd, glory of Greece, 
Ulyſſes ! how have ye theſe ſteeds acquired? 
In yonder hoſt ? or met ye as ye went 
5 | Some 
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Some God who gave them to you? for they ſhow. - . Hy 
A luſtre dazzling as the beams of day. 7 1G 


Old as I am, I mingle yet in;fight e Od 


With Ilium's ſons, —lurk never in the fleet— - - 


Yet ſaw I at no time, or have remark?d ld bu 


Steeds ſuch as theſe ʒ which therefore I beliere 
Perforce, that ye have gained by gift divine; 


For cloud- aſſembler JIove, and autre eyed We 


Minerva, Jove's on daughter, dove you _"_—_ 
To whom Ulyſles, thus, diſerete, replied. 
Neleian Neſtor, glory of the Greeks ! | 

A God, ſo willing, could have giv'n us ſteeds 


Superior, for their bounty knows no bounds. 660. 


But, venerable Chief! theſe which thou ſee'ſt 
Are Thracians new-arrived. Their maſter lies 
Slain by the valiant Diomede, with twelve 
The nobleſt of his warriors at his ſide. 
* A thirteenth alſo, at ſmall diſtance hence 665 
We ſlew, by Hector and the Chiefs of Troy | 
Sent to inſpect the poſture of our hoſt. 

He ſaid, then, high in exultation, drove 
The courſers o'er the trench, and with him paſſed 
The glad Achaians ; at the ſpacious tent 670 
Of Diomede arrived, with even thongs 
They tied them at the cribs where ſtood the ſteeds 
Of Tydeus' ſon, with winnow'd wheat 2 


Ulyſles 
# Homer did not here forget himſelf, though ſome have altered gc to 


Terpaxaterarey,—Rheſus for diſtinction ſake is not numbered with his 
people. Sce Villoiſſon in looo. | 
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Ulyſſes in eb bark the gory ſpoils 

Of Dolon placed, deſigning them a gift - 675 
To Pallas. Then, deſcending to the ſea, - 

Neck, thighs and legs from ſweat profuſe they — 
And, ſo refreſh'd and purified, their laſt L 
Ablution in bright tepid baths performed. | 
Each thus completely laved, and with ſmooth-oil - 680 
Anointed, at the well - ſpread board they fat, 

And quaff d, in honour of Minerva, wine 

Delicious, from the brimming beaker drawn. 


BOOK 


« * * * 1 * 
* F * 7 7 CH F2 
1 L 14 * 1 * * . Ex » 
m1: \ 
— 25 IE . . bw 4 Fa. | TY 
A. a * N TIS TY 4 


17 


. Q-- ; . — 

; 1 ; a - * bei 1 Ps 
© .OIUNPDO SY er 4 II 

7 1 7 * ; 6 & 7 3 r 
1 * : : * 4 1971 7 511 

. Nur , » C©& 33 "&® ; ; # D4a$4 53H 

5 — - * * 
* 4 1 7 4 + N - 91 5 

N "4 4 19 23+! (22 CT of C4 43% 

+ 


oF » 7 
2 * 

- 

1 
2 7 13 

— Fo 
- 
* 7 

A 4 q* * +5177 
— — ++ 1 uf 


9 . 
#$ 5+ + 3 - 4.4 
$13: v4 5 „11. 
* us 0 
4 „4 # 
* 9286 8 : 


2% #2 44 Naa enn of 3311 
. "I 


7 „ x < s — * - il 4 * 
* AA.. wi: 4 >. 181111 I 
LL. Ed MM ? 2 


\s * * 2 9 
4 ' k 7 * 4 57 * ? ” f 2 rr 2785 7 7 : ret 2. Q f 
''5 9103. 01 JORLt 201-01 ̃ ...... 8 
Las T - - * * x -, >» * * * 
n + ws 1 — : #7 f% FI « 4 * - * 8 * — 1 * : " * 
4 19 — 42 \ 3243 11477 3 2510 7 : 44:3 \; . > J 1 
” r x <4 * P! n 7 * N. 
* 4 1 * 5 . 1 477 n "La * #* ©” Þ 
: — 136; x 4 - #47 11 * 1242 Ss 9239 — «4 * - . 44445 as 
* ' * 11 . wa. 4 
1 * „„ 4 z ob. — ++ » Phe # by oe 4 168 * 18 S - * . 
53 02 nous JAI 6:5 4-48 11 T4062 q FS» FO: RY 
0 : 
* 93 0 * * . - * 
0 9112 Nr Far cond k r * „** Fre 7 4920 1 1 4 4 2 
33 1415 441 12984. b 2 * —_— * © + at. _ * 6 >. 
ne 30 
E * = 
4 4 
245 144 „ 
3 
* 
Vo. I. X 
2 
0 
* 


—G— f — 


—— 


x CT VO HE N T 


0 THE 


retires. Diomede is wounded by Paris; Ulyſſes by 
Socus. Ajax with Menelaus flies to the relief of Ulyſſes, 


he is employed in aſſiſting Ajax, 8 is hot in the thigh. 
by Paris, who alſo wounds Machaon. Neſtor conveys 
Machaon from the field. Achilles diſpatches Patroclus to 
the tent of Neſtor, and Neſtor takes that occaſion to ex- 
hort Patroclus to.engage in battle, cloathed in the armour 
of Achilles. 


A gamemnon diſtinguiſhes himſelf. Hes worded, ant 
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Aunona from _ Tide role 
With light for heav'n and earth, when Jove diſpateh'd 
Diſcord, the 5 fi denk! in eber n 


1 0 I 25 ; * 5 
12099 * NA 263 T0! OT Hai * 
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High on Un huge black hip! the Fug cartons; 5 
The centre of the fleet, Wh Aff k all night Beat, 7 | 5 : 
The tent of Telamon' s hugs {8 \Betiveen N ws 3 T | 
And of Achilles“ lags ofa 19 = MS 1 Vit; oy 
In their heroie fortitude,” ththr b Wie” 3; 1 EO es 
Well-poiſed had Ration'd utmoſt of 1 line. Nah apmjen . 19, 
There ſtanding, ſhrill ſhe ſent LIE a abroad © Is RON ries 
Among th Achdlans, fuch 5 thirſt infuſed © 
Of battle ceaſeleſs into ev"! ry 12 e 
All deemed, at once, war ſweeter, than to ſeek | 
Their native « country fhirough the Waves ally, | "x8: 

pan? 2 „ e el 1nd Saab Then 
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Then with loud voice Atrides bade the Greeks 
Gird on their armour, and himſelf his arms 
Took radiant. Firſt around his legs he claſp'd _ 
His ſhining greaves with filver ſtuds ſecured, 
Then bound his corſlet to his boſom, gift | 20 
Of Cynyras long ſince ; for rumour loud 
Had Cyprus reached bf an Achzian hoſt ' 
Aſſembling, deſtined to the ſhores of Troy, 
Wherefore, to gratify the King of men, 
He made the ſplendid ornament His Own. 25 
Ten rods of ſteel czrulean all around 
Embraced it, twelve of gold, twenty of tin; 
* Six ſpiry ſerpents their uplifted heads 
Czrulean darted at the wearer's chroat, „ 4 A AO AU 
Splendor diffuſing as the Various „„ dei g 
Fix'd by Saturnian Jove;in ſhow! ry clouds, ..;; | 
A ſign to mortal 1 He flung, his [word, Ae Shiite 3 
Athwart his ſhoulders ; Y Sealing. bright it 1 Wt HH 
With gold emboſs d, and filyer Was the ſheath, AT 
Suſpended graceful in a belt of gold. TN 38G, toy 
His maſly ſhield o Yerſhadowing. him whole, ... BA vo Eb 
High-wrought and beautiful, he ennext 2 . . 
Ten circles bright of braſs — its field b 155 5 
Extenſive, circle within circle, ran; 5 = 7 1 
The central boſs was black, but  hemm'd : about. =7 15 = 
With twice ten boſles of, 8 tin. SAY ; ut, : 
VV There, 


* Trig hw; Ares: on a yay This enidently the proper punctu- | 
ation, though it differs from that of all the editions that I have ſeen, 1 
ſind it no where but in the Venetian Seholium, 


— 1 
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There, dreadful ornament! the viſage dare 
Of Gorgon fcowPd, border'd by Flight and Per. 

The loop was ſilver, and 4 ſerpent kom 

Cærulean over all its ſurface twined; 13 | "4708 
Three heads erecting on one neck, che heads” 
Together wreath'd into a ately crown, 
His helmet * quatre-creſted, and with ſtuds” i007 
Faſt rivetted around he to his bros 
Adjuſted, whence tremendous waved his creſt” Fo 
Of mounted hair on high. Two ſpears he ſeized | 
Pond'rous, braſs-pointed, and that flaſh'd to heav'n. 

+ Sounds like clear thunder, by the ſpouſe _ an 

And by Minerva raiſed to extol the King | 

Of opulent Mycenæ, rolf'd around. © zoolg 6 Dee, 
At once each bade his charioteer his feeds 2 5 
Hold faſt beſide the margin of the trench 

In orderly array; the foot all amd 

Ruſh'd forward, and the clamour of the hoſt 

Roſe infinite into the dawning fkies; e 
Firſt, at the trench, th' embattled 3 n . 
Stood ranged; the chariots followed cloſe ine 0 

Dire was the tumult ee cine en eee a 


* Quatre-creſted, 80 I have Lender 4 LS "which Ties FE g- 
nifies having four cones. The cone wüs à tube into wich the ereſt was 
inſerted. The word quatre-creſted may peed, a precedent for its juſtifica- 
tion, and ſeems to haye a ſufficient one in the cinque-ſpotted cowlſlip of 
: Shakſpeare. 

- + This ſeems the proper import of Aae | Jupiter, is called 
en 

+ The Tranſlator follows Clarke in this interpretation of a paſſage to 
u. not very 3 
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| Excited, and from æther down he natd 
*  Blood-tinQur'd dews among them; for bs . 3686 
That day to ſend full many a Warrior bold 7 Se 8 1 
To Pluto's dreary realm, lain premature. | 

Oppoſite, on the riſing-ground,, appear d 
The Trojans; them majeſtic. Meer led, POM 
Noble Polydamas, Zneas raiſed. | 70 
To Godlike honours in all e "Ig 

And Polybus, with whom Antenor's ons 

Agenor, and young Acamas advanced. 
Hector the. ſplendid orb of his broad ſhield. ; 


ä—œ-äͤ——— — — 


+ Bore in the van, and as a comet now FTA 75 
Glares through the clouds portentous, and. . 
Qbſcur'd by gloomy vapours, diſapp ears ñ 


So Hector, marſhalling his hoſt, in front 
Now ſhone, now vaniſh'd in the diſtant rear, 1 
( All-caſed he flamed in braſs, and on the ſight... 80 
1 Flaſh'd as the lightnings of, Joye Ægis-arm'd. 
As reapers, toiling oppoſite, lay bare 
HE Some rich man's furrows, while the ſever'd grain, 
| | Barley or wheat, ſinks as the fickle moves, 

1 So Greeks and Trojans ſpringing into ſiglt 85 
Slew mutual foul retreat alike they ſcorn d, | 
1! Alike i in fierce hoſtility their heads 
i Both bore aloft, and ruſl/d like wolves to waf, 

I | Diſcord, ſpectatreſs terribler t that fight | 15 
vid | Beheld exulting ; the, of all the Gods, 0 ee 


I! | Alone was preſent ; not a Pow! r beſide | 
1 bay 17 e eee ee i a 85 There 
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a There interfered, but each . g | 

Quieſcent occupied wherever built 

Among the windings of th one tights 

Yet blamed they all the ſtorm- aſſembler et 95 

Saturnian, for his purpos'd aid to Troy. JB 228 £ 

Th' eternal father reck'd. not 3 . 90805 a 

Seated in ſolitary pomp, enjoy'd 111 

His glory, and from on high hs x tow'rs ae d 

Of Ilium and the fleet of Greece, the flann 100 

Of gleaming arms, the ſlayer and the ſlain. * 
While morning laſted, and the light of day 

Encreas'd, fo long the weapons on both ſides 

Flew in thick vollies, and the people fell. 

But, what time his repaſt the woodman ſpreads 105 
In ſome umbrageous vale ; his finewy arms | 

Wearied with hewing many a lofty tree, 

And his wants fatisfied, he feels at length 

The pinch of appetite to pleaſant food, 

Then was it, that encouraging aloud 71157 i "2g 

Each other, in their native virtue ſtrong, E183 

The Greecians through the phalanx burſt of Troy. 

Forth ſprang the monarch firſt ; he ſlew the Chief 

Bianor, nor himſelf alone, but flew . | 

Oileus alſo driver of his ſteeds. £195 e 

Oileus, with a leap alighting, ruſh'd 

On Agamemnon; he his fierce aſſault 

Encount'ring, with a ſpear met full his front. 

Nor could his helmet's pond'rous braſs ſuſtain 


uw 
„ 


That 
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. 
That force, but both his helmet and his ſcull. 120 


It ſhatter'd, and his martial rage repreſt . 
The King of men, ſtripping their corſiets, bared 


Their ſhining breaſts, and left tiem. Iſus, next, 


And Antiphus he flew to flay, the ſong © 
Of Priam both, and in one chariot borney 125 
This ſpurious, genuine that. The baſtard drove, 

And Antiphus, a warrior high-renown'd, . - 

Fought from the chariot ; then Achilles erft: 

Feeding their flocks on Ida had ſurprized 

And bound with oſiers, but for ranſom e 130 


Of theſe, imperial Agam 


Above the pap pierced Iſus; next, he ſmote 


Antiphus with his ſword beſide the ear, 


And from his chariot caſt him to the ground. | 
Conſcious of both, their glitt'ring arms he ftripp'd, 135 
For he had ſeen them when from Ida's heights 

Achilles led them to the Greecian fleet. 

As with reſiſtleſs fangs the lion breaks 

The young in pieces of the nimble hind, 

Ent'ring her lair, and takes their feeble lives ; 140 
She, though at hand, can yield them no defence, 


But through the thick wood, wing'd with terrour, ſtarts 


Herſelf away, trembling at ſuch a foe, 

So them the Trojans had no pow'r to ſave, 

Themſelves all driv'n before the hoſt of Greece. | 145 
Next, on Piſandrus, and of dauntleſs heart 
Hippolochus he rufh'd ; they were the ſons 
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Of brave Antimachus, who with rich gifts 
By Paris bought, inflexible withheld 
From Menelaus ſtill his lovely bride. 
His ſons, the monarch, in one chariot borne 
Encounter'd; they {for they had loſt the reins) 
With trepidation and united force 
Eſſay d to check the ſteeds; aſtoniſhment © 
Seized both ; Atrides with alion's rage 
Came on, and from the chariot thus they ſued. . 
Oh ſpare us! ſon of Atreus, and accept 
Ranſom immenſe. Antimachus our ſire ; | 
Is rich in various treaſure, gold and bratfs, 
And temper'd ſteel, and, hearing the report 
That in Achaia's fleet his ſons ſurvive, 
He will requite thee with a glorious price. 

So they, with tears and gentle terms the King 
Accoſted, but no gentle anſwer heard. | 

Are ye indeed the offspring of the Chief 
Antimachus, who when my brother once 
With Godlike Laertiades your town 
Enter'd ambaſſadour, his death adviſed 
In council, and to let him forth no more? 
Now rue ye both the baſeneſs of your ſire. 

He faid, and from his chariot to the plain 
T hruft down Piſandrus, piercing with keen lance | 
His boſom, and ſupine he ſmote the field. 


Down leap'd Hippolochus, whom on the ground 
He flew ; cut ſheer his hands, and lopp'd his head, 
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And roll'd it like a * mortar through the ranks. pf 

He left the ſlain, and where he faw the field 

With thickeſt battle cover'd, thither flew 

By all the Greecians follow'd bright in arms. 

The ſcatter'd infantry conſtrained to fly, dab 

Fell by the infantry; the charioteers, | 1 85 

While with loud hoofs their ſteeds the duſty foil 

Excited, o'er the charioteers their wheels | 

Drove brazen-fellied, and the King of men 

Inceſſant ſlaught'ring, called his + Argives on. 185 

As when fierce flames ſome antient foreſt ſeize, 5 

From ſide to ſide in flakes the various wind 

Rolls them, and to the roots devoured, the trunks 

Fall proftrate under fury of the fire, 

So under Agamemnon fell the heads | 800 

Of flying Trojans. Many a courſer proud | 

The empty chariots through the paths of war 

Whirled rattling, of their charioteers deprived; 

They breathleſs preſs'd the plain, now fitter far 

To feed the vultures than to cheer their wives. 195 
Conceal'd, meantime, by Jove, Hector eſcaped 

The duſt, darts, deaths, and tumult of the field, 

And Agamemnon to the ſwift purſuit 

Call'd loud the Greecians. "TRI the middle plain 

Beſide 


. 
+ The Greecians at large are indiſcriminately called Dans? , Argives 
and Achaians, in the original. The Phthians in particular, -Hellenes, 
They were the troops ef Achilles. | | 


Boos XL HOME RS ILIAD. 


Beſide the ſepulchre of Tlus, ſon 
Of Dardanus, and where the fig-tree ſtood, 
The Trojans flew, panting to gain the town, 
While Agamemnon prefling clofe the rear, 
Shout after ſhout terrific ſent abroad, 
And his victorious hands reck'd, red with gore. 
But at the beech tree and the Scæan gate 
Arrived, the Trojans halted, waiting there 
The rearmoſt fugitives ; they o'er the field 
Came like an herd, which in the dead of night 
A lion drives; all fly, but one is doom'd 
To death inevitable; her with jaws 
True to their hold he ſeizes, and her neck 
Breaking, embowels her, and laps the blood; 
So, Atreus' royal fon, the hindmoſt ſtill 
Slaying, and ſtill purſuing, urged them on. 
Many ſupine, and many prone, the field 
Preſs'd, by the ſon of Atreus in their flight 
Diſmounted ; for no weapon raged as his. 
But now, at laſt, when he ſhould ſoon have reach'd 
| The lofty walls of Ilium, came the Sire 
Of Gods and men deſcending from the ſkies, 
And on the heights of Ida fountain-fed, -. 
Sat arm'd with thunders. Calling to his foot 
Swift Iris golden-pinion'd, thus he ſpake. 

Iris! away. Thus ſpeak in Hector's ears. 5 
While yet he ſhall the ſon of Atreus ſee 
Fierce warring in the van, and mowing down 
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The Trojan ranks, fo long let him abſtain 


From battle, leaving to his hoſt the taſk 


Of bloody conteſt furious with the Greeks. 


But ſoon as Atreus' ſon by ſpear or ſhaft 


Wounded ſhall climb his chariot, with ſuch force 
I will endue Hector, that he ſhall ſlay 
Till he have reach'd the ſhips, and till the ſun 


Deſcending, ſacred darkneſs cover all. 


He ſpake, nor rapid Iris diſobey'd 


Storm-wing'd embaſſadreſs, but from the heights 


Of Ida ſtoop'd to Ilium. There ſhe found 


The ſon of royal Priam by the throng 


Of chariots and of ſteeds compaſs'd about. 
She, ſtanding at his ſide, him thus beſpake. 

Oh fon of Priam] as the Gods diſcrete! 
I bring thee counſel from the Sire of all. 
W hile yet thou ſhalt the ſon of Atrens ſee 
Fierce warring in the van, and mowing down 
The warrior ranks, fo long he bids thee pauſe 
From battle, leaving to thy hoſt the taſk 
Of bloody conteſt furious with the Greeks. 
But ſoon as Atreus' fon, by ſpear or ſhaft, 
Wounded ſhall climb his chariot, Jove will then 
Endue thee with ſuch force, that thou ſhalt flay 
Till thou have reach'd the ſhips, and till, the ſun 
Deſcending, ſacred darkneſs cover all. 

So ſaying, ſwift-pinion'd Iris diſappear'd. 

Then Hector from his chariot at a leap 
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Came down all arm'd, and, ſhaking his bright ſpears, 
Ranged ev'ry.quarter, animating loud 5 . 

The legions, and rekindling horrid war. 

Back roll'd the Trojan ranks, and faced the Greeks ; | 
The Greeks their hoſt to clofer phalanx drew; 260 
The battle was reftored, van fronting van | 
They ſtood, and Agamemnon into fight 


Sprang foremoſt, panting for ſaperi or fame. | = 
Say now, ye Nine, who on Olympus dwell ! Ei: 
What Trojan firſt, -or what ally of Troy | 265 


Oppoſed the force of Agamemnon's arm ? 

Iphidamas, Antenor's valiant ſon, 

Of loftieſt ſtature, who in fertile Thrace 

Mother of flocks was nouri{h'd. Ciſſeus him 

His grandfire, father of Theano prais d 270 
For lovelieſt features, in his on abode 
Rear'd yet a child, and when at length he reach'd 

The meaſure of his glorious, manhood fim 
Diſmiſs'd him not, but, to engage him more, 
Gave him his daughter. Wedded, he his bride 275 | 
As ſoon deſerted, and with galleys twelve | 
F6lowing the rumour'd voyage of the Greekg/ 9190 1 

The ſame courſe ſteer d; but at Pereope moto 2: 1 

And marehing chenee, arrived on foot at TiroyNidlt 5:5! 7 
He firſt oppoſed Atrides. They approach d- 9112979 486 | 
The ſpear of Agamemnon/wander'd wide; Mot gailind | 
But him Iphidamas on his broad belt ; 3 bobnnom og i 
Beneath the corſlet ſtruck, and, bearing ſtill cn bels 11 | | 
es | | On | 


- 
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On kis ſpear- beam, nd it; but ere yet 

He pierced the broider'd zone, his point, impreſs d | 28 5 

Againſt the ſilver, turn'd, obtuſe as lead. 

Then royal Agamemnon in his hand 

The weapon graſping, with a Jion's rage 

Home drew it to himſelf, and from his gripe 

Wreſting it, with his faulchion keen his neck ' 290 

Smote full, and ſtretch'd him lifeleſs at his foot. 

So ſlept Iphidamas among the ſlain. 

Unhappy ! from his virgin bride remote, 

Aſſociate with the men of Troy in arms 5 

He fell, and left her beauties unenjoy'd. Arn O08; 
And ſheep and goats A eee his "FOE 10 1 

| Promiſed, for numberleſs his meadows ranged; ag ei 
But Agamemnon, ſon of Atreus, him 

Slew and deſpoil'd, and through the Greecian hoſt. 

Proceeded, laden with his gorgeous arm. 

Coon that ſight beheld, illuſtrious Chief, ett ritt b*etieridi 

Antenor's eldeſt born, but with dim eyes 64 eil err} v; 

Through anguiſh for his brother's ſall. Unſeen 

Of noble Agamentnon, at big. kde ft oomun ogy 2711470JOY 

He cautious ſtood, and with-a ſpear his amm 

Where thickeſt fleſh'd, below his elbow, pierced $4; 


4 


Till oppoſite the glitt'ring point appear WC. 
A thrilling horror ſeized the King of men 
So wounded ; yet though wounded fo, from. fight 310 
He ceaſed not, but on Coon ruſh'd, his ſpear | 


vp 


Graſping, 
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Graſping, * well - thriven growth of ee a wind. 
He by the foot drew off Iphidamas, ah 9237 


is brother, ſon of his on ſire, . 11571 4 
Calling the Trojan leaders to bis aid. 315 
When him ſo occupied with his keen point 


Atrides pierced his boſly-ſhield'beneath. -/ =: 
_ Expiring on Iphidamas he fell! © 
Proſtrate, and Agamemnon Jopp'd his enki 


Thus, under royal Agamemnon's hand. 320 


Antenor's ſons their deſtiny fulfill d. 
And to the houſe of Ades journey d boti un 
Through other ranks of warriors then he paſs d. 
Now with his ſpear, now with his faulchion arm d. 


And now with miſſile force of maſſy ſtones 325 


While yet his warm blood fallied from the wound-· 

But, when the wound græw dry, and the blood ceaſed, 
Anguiſh intolerable underminſdgeae 27 7 
Then, all FOB ior ni cos: of} e Is 

As when a lab'ring womanꝰ s arrowy thraes 330 


Seize het intenſe, by Jung's daughters reale 


The birth-preſiding Ilithyæ deen 


Infixt, diſpenſers of thofe, pangs ſevet-em 


So, anguiſh inſuppartable ſubdued eg 


Then, all the might of Atreus! royal ſon. 335 


Upſpringing to his ſeat, inſtant he bade 
His charioteer drive to the We date bo! 


- 4 1 ut rent # x 35+ — 
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* Averacheger—literally=wind-pouriſhed/- 1 2! 
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Heart-ſick himſelf with pain; yet, ere he went, 33 ; 
With voice loud-echoing hail'd the Danai. . 


Friends ! counſellors and leaders of the Greeks! "38 


Now drive, yourſelves, the battle from your "_ 
For me the Gods permit not to employ eit 


In fight with Ilium's hoſt the day en tire. 


He ended, and the charioteer his ſteeds 


Laſh'd to the ſhips; they not unwilling ſeF,, 345 


Bearing from battle the afflicted King 

With foaming cheſts and bellies grey with Sul; | 
Soon Hector, noting his retreat, aloud 1 253 
Call'd on the Trojans and allies of Trey. 


Trojans and Lycians, and es K V ugg 


Of Dardanus ! oh ſummon all your might, 

Now, now be men! Their braveſt is withdrawn | 

Glory and honour from Saturnian Jove 3 £327; 

On me attend, now full againſt the Greeks : 

Drive all your ſteeds, and win a deathleſs name. « 
He ſpake—and all drew courage from his wort. 

As when his hounds bright-tooth'd- ſome hunter cheers 


Againſt the lion or the foreſt-boear rr 


3 


So Priameian Hector cheer'd his hoſt eee UL 
Magnanimous againſt the ſons of Greece, 360 
8 ag . O 


Terrible as gore-tainted Mars. Among 1 Kin Ha en94d 
The foremoſt warriors, with ſucceſs elate 1 nr 
He ſtrode, and flung himſelf into the fillt 
Black as a ſtorm which ſudden from on high 

Deſcending, furrows deep the gloomy flood. 365 
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Then whom flew: Priameian Hector firſt; 
Whom laft, by. Jove, that day; with hs rewe d: 
Aſſæus, Dolops, Orus, Agelaüs, | 
Autonoiis, Hipponoiis, Aſymnus,” ' | 
Opheltius and Opites firſt he flew; 20291 11 gg 
All leaders of the Greeks, and, after theſes, 
The people, As when whirlwinds of the Weſt 
A ſtorm encounter from the gloomy South, 
The waves roll multitudinous, and the foam | 
Upſwept by wand'ring guſts: fills all the airs, 375 
So Hector ſwept the Greecians, Then defeat | 
Paſt remedy and havoc had-enſued, t | 
Then had the routed Greecians, flying, fought” 
Their ſhips again, but that Ulyſſes thus 
Summon'd the brave Tydides to his aid. 380 
Whence comes it, Diomede, that we forget 
Our wonted courage ? Hither, O my friend! 
And, fighting at my fide, ward off the ſhame 
That muſt be ours, ſhould Hector ſeize the fleet. 
To whom the valiant Diomede replied. 385 
I will be firm; truſt me thou ſhalt not find = 
Me ſhrinking ; yet ſmall fruit of our attempts | 
Shall follow, for the Thun@'rer, not to us, NB | 
But to the Trojan, gives the glorious day. | | 
The Hero ſpake, and from his chariot caſt 23090 | 
Thymbræus to the ground pierced through the pap, | 
While by Ulyſſes hand his charioteer oo 
Godlike Molion, fell. The warfare thus | a 
Vol. I. * Qt | 
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Of both for ever cloſed, them there they left, An 
And plunging deep into the warrior-throng 395 
Troubled the multitude. As chen two boars 
Turn deſp' rate on the cloſe- purſuing houndss 

So they, returning on the hoſt of Tro, 

Slew on all ſides, and overtoiled with flight ©.  - 

From HeRor”s arm, the Greeks meantime reſpired. 400 
Two warriors, next, their chariot and themſelves _ 
They took, plebeians brave, ſons of the ſeer 

Percoſian Merops in prophetic fkill 

Surpaſſing all; he both his ſons forbad | | 
The mortal field, but diſobedient they ' ' 43505 

Still ſought it, for their deſtiny prevail d. 
Spear-praCtiſed Diomede of life-deprived  .. | 
Both theſe, and ſtripp'd them of their glorious arms, 
While by Ulyſſes' hand 'Hippodamus 243; | 
Died and Hypeirochus. And now the ſon 410 
Of Saturn, looking down from Ida, poiſed 
The doubtful war, and mutual deaths they dealt. 

Tydides plung'd his ſpear into the groin . 
Of the illuſtrious ſon of Pæon, bold | 
Agaſtrophus. No ſteeds at his command . Feet) 415 

Had he, infatuate! but his charioteer 43 
His ſteeds detained remote, while through the van 
Himſelf on foot ruſh'd madly. till he fell. 

But Hector through the ranks darting his eye 

Perceived, and with ear-Ppiercing Cries advanced 770 420 

Againſt them, follow d by the hoſt of Troy. 
X 7 'The 


* 
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The ſon of 'T'ydeus, ſhudd”ring,: his approach 
Diſcern'd, -and-inſtant to Ulyſles ſpake. 5 
Now comes the ftorm ! This way the miſchief rolls! 
Stand and repulſe the Trojan. Now be firm. 425 
Hie faid, and hurling his long-ſhadow'd i 

Smote Hector. At his helmet's crown he aim'd 

Nor err'd, but braſs encountring braſs, the point 
Glanced wide, for he had caſed his youthful brows 
In triple braſs, Apollo's glorious gift. - 1:4, 440 
Yet with rapidity at ſuch a ſhock ' ef 
Hector recoil'd into the multitude 

Afar, where ſinking to his knees, he lean d 

On his broad palm, and darkneſs veil'd his eyes. = 
But while Tydides follow'd through the van 435 
His ſtormy ſpear, which in the diſtant ſoil yp 
Implanted ſtood, Hector his ſcatter'd ſenſe 
Recov' ring, to his chariot ſprang again, 
And, driving deep into his hoſt, eſcaped. 5 
The noble ſon of Tydeus, ſpear in hand, 4440 
Ruſh' d after him, and as he went, exclaim'd. 

Dog! thou haſt now eſcaped ; but, ſure the ftroke 
Approach'd thee nigh, well-aim'd. Once more thy pray'rs 
Which ever to Apollo thou prefer ſtt Lt 
Ent'ring the claſh of battle, have prevailed, |; 44 5 
And he hath reſcued thee. But well beware 
Our next encounter, for if alſo me | 

Some God befriend, thou dy'ſt. Now will I ſeek 
Another . and ſmite whom next I may. | 
©" I 


Ha 
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He ſpake, and of his armour ſtripp'd the ſon 456 

Spear-famed of Pæon. Meantime Paris, mate 

Of beauteous Helen, drew his bow againft 

Tydides ; by a pillar of che tomb | 

Of Ilus, ancient ſenator revered, 

Conceal'd he ſtood, and while the Hero hins d 455 

His corſlet from the breaſt of Pæon's fon e 

Renown'd, and of his helmet and his targe 

Deſpoil'd him; Paris, arching quick his bow, 

No devious ſhaft diſmiſs'd, but his right foot | 

Pierced through Me ſole, and fix' it to the ground. 466 

Tranſported from Ris ambuſh forth he leapꝰd 

With a loud laugh, and, vaunting, thus exclaim'd: 

Oh ſhaft well ſhot ! it galls thee. Would to heav'n 


That it had pierced thy heart, and thou hadſt died ! | 
So had the Trojans reſpite from their tolls 465 : 


Enjoy'd, who, now, ſhudder at fight of thee 
Like ſhe-goats when the lion is at hand. 
To whom, undaunted, Diomede replied. 

Archer ſhrew-tongued ! ſpie-maiden ! man of curls ! 
Should'ſt thou in arms attempt me face to face, 450 
Thy bow and arrows ſhould avail thee tiought. 
Vain boaſter ! thou haſt ſcratch'd my eee more 
And I regard it as I ng the ſtroke | 

Of 


* In the original—zips * All that I pretend to know of this ex- 
preſſion is that it is ironical, and may relate either to the head-dreſs of 
Paris, or to his archerſhip. To tranſlate it is impoſſible; to paraphraſe it in 
a paſſage of ſo much emotion, would be abſurd. I have endeavoured to 
fupply its place by an appellation in point of contempt equal. 
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Of a weak woman or a; limple.child. _ 10 7 

The weapons of a daſtard and a flaye 4 M08 
Are ever ſuch. More terrible are mine, 7 
And whom they pierce, though lightly pierced, he e dies. \ 


His wife her cheeks rends inconſolable, | 
His babes are fatherleſs, his blood the glehe A, 7 
Incarnadines, and where he bleeds and rots 480 


More birds of prey than women haunt the place. 
He ended, and Ulyſſes, drawing nigh, - 
Shelter'd Tydides; he behind the Chief 


Of Ithaca ſat drawing forth the ſhaft, 8 
But pierced with agonizing pangs the able. 485 
Then, climbing to his chariot-ſeat, he bade 1 
Sthenelus haſten to the hollow fhips, 1 
HFleart- ſick with pain. And now alone was fon 
 Spear-famed Ulyſles; not an Argive mare | | 
Remain'd, ſo univerſal was the rout, ' 490 


And groaning, to his on great heart he id 
Alas! what nowawaits me? if appall'd 


Buy multitudes, I fly, much detriment ; _ 


And if alone they intercept. me here, | i, * 
Still more; for Jove hath ſcatter'd all tho hoſt e 


Vet why theſe doubts? for know I not of . 


That only daſtards fly, and thatthe vice. 

Of honour bids the famed in battle ſtand, "a 

Bleed they themſelves, or cauſe their foes. to bleed? 
While bnſied in ſuch thought he ſtood, the ranks oo 
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The hero with a ring, hemming around 


Their own deſtruction. As when dogs, and ſwains 


In prime of manhood, from all quarters ruſh 
Around a boar, he from his thicket bolts 
The bright tuſk whetting in his crooked jaws, 
They preſs him on all ſides, and from beneath 
Loud gnaſhings hear, yet, firm, his threats defy; 
Like them the Trojans on all ſides affail'd 


Ulyſſes dear to Jove.” Firſt with his ſpear” eher 


He ſprang impetuous on à Valiant chief, 


Whoſe ſhoulder with a downright pointins fees. | 


Deiopites ; : Thoon' next he flew, | 

And Ennomus, and from his courſers' backs 

Alighting quick, Cherſidamas; beneath 

His boſſy ſhield the gliding weapon paſs d 

Right through his navel; on the plain he fell 

Expiring, and with both hands clench'd the duſt. 

Them flain he left, and Charops wounded next, 

Brother of Socus, gen'rous Chief, and fon | 

Of Hippaſus brave Socu#to the aid {le 

Of Charops flew, and, godlike, thus e : 
IIluſtrious chief, Ulyſſes ! ſtrong to toil | 

And rich in artifice F-Or boaſt to-day 

Two ſons of Hippaſus, brave warriors both, 


Of armour and of life bereft by thee, 


Or to my vengeful ſpear reſign thy own! ! 
80 ſaying, Ulyſſes oval diſk he ſmote. 


a his bright diſk the ftormy weapon flew, . 
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Tranſpierced his twiſted mil; at From his fide” ©” 
Drove all the {kin, but tö his nobler parts md t bt 
Found entrance none, by Pallas turnꝰd aſſant 
Ulyſſes, conſcious of his life untouch dt.. 


Retired a ſtep from Socus, and repliſqqeme. 


Ah hapleſs youth! thy fate is on the wing; 335 
Me thou haſt forced indeed to cœaſe a While 155 
From battle with the Trojans, but I peak 
Thy death at hand; for, vanquiſh'd by my e 


This ſelf- ſame day thou ſhalt to me reſignn 


Thy fame, thy ſoul to Pluto ſeed-fenown e 2210! | 2586 
He ceaſed ; chen Soeus turnꝰd his back to . FN 

But, as he turn'd, his fhdulder- Blades between 

He pierced him, and the ſpear urged thro bioGteaſts” 

On his reſounding arms He fell, and thus © oe 

Godlike Ulyſſes/gloried' in his fall. e of ank 9845 
Ah Socus ſon of Hippaſus, à chief 


Of fame equeſtrian ! fifter für than thou 


Death follow'd thee, and thou haft not eſcaped: S0 
IIl-fated youth! thy parents hands thine eyes 12 
Shall never loſe; but birds of rav nous maw | We b37 .5 50 
Shall tear thee, flapping thee with' frequent wage” eV, 
While me the noble Greecians ſhall intomb'! 10 20 
So ſaying, the valiant Soeus' ſpear he drew * TIO! | 
From his own fleſh; and through his A ud 3&1. 
The weapon drawn, forth ſprang the blood; and left 3625 55 D 
lis ſpirit faint. Then Ilium's dauntleſs ſons, 15 


Seeing Ulyſſes” blood, exhorted glad 
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Brave as he is, he periſh, to the loſs 
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Each other, and, with force united, al! 
Preſs d on him. He, retiring, ſummon'd loud 7 
His followers... Thrice, loud 28 4 mortal may, .. 860 


He call d, and valiant Menelaus thrice 


* the voice, to Nr thus , 
Of Laertiades comes oer 3 n 
With ſuch a ſound, as if the hardy . 565 
Abandon'd of his friends, were vezpower'd 
By numbers intercepting his retreat, 8 
Haſte !: force we quick a paſſage through. he ente 
His worth demands our ;ſuccour, for Þfeax!: - {1h 
Leſt ſole conflicting with the hoſt. of Troy, 570 
Unſpeakable and long regret of * : 35 | 

So ſaying, he went, and Ajax, godlike Chief, 
Follow'd him. At the voice arrived, they found eg 
Ulyfes Jore-belov'd compals'd about. 575 
By Trojans, as the lyaxes.inthe Hils, 
Aduſt for blood, compals:an antler'd ſtag 


_ Pierced by an archer; while his blood „ - 


And his limbs pliable, from him he ſcapes; + K 
But when thelggiher fl barb. hath quell'd his = 580 
In ſome dark hollow of the mountain's 1ide, ; 
The hungry troop devour him; chance, the 1 


Conducts; E lion thither, before whom tz 7 192 4 + 


All vaniſh, and the lion feeds alone; 


So ſwarm'd the T5908 pow'rs, num'rous and bold, 585 
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Around Ulyſſes, who with wary ſkill _ 


| Heroic combated his evil day. 


But Ajax came cover'd with his broad ſhield 
That ſeem'd a tow'r and at Ulyſles? fide | 
Stood faſt ; then fled the Trojans wide-diſpers'd, 390 
And Menelaus led him by the hand _ 

Till his own chariot to his aid approach d. 

But Ajax, ſpringing on the Trojans, flew 

Doryclus, from the loins of Priam ſprung, 

But ſpurious. Pandocus he wounded next, | ; 595 
Then wounded Pyraſus, and after him ; 
Pylartes and Lyſander. As a flood : 

Runs headlong from the mountains to the 1 1 

After long ſhow'rs from Jove; many a dry oak. 


And many a pine the torrent ſweeps along, 2 Gd 


And, turbid, ſhoots much ſoil into the ſea, 

8, glorious Ajax troubled wide, the field, 

Horſe and man ſlaught'ring, whereof Hector yet 

Heard not; for on the left of all the war ; | 

He fought beſide Scamander, where around 605 
Huge Neſtor, and Idomeneus the bra ye, + 
Moſt deaths were dealt, and loudeſt roar d the fight. 
There Hector toil'd, feats wonderful of ſpear 

And horſemanſhip atchieving, and the lines 


Of many a phalanx deſolating wide. 8 510 


Nor even then had the bold Greeks retired, 
But that an arrow triple-barh'd, diſpateh d 
By Paris, Helen's mate, againſt the Chief | 
| Machaon 
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Machaon warring with diſtinguiſh'd force, 5 
Pierc'd his right ſhoulder. For his fake alarm'd, 615 
The valour-breathing Greecians fear'd, leſt he g 
In that diſaſt'rous field ſhould alſo fall. 

At once, Idomeneus of Crete approach'd 

The noble Neſtor, and him thus beſpake. 

Ariſe, Neleian Neſtor ! Pride of Greece 620 
Aſcend thy chariot, and, Machaon placed | | 
Beſide thee, bear him, inſtant, to the fleet. 
For one, ſo ſkill'd in med' cine, and to free 
Th' inherent barb, is worth a multitude. 

He ſaid, nor the Gerenian hero old IT T 2 DL& 
Aught heſitated, but into his ſeat” e 
Aſcended, and Machaon, ſon renown'd © 
Of Æſculapius, mounted at his ſide. 
Helaſh'd the ſteeds, they not unwilling fought 

The hollow ſhips, long their familiar home. $30, 630 
Cebriones, meantime; the charioteer e 


Of Hector, from his ſeat the Trojan ranks | 


Obſerving ſore diſcomfited, began. 
Here are we buſied, Hector! on the ſkirts © ES 
Of roaring battle, and meantime I fee © 635 


| Our hoſt confuled, their horſes and themſelyes hb 


All mingled. Telamonian Ajax there 


Routs them; I know the hero by his ſhield. 6 iin 


Haſte, drive we thither, for the carnage moſt 

Of horſe and foot confliting furious, there 640 
* and infinite che ſhouts ariſe. | 

He 


P77 9 
.. EO RDEIT HE ache 


to erage ea CPI OD Lak dS SAO A AT a CEE SIO 


R 9 * 75 Ip Ss S „n TY wa ee on r 


Book XI. HOME Rs ILIAD. 331 


He ſaid, and with ſhrill-ſounding ſcourge the ſteeds 
Smote ample-maned; they, at the ſudden ſtroke 
Through both hoſts whirl'd the chariot, ſhields and men 
Trampling; with blood the axle underneath 645 
All redden'd, and the chariot-rings with drops | 
From the horſe-hoofs, and from the fellied wheels. 

Full on the multitude he drove, on fire 

To burſt the phalanx, and confuſion ſent 

Among the Greeks, for“ noughf he ſhunn'd the ſpear. 

All quarters elſe with faulchion or with lance, 651 
Or with huge ſtones he ranged, but cautious ſhunn'd 

TH encounter of the Telamonian Chief. 

But the eternal father throned on high 

With fear fill'd Ajax; panic-fixt he ſtood, | | 555 
His ſev'n-fold ſhield behind his ſhoulder caſt. 
And hemm'd by numbers, with an eye aſkant, 
Watchful retreated. As a beaſt of prey 

Retiring, turns and looks, ſo he his face 

Turn'd oft, retiring flow, and ſtep by ſteßp. 600 
As when the watch. dogs and aſſembled ſwains | 
Have driv'n a tawny lion from the ſtalls, * 

Then, interdicting him his wiſh'd repaſt, 

Watch all the night, he, famiſh'd, yet again 

Comes furious on, but ſpeeds not, kept alf 665 
By frequent ſpears from daring hands, but more | 


This interpretation — de xag el Iopoc—is taken from the 
Scholium by Villoiſſon.—It differs from thoſe of Clarke, Euſtathius, and 


another Scholiaſt quoted by LO but ſeems to ſuit the context muck 
better than either, 
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By flaſh of torches, which, though fierce, he dreads, 
Till, at che dawn, ſullen he ſtalks away; 

So from before the Trojans Ajax ftalk*'d 

Sullen, and with reluctance flow retir'd, 7 670 
His brave heart trembling for the fleet of Greece. 

As when the boys &'erpow'r'd) a ſluggiſh aſs, 

On whoſe tough ſides they have ſpent many a ſtaff, 

Enters the harveſt, and the ſpiry ears 


Crops perſevering; with their rods the boys 6 


Still ply him hard, but all their puny might 
Scarce drives him forth when he hath browzed his fill, 
So, there, the Trojans and their foreign aids l 
With glitt'ring lances keen huge Ajax urged, 
| His broad fnield's centre ſmiting. He, by turns, 680 


With deſp'rate force the Trojan phalanx denſe 4 
Facing, repulſed them, and by turns he fled, 45 


But ſtill forbad all inroad on the fleet. 


Trojans and Greeks between, alone; he flood dT et of 


A bulwark. Spears from daring hands diſmiſs d 685 
Some, piercing his broad ſhield, there planted ſtood. 
While others, in the midway falling, ſpent = 
Their diſappointed rage deep in the ground. 

Eurypylus, Evzmon's noble on, 


Him ſeeing, thus, with weapons overwhelm'd 690 


Flew to his fide, his glitt'ring lance: diſmiſs d. 
And Apiſaon, ſon of Phauſias, ſtruck 
Under the midriff; through his liver paſs'd 
The ruthleſs point, and, falling, he expired. 


Forth 


8 
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Forth ſprang Eurypylus to ſeize the ſpoil ; 

Whom foon as godlike Alexander ſaw 

Deſpoiling Apiſaon of his arms, 

Drawing incontinent, his bow, he ſent 

A ſhaft to his right thigh ; the brittle reed 

Snapp'd, and the rankling barb ftuck faſt within. 

Terrified at the ſtroke, the wounded Chief 

To his own band retired, but, as he went, 

With echoing voice call'd on the Danai— 
Friends! Counſellors, and leaders of the Greeks ! 

Turn ye and ſtand, and from his dreadful lot 


Save Ajax whelm'd with weapons; ſcape, I judge, 4 


He cannot from the roaring fight, yet oh . 
Stand faſt around him; fave, if fave ye may, 
Your champion huge, the Telamonian Chief ! 

So ſpake the wounded warrior. They at once 
With ſloping bucklers, and with ſpears erect, 
To his relief approached. Ajax with joy 
The friendly phalanx join'd, then turn'd and ſtood. 


Thus burn'd th” imbattled field as with the flames + 


Of a devouring fire. Meantime afar 

From all that tumult the Neleian mares 

Bore Neftor, foaming as they ran, with whom 
Machaon alſo rode, leader revered. 

Achilles mark'd him paſſing - for he ſtood 
Exalted on his huge ſhip's lofty ſtern, 

Spectator of the toil ſevere, and flight 
Deplorable of the defeated Greeks. 
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He call'd his friend Patroclus. He below 
Within his tent the ſudden ſummons heard 

And ſprang like Mars abroad, all unaware 
That in that ſound he heard the voice of fate. 
Him firſt Mencetius' gallant ſon addreſs'd. 


What would Achilles? Wherefore hath he called? 


To whom Achilles ſwifteſt of the ſwift : 
Brave Mencetiades ? my ſoul's delight! 


Soon will the Greecians now my knees ſurround . 


Suppliant, by dread extremity conftrain'd. 


But fly Patroclus, haſte, oh dear to Jove ! 


Enquire of Neſtor, whom he hath convey'd 
From battle, wounded ? Viewing him behind, 
I moſt believed him Aſculapius' ſon 
Machaon, but the ſteeds ſo ſwiftly paſs'd 
My galley, that his face eſcaped my note. 

He ſaid, and prompt to gratify his friend, 


Forth ran Patroclus through the camp of Greece. 


Now when Neleian Neſtor to his tent 
Had brought Machaon, they alighted both, 
And the old hero's friend Eurymedon 
Releas'd the courſers. On the beach awhile 
Their tunics ſweat· imbued in the cool air 
They ventilated, facing full the breeze, 
Then on ſoft couches in the tent repoſed. 
Meantime, their bev'rage Hecamede mix'd, 
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The old King's bright-hair'd captive, whom he brought 


From Tenedos, what time Achilles ſack'd 
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Of labour exquiſite, which from his home 
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The city, daughter of the noble Chief 
Arſinoũs, and ſelected from the reſt 

For Neſtor, as the honourable meed 

Of counſels always eminently wiſe. 

She, firſt, before them placed a table bright, 
With feet cærulean; thirſt-provoking ſauce | 
She brought them alſo in a brazen tray, 
Garlick and honey new, and facred meal. 
Beſide them, next, ſhe placed a noble cup 


The antient King had brought with golden 9 
Embelliſh'd it preſented to the graſp 8 
Four ears; two golden turtles, perch'd on each, 
Seem'd feeding, and two * turtles form'd the baſe. 
That cup once fill'd, all others muſt have toil'd 765 
To move it from the board, but it was light | 
In Neſtor's hand; he lifted it with eaſe. . 

The graceful virgin in that cup a draught 

Mix'd for them, Pramnian wine and ſav'ry cheeſe 

Of goat's milk, grated with a brazen raſpy;; 7: ©; 4 1; 2090 
Then ſprinkled all with meal. The draught prepared, 

She gave it to their hand; they, drinking, flaked 


| Their fiery thirſt, and with each other ſat 


Converſing friendly, when the Godlike youth | 
By brave Achilles ſent, ſtood at the door, 775 
Him 


* I have interpreted the very ambiguous won duo & dre > mubfarvec r 
according to Athenzus as quoted by Clarke, and his interpretation of 
them is conSrmed by the Scholium i in "the Venetian edition of the Iliad, 


lately publiſhed by 3 
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Him ſeeing, Neſtor from his ſplendid:couch 
Aroſe, and by the hand leading him in 
Entreated him to ſit, but that requeſt 
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—— — 
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| 5 Patroclus, on his part refuſing, ſaid, 

i Oh venerable King! no ſeat is here 780 
| 4 For me, nor may thy courteſy prevail. 1 | 
| | o He is iraſcible, and to be fear'd 
WI 0 Who bade me aſk what Chieftain thou haſt brought 
| | a | From battle, wounded; but untold J learn; 
| bl. I fee Machaon, and ſhall now report 785 
ol As I have ſeen; oh antient King revered | 
| * Thou know'ſt Achilles fiery, and propenſe 
1 Blame to impute even where blame is none. 

N ; 10 To whom the brave Gerenian thus reply'd' 

| | 1 Why feels Achilles for the wounded Greeks 790 
| & Such deep concern? He little knows the height 

i | | To which our ſorrows ſwell. Our nobleſt lie 

Will By ſpear or arrow wounded in the fleet. 


Diomede, warlike ſon of Tydeus, bleeds 

Gall'd by a ſhaft; Ulyſſes, glorious Chief, 795 
And * Agamemnon ſuffer by the ſpear ; 2 5 
Eurypylus is ſhot into the thigh. | 

And here lies ſtill another newly brought 
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10 By me from fight, pierced alſo by a ſhaft, | 
og. | What then? How ſtrong ſo'er to give them aid 800 
8 Achilles 
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* It would have ſuited the dignity of Agamemnon's rank to have men- 
tioned bis wound firſt; but Neſtor making this recital to the friend: ve 
Achilles names him Alightly, and without any addition. 
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Achilles feels no pity of the Erecks 
Waits he till ev ry velld"on'the fore 
Fired, in deſpitè of the whole Argive * 
Be ſunk in its own afhes; AH ourfelves 
All periſh, Heaps eon Heaps? För in m__ 
No longer ſĩves tir agttity of my ener 
Oh for the vigour f thoſe days again, 
When Elis, for her cattle which we took; 
Strove with us, and pee flew, 
Brave offspfing f Hypir6thirs; he dwelt 
In Elis, and while I tlie Peages Mon,, ills 
Stood for his herd, but wen ft 
By a ſpear hurPd from my vVidertdtus Art 


Then fled the ruftic mültitude; and w oy 


Drove off abundant bebty frbm the phin, 
Herds fifty of fat beeves; largb flöcks f wy” 
As many, with as many thegp ard Tine; 


And full thrice fiſty mares of brighteſt hue, : 


All breeders, many with their foals beneath. 


All theſe, by night returnitig/fafe;' we drove 21417! 


Into Neleian Pylus, PP 979% 


Rejoiced of Neleus, in 16% 16 Jötng Jo ater 


A warrior, yet entich'd*with ef i prize. 15 
At early dawn the heralds Tino @ Bud” 


Py > & 1 _ 5 * 1 f 
The citizens, to prove their juſt demands "4 n 


Of fruitful Ellis, and th' aſſembled Chiefs 


Diviſion" made (for num'rous were the debts a $8197 lei; 


1 . zl 55 ö 2A 20 
Which Hi Fpeans, | in the weak, elke N 49 1154 
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Of the unpeopled Pylus, had incurr d; lid 25 
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For Hercules, few years before, had * fack'd- | i .:8 30 
Our city, and our mightieſt lain. Ourſelves /1./, oo 
The gallant ſons of Neleus, were in all 47 any} afl 


Twelve youths, of whom, myſelf alone furvived iq 47:4 
The reſt all periſh'd whence, preſurnpragus grams: 
The brazen-mail'd Epeans wrong'd us 3 7 2415 "Sil 
An herd of beeves my. father for. belt. l nod 
Selected, and a num' rous flock beſide, em 
Three hundred ſheep, with ſhepherds for ee Katt * 
For he a claimant was of large arrearss i hes 211 12 
From facred Elis. Fe our unriyall'd ſteeds S 84 5 
With his own chariot to the games he 8 A e vi 
That ſhould contend for, the appointed PA: 171 a0 EE (: at 
A trypod ; but Augeias, King f men 
Detain'd the ſteeds, and ſent the ee n + 11 
Defrauded home. My father, therefore, PIO Mo Tod 
At ſuch foul outrage both of deeds and words, Fo F F En, 
Took much, and to the Pylians gave the reſt ths and 1 
For ſatisfaction of the claims of all. 
While thus we buſied were in theſe Concerns. | TR 
And in performance of religious rites Pe 5 [ 30 c 5 8505 
Throughout the city, came th' Epeans a md, 5 : | 
Their whole vaſt multitude hoth, horſe and foot. . ak, « 8 8 
On the third day; came ce bras, f 02 (21 eee 54 
£2 is them, The ; 


519: — 4 * (24 


* Ii is ſaid that the Buber en war with the TOY 4 Orchome. 
nos, the Pylians aſſiſted the latter, for which | cauſe Hercules Alpe 
their * scholium per  Viloifon. 8 peas. 
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The two Molions, inexpert as yet 
In feats of arms, and of a boyiſh age.” 
There is a city on a mountain's head. 2113 422 
Faſt by the banks of Alpheus, far remote, 0 7 
The utmoſt town which ſandy Pylus o-w-ns. 
Named Thryoëſſa, and, with ardour fired 7 
To lay it waſte, that city they beſieged. -- 
Now when their hoſt had traverſed all the plain, 
Minerva from Olympus flew by night 1 407 1 81 
And bade us arm; nor were the Pylians flow! © 7 ; tut 
T' aſſemble, but impatient for the fight. Nil 
Me, then, my father ſuffer d not togrey 15214 5 | 
But hid my ſteeds, for he ſuppoſed me raw © ue 5111 
As yet, and ignorant how war is waged. 1280) | 
Yet, even thus, unvantaged and on foot, 
Superior honours I that day acquired "OO 
To theirs who rode, for Pallas led me n 
Herſelf to victory. There is'aftream/ Oo 15 
Which at Arena falls into the ſe m,, i 
Named Minutius ; on that river's bank 
The Pylian horſemen waited: day's approach, #19 
And thither all our foot came pouring down. 875 
The flood divine of Alpheus thence we reach de | 
At noon, all arm'd complete; there, hallow'd rites” 
We held to Jove omnipotent, and flex, 
A bull to facred Alpheus, with: bull 
To Neptune, and an heifer. of the herd "7 l 
To Pallas; then, all marſhall'd as they were. Fein! 
. | From 
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From van to rear our legions took repaſt, 
And at the river's {ide ſlept on their arms. 8 10 
Already the Epean hoſt had round 24 98 1 
Begirt the city, bent to lay it waſte 888 
A taſk which coſt them, firſt, both blood ant Y 
For when the radiant ſun on the green earth 
Had ris'n, with pray'r to Pallas and to Jour, 
We gave them battle. | When the Pylian hoſt 
And the Epeans thus were cloſe engaged, 890 
J firſt a warrior ſlew, Mulius the brave, ; a 
And ſeized his courſers. He the eldeſt- born 
Of King Augeias' daughters had eſpouſee ld 
The golden Agamede; not an herr 
The ſpacious earth yields but ſhe knew its pow rss 895 
Him, ruſhing on me, with my brazen lance EE 
1 ſmote, and in the duſt he felb; I leap'd “. 
Into his feat, and drove into the van. boy off 
A panic ſeiz'd the Epeans when they fas 
The leader of their horſe o'erthrown, à Chief 900 [ 
Surpaſſing all in fight. Black as a.cloud ; 4 75 
Wich whirlwind fraught, I drove impetuous on, 
Took fifty chariots, and at ſide of aq 1159 iis 12: 
Lay two ſlain warriors, wich their teeth tlie fili 
Grinding, all vanquiſh'd by my-fingle arm. 905 
I had lain alſo the Molions, ſqnsʒzn; 
Of Actor, but the Sov'reign of the deep 
Their own authentic Sire, in darkneſs denſe 
Involving both, convey'd them ſafe away. 

e * Then 


 Boox Xl. HOMER's' ILIAD. 
Then Jove a victory. of prime'renown 

Gave to the Pylians; for we chaſed and flew 
And gather'd ſpoil o'er all the champain ſpread 


341 


910 


With ſcattered ſhields, till we our ſteeds had driv'n 


To the Bupraſian fields laden with corn, 
To the Olenian rock, and to a town 

In fair Colona ſituate, and named 

Aleſia. There it was that Pallas turn'd 
Our people homeward ; there I left the laſt 
Of all the ſlain, and he was lain by me. 


Then drove th* Achaians from Bupraſium home ö 


Their courſers fleet, and Jove, of Gods above, 
Received moſt praiſe, Neſtor of men below. 
Such once was I. But brave Achilles ſhuts 
His virtues cloſe, an unimparted ftore ; 

Yet even he ſhall weep, when all the hoſt, 

His fellow-warriors once, fhall-be deſtroy'd. 
But recollect, young friend! the ſage advice 
Which when thou cam'ſt from Phthia to the aid 
Of Agamemnon, on that ſelf ſame day 
Menctius gave thee, We were preſent there, 
Ulyſſes and myſelf, both in the houſe, 

And heard it all; for to the houſe we came 

Of Peleus in our journey through the land 

Of fertile Greece, gath'ring her ſtates to war. 
We found thy noble fire Mencetius there, 
'Thee and Achilles; ancient Peleus ſtood 

To Jove the Thund' rer off ring in his court 
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WM Thighs of an ox, and on the blazing rites 
il | L ibation pouring from a cup of gold. . heb 5 
. While ye on preparation of the feaſt e 
i | Attended both, Ulyſſes and myſelf . 
| | Stood in the veſtibule; Achilles flew | 
[| Þ Toward us, introduced us by the hand, 3 
18 And, ſeating us, ſuch lib'ral portion gave 7 1 
| Il i To each, as hoſpitality requires. 945 . 
10 Our thirſt, at length, and hunger boih ſufficed, 1 
i 1 I, foremoſt ſpeaking, aſk'd you to the wars, 
| l | . | And ye were eager both, but from your fires | 
|; ki „ Much admonition, ere ye went, received. | | 
| il I Old Peleus charged Achilles to aſpire 950 
| I " To higheſt praiſe. and always to excel. ae 0 
| il But thee, thy fire Mencetius thus adviſed. 
| Il | « My ſon ! Achilles boaſts the nobler birth, 
| I | « But Thou art elder; Hein ſtrength excels | | 
| | | | « Thee far; Thou, therefore, with diſcretion rule 955 
| I | « His inexperience ; thy advice impart | 25 
fl | « With gentleneſs ; inſtruction wiſe ſuggeſt | 
1001 « Wiſely, and thou ſhalt find him apt to learn.” 
1 So thee thy father taught, but, as it ſeems, | 
| In vain z yet even now eſſay to move | a 96 
| | Warlike Achilles; if the Gods fo pleaſe, 
Jl Who knows but that thy reaſons may prevail | 
| 1 | To rouſe his valiant heart? men rarely ſcorn | 
1 The earneſt interceſſion of a friend. | 
{ | | i But if ſome prophecy alarm his fears, 965 
| 
| 
| 
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And from his Goddeſs mother he have aught 7 : 5 
Received, who may have learnt the fame from Jove, 


Thee let him ſend at leaſt, and order fortan 
With thee the Myrmidons; a dawn of hope 
Shall thence, it may be, on our hoſt ariſe. 
And let him ſend thee to the battle clad 

In his own radiant armour ; Troy, deceived _ 


By ſuch reſemblance, ſhall Sia perchance 3 


From conflict, and the weary Greeks enjoy 
Short reſpite; it is all that war allows. 
Freſh as ye are, ye, by your ſhouts alone, 
May eafily repulſe an army ſpent | # 


With labour, from the camp and from the fleet. 8 
Thus Neſtor, and his mind bent to his words. 


Back to acides through all the camp | 

He ran; and when, fill running, he arrived 
Among Ulyſſes' barks, where they had fix d 
The forum, where they miniſter'd the laws, 
And had erected altars to the Gods, 

There him Eurypylus, Evzmon's ſon 
Illuſtrious met, deep-wounded i in his thigh, 
And halting back from battle. From his head 
The ſweat, and from his ſhoulders ran profuſe, 
And from his perilous wound the fable blood 


Continual ſtream'd; yet was his mind compoſed. | | 


Him ſeeing, Mencetiades the brave | 
Compaſſion felt, and, mournful, thus began. 
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Ah hapleſs ſenators and Chiek fs of Greec 3. - 
Left ye your native country d chat the d . 
Might fatten on your fleſh at diſtant Troy? 
But tell me, Hero fay, Eurypylus! 3 3 
Have the Achaians pow! r fill t to withſtand | 
Th' enormous force of Hector, or is this , 
The 'moment when his ſpear muſt pierce u us all; | | 
To whom Eurypylus, diſcrete, replied. | | 
Patroclus, dear to Jove! there i is no help, 


24. 


No remedy. We periſh at ol ſhips. 


The warriors, once moſt ſtrenuous of the Greeks, —_ 


101 ue 


Lie wounded in the fleet by! foes whoſe might. 
Encreafes ever, But thyſelf afford. | 


t Df: or 
To me ſome fuccour; lead me to my ip; Fr 


112 4 19 4 


Cut forth the arrow from my thigh; the gore = 


With; warm ablution cleanſe, and on the wound 


Smooth unguents ſpread, the fame as by report 
Achilles taught thee taught, hioſelf, their uſe. | 
By Chiron, Centaur, juſteſt of his kind. 
For Podalirius and Machaon both 
Are occupied. Machaon, as I judge, 
Lies wounded in his tent, needing like ad 
Himſelf, and Podalirius i in the field che FP 
Maintains ſharp conflict with the ſons of Troy, . 
To whom Mencetius' gallant fon. replied. . 
Hero Eurypylus ! how ſhall we, act . 
In this perplexity ? what courſe purſue? - 


T ſeck the MATE Achilles, to whoſe car 
. | * 


5 * 
* 


1010 


9 | 
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I bear a meſſage from the ancient Chief 
Gerenian Neftor, guardian of the Greeks, 
Yet will I not, even for ſuch a cauſe, | 
My friend ! abandon thee in thy diſtreſs. 
He ended, and his arms folding aroynd 1025 
The warrior, bore him thence into his tent. 
His ſervant, on his entrance, ſpread the floor 
With hides, on which Patroclus at his length 
Extended him, and with his knife cut forth 
The rankling point; with tepid lotion, next, 1030 
He cleanſed the gore, and with a bitter root. | 
Bruiſed ſmall between his palms, ſprinkled the wound, 
At once, the anodyne his pains aſſuaged, 
The wound was dried within, and the blood ceas'd. 
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The Trojans affail the ramparts, and Hector forces the gates. 
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So was Mencetius? — fon ama 4 is 
Healing Eurypylus. The Greeks, meantime, .. 

And Trojans with tumultuous fury fought. -. 

Nor was the foſs ordain'd long time to exclude /. 
The hoſt of Troy, nor yer the rampart Halt an {= 8 
Beſide it for protection of che feats... ond bog e 5 
For hecatomb the Greeks. had offer: d none, 

Nor pray'r to heav'n, that it might keep Jews.» | 
Their ſhips with all their ſpoils. . The mighty work: ad: 
As in defiance of the Immortal Pow' F 


Nad ris'n, and could not, therefore, long endure. brow 4H 
While Hector liv'd, .and while Achilles held ab 
His wrathful purpoſe 5 while the eity yet 
Of royal Priam was unſack'd, ſo long 


The maſſy ſtructure ſtood; but when the beſt 
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1 
F 15 
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It | And of the Greecian heroes, ſome had fall'n 

0 | And ſome ſurviv'd, when Priam's tow'rs had blaz'd 

ih | In the tenth year, and to their native ſhores 

Wh The Greecians with their ſhips, at length, return d, 20 

10 0 Then Neptune, with Apollo leagued, devis' d | 
| bl by | Its ruin; every river that deſcends 

18 From the Idæan heights into the ſea 

| | | | They brought againſt it, gath'ring all their force, 


And braveſt of the Trojan hoſt were lain, 


1 | Rheſus, Careſus, Rhodius, the wide-branched 25 
Heptaphorus, Æſepus, Granicus, 
Scamander's ſacred current, and thy ſtream 
Simöis, whoſe banks with helmets and with ſhields 
» Were ſtrew'd, and Chiefs of origin divine; _ 4 
All theſe with refluent courſe Apollo drove 30 
Nine days againſt the rampart, and Jove RO 
Inceſſant, that the Greecian wall wave-whelm'd 7h 2 RE 
Through all its length might ſudden diſappear. 
Neptune with his tridental mace, himſelf, 
Led them, and beam and buttreſs to the flood . Jc- 
Conſigning, laid by the laborious Greeks, 1 os 
Swept the foundation, and the level bank 
Of the ſwift· rolling Helleſpont reſtor'd. 
The ſtructure thus effac'd, the ſpacious beach 1 
He ſpread with ſand as at the firſt; then bade . 5 a ht 
Subſide the ſtreams, and in their channels wind” Fw Kath | 
With limpid courſe, 450 W as before,” Bog ns 1 : 
e 5 Apollo 7 
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Apollo thus and Neptune, from the firſt, .. 

Deſign' d its fall; but now the battle ra ved 
And clamours of the warriors all ground. .. +... 4 4% - 
The ſtrong· built turrets, whoſe aſſaulted . 

Kang, while the Greecians, by the ſcourge of Joy ove, 
| Subdu'd, ſtood cloſe within their fleet i immur 'd, 
At HeCtor's phalanx-ſcatt' ring force appall'd.. 3 
He, as before, with whirlwind fury fought. 5 e 
As when the boar or lion fiery- eyed 155 . 
Turns ſhort, the hunters and the hounds among, Fo 
The cloſe-imbattled troop. him firm oppoſe, . 
And ply him faſt with ſpears. he no diſma7 
Conceives or terror in his noble heart. id. 53 
But by his courage falls; frequent he turns . 
Attempting bold the ranks, and where he points , 
Direct his onſet, there the ranks retire; . .,.... .,.... 
So, through the concourſe, on, his, pi 2 . ant 
Borne rapid, Hector animated loud... n * ; 
His fellow-warriors to ſurpaſs. the Axa 15 a 1 
But not his own ſwift-footed ſteeds would dare 
That hazard; ſtanding on the dang” rous brink... 5 5 
They neigh'd aloud, for by. its breadth the fs 
Deterr'd them; neither Was the effort flight... 15 05:4 

"Ta leap that gulph, nor eaſy the attempt Ny 5 ve oa 
To pals it through ;. ſteep were the banks profound | 
On both ſides, and with maſſy piles . 
Thick-planted, interdicting all aſfaulllt. 
No courſer to the rapid chariot braced 70 

; Had 


ES, 
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Had rd there with cafe; yet . deſires” 
Poſſeſs'd the infantry of that ee 
And thus Polydamas the ear addrefs- | 
108 dauntleſs Hector, Randinl 4 at his ae. Miud- Atte 
Hector, and ye the leaders f gut hoſt, 75 
Both Trojans and allies ! raſh the atter pk Least chice, 
I deem, and vain, to puſh 6ur horſes through; | © © 
So dang'rous is the pals; rough is the gin 5 RICE 
With pointed ſtakes, and the Achaidn wall 4 
Meets us beyond. No chariot may deſcend 5 : Q 271 8⁰ 
Or charioteer fight there; ſtraight are the ada ag 5 
And incommodioùs, and his death were ſure. n 
If Jove, high-thun@'ring Ruler ö the ies, 
Will ſuccour Ilium, and nought leſs intenk Ea | 
Than utter devaſtation of the Grecks. block eee 
I am content; now perifh Alf theit Holt” A eit £ 


Inglorious, from their country far ieee eue 
But ſhould they turn, and ſhould Gutfelves be av : 
Back from the fleet impeded aud . ey | 
In this deep fofs; I judge that not a mati, id 30m f ge 
*Seaping the rallied Greecians, ſhowd ſurvive 5 ch IG, 
To bear the tidings of our fate to Troy.” | ak : 
5 100 


Now, therefore, act we all as I adviſe; © 

Let ev*ry charioteer his courſers hola 
Faſt-rein'd'beſtde the foſs, while we on TI 
With order undifturb*d'and arnis in hand, YR hi 


n 


Shall follow Hector. If deſtruction borne 1 


O 
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On wings of deſtiny this day apprbaenn ae 
The Greecians, they will ny our firſt ihe Is 03 399h 4, 
So ſpake Pblydamas; whoſe ſafꝰ advice too 
Pleas'd Hector; from his chariet e the ground 187 2 c bor! 
All arm'd he leap'd; nor would a//Projan there 
(When once they ſaw the Hero t onhis feet 
Ride into battle, but, unanimous 5.217 ravard mal 
Deſcending with a leap, all trod che plan 105 
Each gave command that at the trench his ſteedses 
Should ſtand detaind in: orderly arrayyÿyy ns 01 
Then, ſuddenly, che pafted hoſt became es 
Five bands, each fbllowing its uppbinted 00 603 nat T 
The braveſt and moſt num rous, and whoſehbarts! 110 
Wiſh' d moſtitoſbutſt the bamier and to wage 
The battle At che ſhips, Wiel Hector march'd Inno oT 
And with Polydamas, Whem food, third, 
Cebriones; for Hector Had His ſtecds ol s * 
Conſign'd and nne 0 0hο%,ẽjUje 11 
Paris, Alcithoiis] and Agdior led? ca br 
The ſecond band, and, ate e de bothy/ 107 live 26H 
Deiphobus and Heſenus,'the:thidty: 207727» bong od 121 V7 
With them was ſeen,” partner of their. 8 19979 04: 
The Hero Aſius; frum A riſba ene io nile. 120 
Aſius Hyrtacides, to battle dra - mid Lie 
From the Selleis! banks by,martiabſteeds 5 (4 
Haired fiery- red and of the nobleſt ſiazaee. 
The fourth, Anchiſcs! mighty ſon controul dj 
Zneas; under him Antenoris ſonn,;, 133 
Vol I. Lp. Arxchilochus 
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Archilochus and Acamas, adwanceſſqcs.. 
Adept in all the practice of the field. vor nir H 
Laſt came the glorious po ro in league with Trey. 
Led by Sarpedon; he ſvith · Qlaucus thar 0e engl! 
His high controul, and wich che warlike Chief, 130 
Aſteropæus; for of allhis heſ i nods! 
Them braveſt he „„ ab 
Superior in heroic might kol all. ibn (1 
And now, (their ſhields adjuſted each: 1 5 ug 801 
With dauntleſs courage Ont | { 235 
Againſt the Greecianszmbiicekpected leis 
Than that, beſide er f e ebagd 9%: 
Should ſelf-abandond fall an eaſy prey. t 2 
The Trojans, thus, ith their een 1 
The counſel of the aceompliſud Prinee purſued, nd 40 
Polydamas, one Chief alone excep'ft i. 
Aſius Hyrtacides. Hę ſcorn to leave ; 51; 29001t0s 
His charioteer and courſers at the trennt 
And drove toward the fleet. Ah. madly 80 WA « 
His evil hour was come he was ordain d 145 
With horſe and chariot eee OO is eon 
To enter wind- ſyept Ilium never mare. Ge aH „ 
Deucalion's offspring, fiſt; into therſhades:: 4. ob 
Diſmiſs'd him; by Idomenens hel died. tas bio H aut 
Leftward he drove furious, along: the road 150 
By which the ſteeds and ehàriots of the Greeks 191 ) 
Return'd from battle; in that: track he fewo 
Nor found the portals by the tnaſſy bar 8 
1 18 1057 A * Þ | . Secur'd, 
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Secur'd, but opegſſor reception ſafe T 97 

Of fugitives, and to a guard conſign d. 1355 
Thither he drove direct, and in his rear | emer dof 
His band ſhrill-ſhouting-follow'd, for they judg d 7411 
The Grecls ho longer able wihieſtang 0 hn 54 T 
Their foes, but ſure to periſh in the camp. Zo H: 6 N 


Vain hope! for in the gate two Chiefs they found 166 


Lapithæ- born, courageous offspring eaeelil! 
Of dauntleſs father; 3 Polypetes, this, 517 no bol uot 02 
Sprung from Pirith6us ; that, the warrior e T 
Leonteus, terrible as gore: taintèdi Mars. Ide 
Theſe two, defenders of the lofty gates 1838565 
Stood firm before them. As whenitwo' tall Oaks 
On the high mountains day by day endure 
Rough wind and rain, by deep: deſcending root?s? 
Of hugeſt growth faſt. founded in the foil ; © 571 0 le 
So they, ſuſtain'd· hy conſcious valour, ſaw, 170 
Unmov'd, high tow'ring Aſius on his way 
Nor fear d him aught, nor Ihrank from his approach. 
Right on toward the barrier; lifting hig 
Their ſeaſon'd bucklers and with clamour loud 
The band advanced, King. Afius at their head. 175 
With whom Iamenus; expert in arms, ] 
Oreſtes, Thoon, Acàmas the ſoe nnn 
Of Aſius, and Oenomius, led them on. "ut 
Till now, the warlike pair, exhorting#loud OO: 9 
The Greecians to defend the Het, had Rood + * 180 
Within the gates; but ſoon as they perceiv'd 2 
bit | Aa 2 h The 


ao 2 


— . ̃ ̃³² Ears ol a. 
5 6 * * + —— . 
- 


feng ny wry pn De 


—U— — 
— * * 


. 


| 
0 
Fi 


The Trojans ſwift advancing to the wall, 


And heard a cry from all the flying Greeks, 


Both fallying, before the gates they fought 


Like foreſt-boars, which hearing in the hills  _ 
The craſh of hounds and huntſmen nigh at hand, 


With ſtart oblique lay many à ſaplin flat 
Short-broken by the root, nor ceaſe to grind 
Their ſounding tutks,. till by the ſpear they die ; 
So ſounded on the breaſts of thoſe brave Two. 
The ſmitten braſs ; for reſolute they fought, 
Embolden'd by their might who kept the wall; 
And truſting in their own; they, in defence 


Of camp and fleet and life, thick battry hurP'd 


Of ſtones precipitated from the towers; 


Frequent as ſnow they fell, which ſtormy winds, 
Driving the gloomy clouds, ſhake to the ground, 
Till all the fertile earth lies cover'd deep, 


Such volley pour'd the Greeks, and ſuch return'd 
The Trojans; caſques of hide, arid and tough, 
And boſſy ſhields rattled, by ſuch a ſtorm 
Aſſail'd of millſtone maſles from above. 
Fhen Aſius, ſon of Hyrtacus, a gron 
Indignant utter' d; on both thighs he ſmote 
With diſappointment furious, and exclaim'd, 
Jupiter! even thou art falſe become, 


And altogether ſuch. ' Full ſure I deem'd- 4! 


That not a Greecian Hero ſhould abide 
One moment force invincible as ours, 
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And lol as waſps # ring-ſtraked,or bees that build: 210 
Their dwellings in the highway's craggy fide _ - 7 7 
Leave not their hollow home, but fearleſs wait 


The hunter s coming, in their brood's defence, ou in » 
So theſe, although two only, from the gates 2H 
Move not, or will, till either ſeized or flain. '''' 2215 


So Aſius ſpake, but ſpeaking ſo, changed not 
The mind of Jove on Hector's glory bent. of? 
Others, as obſtinate, at other gates 
Such deeds perform'd, that to enum'rate all 
Were difficult, unleſs to pow'r divine. © 220 
For fierce the hail of ſtones from end to eng {22 
Smote on the barrier; anguiſh fill'd the Greeks, 
Yet, by neceſſity conſtrain'd, their ſhips ail 20A 
They guarded ſtill; nor leſs the Gods themſelves, 
Patrons of Greece, all ſorrow'd at the fight: io 225 
At once the valiant Lapithæ began LIST Bak 
Terrible conflict, and Pirithous? fon 
Brave Polypcetes through his helmet pierced 
Damaſus ; his reſplendent point the braſs 
Sufficed not to withſtand ; ent'ring, it cruſh'd 230 
The bone within, and mingling all his brain 1 
With his own blood, his onſet fierce repreſs d. 
Pylon and Ormenus he next ſubdued. | 
Meantime Leonteus, branch of Mars, his ſpear | 
Hurl'd at Hippomachus, whom through his belt 235 
; | e 


* The word is of ſcripture ue; ſee Gen. Pp XxX. where it deſcribes ho 
_ attle of 7 


253 HOMER's/TLTAD; Boox XII. 


He pierced; then drawing forth his faulchion keen, 


Through all the multitude he flew'to ſmite 


Antiphates, and with a dowriright ſtrohke 


Fell'd him. Iimenus and Menon next * 
He flew, with brave Oreſtes, whom he heap'd,” 
All three together, on the fertile glebe. | 


While them the Lapithæ of their bright am 


Deſpoil'd, Polydamas and Hector ſtood 

(With all the braveſt youths and moſt reſolv d 
To burſt the barrier and to fire the fleet) 
Beſide the foſs, ponderiug the event. 

For, while they preſs'd to paſs, they ſpied a bird 
Sublime in air, an eagle. Right between 

Both hoſts he ſoar'd (the Trojan on his left) 


A ſerpent bearing in his pounces clutch'd > 


Enermous, dripping blood, but lively fill 
And mindful of revenge; for from beneath 
The eagle's breaſt, updarting fierce his head, 
Faſt by the throat he ſtruck him ; anguiſh-ſick 
The eagle caſt him down into the ſpace 
Betyeen the hoſts, and, clanging loud his plumes, 
As the wind bore him, floated far away. 
Shudder'd the Trojans: viewing at their feet 
The ſpotted ſerpent ominous, and thus 
Polydamas to dauntleſs Hector ſpake. 

| Oftimes in council, Hector, thou art wont 
To cenſure me, although adviſing well ; 
Nor ought the private citizen, I confeſs, 


245 
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255 


260 


Either 
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Either in council or in Har tu indul ge 
Loquacity, hut ever to;emplay->/! i) 4265 
All his exertions in ſupport As th inn 
Vet hear my beſt. opinion nat again. ob beats] 30 
Proceed we not in our, attempt-apainſt|: -; 212 wi 2binoD 
The Greegian ſttet. For e e 18180 
Reſpect the hoſt of Froy ardent to pa. 270 
Then, as the eagle ſoartd both Wee * 
With Ilium's on his left, and ene * N 10 
Enormous, dripping blood: but ſill alive, 2} T 
Which yet he dropp'd ſuddenly, ere dats 22> Bod 
His eyry, or could give it to his un , 275 
So we, although with mighty force: wa burt 
Both gates and barrier, and although the Greeks 
Should all retire, ſhall never yet / the wag 
Tread honourably back by which; we came. 
No. Many a Frojan ſhall we leave behind 22380 
Slain by the Greecians in their fleet's defence. 
An augur ſkill'd in omens would ex pounds 
This omen thus, and faith would win from all. 
To whom, dark-louring, Hector waren. 1 
Polydamas ! like not thy advicazjij: . 
Thou could'it have framed far better bir * : 
Be thy delib'rate judgment, then the G ds ria f. 
Make thy delib'rate judgment nothing: worth, + 1+! © 7 
Who bidd'ſt me diſregard the Thundꝰrer's firm 
* Aſſurance to myſelf announced, and make 22590 
eee 5 ee ee dvd eee 


Alluding to the meſſage delivered to him from Jupiter by Iris. 
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The wild inhabitants of air my guides: 141 
Which I alike deſpiſe, ſpeed they their courtfe 
With right-hand flight toward the ruddy Eaſt. 
Or leftward down into the ſhades of eye. 
Conſider we the will of Jove alone 295 
Sov'reign of heav'n and earth. Omens a bound. 
But the beſt omen is our country's cauſe. 
Wherefore ſhould ftexy war thy foul alm 
For were we ſlaughtef d, one and all, around 
The fleet of Greece; thou erd'ſt not fear to die, 300 
Whoſe courage never will thy flight n 
But if thou ſhrink. thyſelf, or by ſmooth ben | 
Seduce one other from a ſoldier's part. 5 
Pierced by this ſpear incontinent thou dieſt. 271 
So ſaying he led them, who with deaf ning roar 1 305 
Follow'd him. Then, from the Idean Hills? 
Jove hurl'd a ſtorm which wafted right the duſt 
Into the fleet; the ſpirits too he quelbd 
Of the Achaians, and the glory gave 
To Hector and his hoſt; they, truſting firm 310 
In ſigns from Jove, and in their proper force, 
Allay'd the barrier; from the tow'rs they tore 
The gall'ries, caſt the battlements to . 
And the projecting buttreſſes adjoin'd. $2, 
To ſtrengthen. the vaſt work, with bars upheaved #1: oath 
All theſe, with expectation fierce to break - 7 
The rampart, down they drew; nor yet the Greeks 
Gave back, but, fencing cloſe with ſhields the wall, 
ah ys e mot mic 62 Doren 58e delt of g Smote 
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Smote from behind them many a foe beneath. 

Meantime from tow'r to tower th*: Ajaces wn 5 A 320 

| Exhorting all, with mildneſs ſome, and ſome : ''- 5... 

With harſh rebuke, whom they obſery'd ee n 

Declining baſe the labours of the fight. 10 
Friends! Argives! warriors of whatever rank! * 

Ye who excel, and ye of humbler note! 325 

And ye the laſt and leaſt! (for ſuch there arc, 

All have not magnanimity alike,) | 

Now have we work for all, as all perceive. 

Turn not, retreat not to your ſhips, appall'd - 

By ſounding menaces, but preſs the fo; 330 

Exhort each other, and e'en now perchance | 

Olympian Jove, by whom the lightnings burn, 

Shall grant us to repulſe them, and to chaſe 

The routed Trojans to their gates again. | 
So they vociferating to the Greeks, | > a6 

Stirr'd them to battle. As the feath*ry ſnows 

Fall frequent, on ſome wint'ry day, when Jove | 

Hath risꝰn to ſned them on the race of man, 

And ſhow his arrowy ſtores; he lulls the winds, 4 

Then ſhakes them down continual, cov'ring thick 340 

Mountain tops, promontories, flow'ry meads, 

And cultured valleys rich ; the ports and ſhores 

Receive it alſo of the hoary Deep, | 

But there the waves bound it, while all beſide | 

Lies whelm'd beneath Jove's faſt-deſcending ſhowr 345 

So thick, from fide to fide, by Trojans hurl . } +... - + 
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Againſt the Greeks, and by the Greeks return'd: 

The ftony vollies flew; reſounding-loud 

Through all its length the batter d rampart roar'd. 

Nor yet had Hector and his hoſt prevail d FR 

To burſt the gates, and break the maſſy bar, 

Had not all- ſeeing Jove Sarpedon mov dd 

His ſon, againſt the Greeks, furious as falls 

The lion on ſome horned herd of beeves. | 

At once his poliſh'd buckler he advanced 355 

With leafy braſs o'erlaid; for with ſmooth braſs 

The forger of that ſhield its oval diſk 

Had plated, and with thickeſt hides throughout 

Had lined it, ſtiteh'd with circling wires of gold. 

That ſhield be bore before him; firmly graſp'd 360 

He ſhook two ſpears, and with determin'd ſtrides | 

March'd forward. As the lion mountain-bred, 

Aſter long faſt, by impulſe of his heart 

Undaunted urged, ſeeks refolute the flock 

Ev'n in the ſhelter of their guarded home; _ 365 

He finds, perchance, the ſhepherds arm'd with ſears, 

And all their dogs awake, yet cannot leave 

Untried the fence, but either leaps it light, 

And ent'ring tears the prey, or in th* attempt 

Pierced by ſome dextꝰrous peaſant, bleeds himſelf; 370 

So his high courage to th' aſſault impelFd | 

Godlike Sarpedon, and him fir d with hope 

To break the barrier; when to Glaucus thus, 

Son of Hippolochus, his ſpeech he turn'd. 
| = Why, 
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Why, Glaucus, is the ſeat of honour ours, 
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Why drink we brimming eups and feaſt in-ſtate? 


Why gaze they all on us as we were Gods 
In Lycia, and why ſhare we pleaſant fields 


And ſpacious vineyards, where the: Xanthus winds? 


Diſtinguiſh'd-thus in Lyeia, we are call'd 
To firmneſs here, and to eneounter bold 

The burning battle, that our fair report 
Among the Lyeians may be blazon'd thus— 
No daſtards are the potentates who rule 


The bright-arm'd Lycians; on the fatted flock 
They banquet, and they drink the richeſt wines, 


But they are alſo valiant, and the fight 
Wage dauntleſs in the vaward of us all. 
Oh Glaucus, if eſcaping fafe the death 
That threats us here, we alſo could eſcape 
Old age, and to ourſelves ſecure a life 
Immortal, I would neither in the van 
Myſelf expoſe, nor would encourage thee 
To tempt the perils of the glorious field. 
But ſince a thouſand meſſengers of fate 
Purſue us cloſe, and man is born to die 
Even let us on; the prize of glory yield, 
If yield we muſt, or wreſt it from the foe. 
He ſaid, nor cold refuſal in return 


Receiv'd from Glaucus, but towugcl the wall 


Their num'rous Lycian hoſt both led direct. 
Meneſtheus, fon of Peteos, faw appall'd 
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Their 
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Their dread approach, for to his tow'r they bent 5 


Their threat ning march. An eager look he caſt 


On the embodied Greeks, ſeeking ſome Chief 
Whoſe aid might turn the battle from his van: 
He faw, where never ſated with exploits 
Of war, each Ajax fought, near whom his eye 
Kenn'd Teucer alſo, newly from his tent, 

But vain his efforts were with loudeſt call 


To reach their ears, ſuch was the deaf ning din 


Upſent to Heav'n, of ſhields and creſted helms, 


And of the batter'd gates; for at each gate 


They thund' ring ſtood, and urged alike at each 
Their fierce attempt by force to burſt the bars. 
To Ajax therefore he at once difpatch'd | 
An herald, and Thöotes thus enjoin'd. 

My noble friend Thootes ! with all ſpeed 


Call either Ajax; bid them hither both; 


Far better ſo; for havoc is at hand. 
The Lycian leaders, ever in affault 
Tempeſtuous, bend their force againſt this tow'r 
My ftation. But if alfo there they find 
Laborious conflict preſſing them ſevere, 
At leaſt let Telamonian Ajax come, 
And Teucer with his death-diſpenſing bow. 

He ſpake, nor was Thöotes ſlow to hear; 
Beſide the rampart of the mail-clad Greeks 
Rapid he flew, and, at their fide arriv'd, 


QF 


To either Ajax, eager, thus began, 
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Ye 
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Ye leaders of the well appointed Greeks; 


The fon of noble Peteos calls; he begs 


With inſtant ſuit, that ye would ſhare his toils, 4 


However ſhort your ſtay; the aid of bon 


Will ſerve him beſt, for havoc threatens there. 


The Lycian leaders, ever in aſſault 


Tempeſtuous, bend their force toward the tow'r | 


His ſtation. But if alſo here ye find 
Laborious conflict preſſing you ſevere, 

At leaſt let Telamonian Ajax come, | 
And Teucer with his death-diſpenſing bow- 
He ſpake, nor his requeſt the tow'ring ſon 


Of Telamon denied, but-quick his Sony? Ye 193629 1 


To Ajax Olliades addreſs'd. 

Ajax! abiding here, exhort ye both 
(Heroic Lycomedes and thyſelf ) 

The Greeks to battle. Thither I depart 


To aid our friends, which ſervice once en le 


Duly, I will incontinent return. 


So ſaying, the Telamonian Chief We 0 


With whom went Teucer, ſon of the ſame ſire, 
Pandion alſo, bearing Teucer's bo. 
Arriving at the turret giv'n in charge 
To the bold Chief Meneſtheus, and the wall 


Ent'ring, they found their friends all TAR 515 


Black as a ſtorm the ſenators renooen d 
And leaders of the Lycian hoſt affail'd 


Buttreſs and tow'r, while oppoſite the Greeks —- | 21 
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Withſtood them, and the-battle-ſhout began. 


Firſt, Ajax ſon of Telamon, a friend 450 
And fellow-warrior of Sarpedon flew, | 4 
Epicles. With a marble fragment huge 

That crown'd the battlement's interior ſide, ! 

He ſmote him. No man of our puny racc | 
Although in prime of youth, had with both hands 465 
That weight ſuſtainꝰd; but he the cumb'rous mass 
Uplifted high, and hurl'd it on his heac hen 


It burſt his helmet, and his batter'd: foull 


Daſh'd from all form. He from the lofty towr 
Dropp'd downright, with a diver's plunge, and died. 470 


But Teucer wounded Glaucus vith' a aft: 


Son of Hippolochus ; he, climbing, barel 


His arm, which Teucer marking, from the wall 


Transfix'd it, and his onſet fierce: repreſs'd, 
For with a backward leap Glaucus withdrew vn, 475 
Sudden and ſilent, cautious leſt the Greeks || + + +» 
Seeing him wounded ſhould-infult his pain. Fr lod 


. Grief ſeiz'd, at ſight of his retiring friend, 


Sarpedon, vrho forgat not yet the fight, 1 eie i 
But piercing with his lance'Alcmaon, fon olle 209480 
Of Theſtor, ſuddenly revulſud the beam; ach 34 nan 
Which following, Alemaon to the earth $7.2. bled 2dr oT 


Fell prone; -with:clangor of his brazen arms: | 


Sarpedon, then, ſtrenuous weithchoth hands 09 8 25 ADA. 


* Tugg'd, and down fell the battlemerit entire; n ing 5 


The wall, diſmantled at the lung: ſtood 15422 U 
* 1 5 A ruin, 
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A ruin, and wide chaſm was open d through. : 
Then Ajax him and Teucer at one time „ 
Struck both; an arrow ſtruck from Teueer's bow 3 
The belt that croſs'd his boſom, by which hung 490 
His ample ſhield; yet leſt his ſon ſhould fall _ | | 
Among the ſhips, Jove turn'd. the: death aſide. 1 | FP 
But Ajax, ſpringing. to his thruſt, a ſpear _ 8 
Drove through his ſhield. Sarpedon at the ock "oP 
With backward. ep ſhort interval recoil d. 3 
But not retired,, for in his boſom liv'd 3 
The hope of glory ſtill, and, looking back 
On all his godlike Lyeians, he exelaim'd, 

Oh Lycians ! where is your herojc might ? 275 
Brave as I boaſt myſelf, I feel the taſk . + ,-00 
Arduous, through the breach raade by myſelf „ 
To win a paſſage to the thips, alone. 

Follow me all Moſt lab' rers, moſt d lifpatch *. 9. | 

So he; at whoſe ſharp reprimand abaſh'd 


Th' imbattled hoſt to cloſer conflict mov a, = i 5 | : 505 
Obedient to their counſellor and King. 3 
On th' other ſide the Greeks within the wall | „ 
Made firm the phalanx, ſeeing urgent need, 
Nor could the valiant Lycians through the breach 9575 
Admittance to the Greecian fleet obtain, 5 ite 
Nor, nn firſt approach d it, had the Gone: i 
With 


2 Melvan di To e AH⁰e. This evidently proverbial, for which rea- 
ſon I have given it that air in the tranſlation. 


P 
| 
! 
| 


But as two claimants of one common field, 


| Of Greecians and of Trojans on both fides ve 3285 
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With all their efforts, thruſt the Lycians back. Heis an A 


Each with his rod of meaſurement in hand, 
Difpute the bound'ries, litigating ram 5135 
Their right in ſome ſmall portion of the. foil,” cee 215 
So they, divided by the barrier, ſtruck 

With hoſtile rage the bull-hide bucklers' OY 
And the light targets on each othet* 8 breaſt. 
Then many a wound the ruthlels weapons made. 520 
Pierced through the unarn'd back, if "any turn'd, 50 3:60 
He died, and num'rous een through the ſineld. PR 0-1. 
The battlements from end to end with blood. bus 1 


72 


Were ſprinkled; yet no viglenes could move 1 26 85 
The ſtubborn Greeks, or tüln their pow'rs to fight 3 
So hung the war in bafalce, 48 tlie feales * lag a nw of 
Held by ſome woman ſcrupulouſly Jult, le n 
A ſpinner ; wool and weight the poiſes nies,” Is ; 9492 
Hard-earning lender pitrance for her babes, 850 
Such was the poiſe 1 in nichl tlie battle _ 07 109690 - 
Till Joe himſelf fupetior fame; at length; h 
To Priameian Hector gave, e lprafig 4 0 arut oba“ 
Firſt through the wall. 1#/16fty founds that 8 v0 
Their utmoſt ranks, he eall'd on all his hoſt, "33S 
Now preſs them, now ye Frofans Reed-renown'd' 
Raſh on ! break through the Greecian rampart, hurl 


At once devouring flames i into che ch 


/ 1 e 4 Tam "_— 5 7 1 
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Such was his exhortation; they his voice 
All hearing, with cloſe-order'd ranks direct. $40 
| Bore on the barrier, and upſwarming ſhow'd: | e, 

On the high battlement their glitt ring ſpears. 

But Hector ſeiz d a ſtone 3 of ample baſe 

But tap' ring to a point, before me gate; TT 
It ſtood. No two men, mightieſt of a land 5845 
(Such men as now are mighty) could with eaſe 

Have heav'd it from the earth up to a wain; 


He ſwung it eaſily alone ; ſo light | E 
The ſon of Saturn made it inhis hand. " 
As in one hand with eaſe the ſhepherd bears 550 


A ram's fleece home, nor toils beneath the weight, 
So Hector, right toward the planks of thoſe 
Majeſtic folding- gates, cloſe-jointed, firm 
And ſolid, bore the ſtone. Two bars within 
Their correſponding force combined tranſverſe 555 
To guard them, and one bolt ſecured the bars. © 
He ſtood faſt by them, parting wide his feet 
For vantage ſake, and ſmote them in the midft. 
He burſt both hinges; inward fell the rock 
Ponderous, and the portals roar d; the bars 560 
Endur'd not, and the planks, riv'n by the force t 
Of that huge maſs, flew ſcatter'd on all ſides. : 

In leap'd the godlike Hero at the breach, 
k Gloomy as night in aſpect, but in arms 
All-dazzling, and he graſp'd two quiv'ring ſpears. 565 
Him ent'ring with a leap the gates, no force | 
e. I Whate'er 
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Whate'er of oppoſition had repreſs'd, 

Save of the Gods alone. Fire fill'd his eyes 
Turning, he bade the multitude without | 

Aſcend the rampart; they his voice obey'd; 570 
Part climbed the wall, part pour'd into the gate; Ts 
The Greecians to their hollow galleys flew 

Scatter'd, and tumult infinite aroſe. Y 
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Neptune engages on the part of the Greecians. The battle 
proceeds. Deiphobus advances to combat, but is repulſed 


by Meriones, who loſing his ſpear, repairs to his tent for 


another. Teucer ſlays Imbrius, and Hector Amphimachus. 
Neptune, under the ſimilitude of Thoas, exhorts Idomeneus. 
Idomeneus having armed himſelf in his tent, and, going 
forth to battle, meets Meriones. After diſcourſe held with 
each y WES Idomeneus accommodates Meriones with a 
ſpear, and they proceed to battle. Idomeneus lays Othryo- 

neus, and Aſius. Deiphobus affails Idomeneus, but, his 
ſpear glancing over him, kills Hypſenor. Idomeneus ſlays 
Alcathoüs, ſon-in-law of Anchiſes. Deiphobus and Ido- 
meneus reſpectively ſummon their friends to their aſſiſtance, 
and a conteſt enſues for the body-of Alcathous. 
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Warn Jove to Hector and his hoſt had giv'n : 
Such entrance to the fleet, to all the woes 

And toils of unremitting battle there 

He them abandon'd, and his glorious eyes 
Averting, on the land look'd down remote 5 
Of the horſe-breeding Thracians, of the bold | 


Cloſe-fighting Myſian race, and where abide 


On milk ſuftain'd, and bleſt with length of days, 
The Hippemolgi, juſteſt of mankind. EP 
No longer now on Troy his eyes he turn d, 10 
For expectation none within his breaſt 5 1 
Survived, that God or Goddeſs would the Greeks 
Approach with ſuccour, or the Trojans more. 

Nor Neptune, ſov'reign of the boundleſs Deep, | 


_Leok'd forth in vain; he on the ſummit fat : 15 
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Of Samothracia foreſt-crown'd, the ftir 

Admiring thence and tempeſt of the field ; 

For thence appear'd all Ida, thence the tow'rs 

Of lofty Ilium, and the fleet of Greece. 

There fitting from the deeps upris'n, he mourn'd 20 
The vartquiſh'd Greecians, and reſentment fierce - 
Conceived and wrath againſt all-ruling Jove, 

FB Ariſing ſudden, down the rugged ſteep 

With rapid ſtrides he came; the mountains huge 

And foreſts under the immortal feet | 25 
Trembled of Ocean's Sov'reign as he ſtrode. 

Three ſtrides he made, the fourth convey'd him home 

To Ægæ. At the bottom of th' abyſs, 3 
There ſtands magnificent his pes u e 
A dazzling incorruptible abode. 12:90 
a Arrived, he to his chariot join'd his ſteeds 207 ba: 
Swift, brazen-hoof'd, and maned with wary gold; - 
Himſelf attiring next in gold, he ſeized 115 

His golden ſcourge, and to his feat ſublime | 

Aſcending, oꝰer the billows drove; the whales | pls: 4. 
Leaving their caverns, gatnbol'd on all fides © 0 
. Around him, not unconſcious of their wan . 

| He ſwept the ſurge that tinged not-as he paſs'd 

. His axle, and the ſea parted for joy. 

His bounding courſers to the Greecian N 40 
Convey'd him ſwift. There is a ſpacious cave 

| Dieep in the bottom of the flood, the rocks 

| Of Imbrus rude and Tenedos between ; bs 


There 
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There Neptune, ſhaker of the ſhores, his ſteeds 
Station'd ſecure ; he looſed them from the yoke, 45 
Gave them ambroſial food, and bound their feet ; 
With golden tethers not to be untied 
Or broken, that unwand' ring they might wait 05 
Their Lord's return, then ſought the n hoſt. 
The Trojans, tempeſt-like, or like a flame, 50 
Now, following Priameian Hector, al! | If 
Came furious on and ſhouting to the ſkies. 
Their hope was to poſſeſs the fleet, and leave 
Not an Achaian of the hoſt unſlain. 555 
- Butearth-encircler Neptune from the gulph 55 
Emerging, in the form and with the voice | 
Loud-toned of Calchas rouſed the Argive ranks 
To battle—and his exhortation firſt 
To either Ajax turn'd, themſelves prepared. 

Ye heroes Ajax ] your accuſtom'd force | | 60 
Exert, oh! think not of diſaſtrous flight, 
And ye ſhall fave the people; Nought I fear 
Fatal elſewhere, although Troy's haughty ſons 
Have paſs'd the barrier with ſo fierce a throng = | 
Tumultuous ; for the Greeeians brazen-greaved 65 
Will check them there. Here only I expe | |. 1 
And with much dread ſome dire event forebode, 
Where Hector, terrible as fire, and loud: 
Vuaunting his glorious origin from Jove, | 
Leads on the Trojans. Oh that from enhigh- 70 
Some God would form the purpoſe in your hearts 
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To ſtand yourſelves firmly, and to exhort H 


All ardent as he is, and ev'n although 
Olympian Jove himſelf his rage inſpire. blog ig 
So Neptune ſpake, compaſſer of the earth, © * 


And, with his ſceptre ſmiting both, their hearts 


Fill'd with freſh fortitude; their limbs the touch 
Made agile, wing'd their feet and nerved their arms. 
Then, ſwift as ſtoops a falcon from the point 80 
Of ſome rude rock ſublime, when he would os ri ok 
A fowl of other wing along the meads, 

$0 ſtarted Neptune thence, and diſappear d. 

Him, as he went, ſwift Oiliades 073! 

Firſt recognized, and, inſtant, thus his FREE) x 85 

To Aj jax, ſon of Telamon, addreſs'd. | F167 1 
Since, Ajax, ſome inhabitant of heav'n 

Exhorts us, in the prophet's form, to fight, 

(For prophet none or augur we have ſeen; 

This was not Calchas ; as he went I mark'd 90 
His ſteps and knew him; Gods are N with h et) | 
I feel my ſpirit in my boſom fired 

Afreſh for battle * lightneſs in my lnb, 

In hands and feet a glow unfelt before. : 

To whom the ſon of Telamon replied, 95 
I alſo with invigorated hands © 7g 
More firmly graſp my ſpear, my courage mounts, 
A buoyant animation in my feet | 

obo See 26) Bears 
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Bears me along, and I am all on fire . 
To cope with Priam's furious ſon, alone. 100 
Thus they, with martial tranſport to their ſouls 
Imparted by the God, conferr d elate. 
Meantime the King of Ocean rouſed the 88 
Who in the rear, beſide their gallant barks 
Some reſpite ſought. They, ſpent with arduous . 105 
Felt not alone their weary limbs unapt 8 
To battle, but their hearts with grief oppreſs'd, 
| Seeing the num'rous multitude of Troy | 
Within the mighty barrier; fad they view'd | 
That ſight, and bathed their cheeks with many a teak | 
Deſpairing of eſcape. But Ocean's Lord 111 
Ent' ring among them, ſoon the ſpirit ſtirr'd. . 
Of every valiant phalanx to the fight. 
Teucer and Leitus, and famed in arms "A | 
Peneleus, Thoas and Deipyrus, 1 115 
Meriones, and his compeer renown'd, = 
Antilochus ; all theſe in accents wing'd 
With fierce alacrity the God addreſs'd. 
Oh ſhame ye Greecians! vig'rous as ye are 
And in life's prime, to your exertions moſt 120 
J truſted for the ſafety of our ſhips. 
If ye renounce the labours of the field, 
Then hath the day aris'n of our defeat 
And final ruin by the powers of Troy. ; 
Oh! I behold a prodigy, a ſight _ 1125 
T remendous, deem'd im poſſible by me, 
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The Trojans at our ſhips ! the daſtard race 
Fled once like fleeteſt hinds the deſtined prey 
Of lynxes, leopards, wolves ; feeble and light 
And of a nature indiſpoſed to war 1 
They rove uncertain; ſo the Trojans erſt | 
Stood not, nor to Achaian proweſs dared - 

The hindrance of a moment's ſtrife oppoſe. 

But now, Troy left afar, ev'n at our ſhips 

They give us battle, through our leader's fault 135 
And through the people's negligence, who fill'd 

With fierce diſpleaſure againſt him, prefer 

Death at their ſhips, to war in their defence. 

But if the ſon of Atreus, our ſupreme, 

If Agamemnon, have indeed tranſgreſs'd | 140 
Paſt all excuſe, diſhonouring the ſwift 

Achilles, ye at leaſt the fight decline | 
Blame-worthy, and with no ſufficient plea. 

But heal we ſpeedily the breach; brave minds 

Eafily coaleſce. It is not well 32-3 2 45 
That thus your fury flumbers, for the hoſt: EZ 
Tlath none illuſtrious as yourſelves in arms. 

l can excuſe the timid if he ſhrink, : 

But am incenſed at you. My friends derm! ' 
Your tardineſs will prove ere long the cauſe 150 
Ot ſome worſe evil. Let the dread of ſhame - 
Affect your hearts; oh tremble at the thought 
O infamy ! Fierce conflict hath aris'n, 


Loud- 
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Loud- ſhouting Hector combats at the ſhips 

Nobly, hath forced the gates and burſt the bar. 155 
With ſuch encouragement thoſe Greecian chiefs 

The King of Ocean rouſed. Then, circled ſoon | 

By many a phalanx either Ajax ſtood, | 

Whoſe order Mars himſelf arriving there 

Had praiſed, or Pallas, patroneſs of arms. | 160 

For there the flow'r of all expected firm 

Bold Hector and his hoſt; ſpear crowded ſpear, 

* Shield, helmet, man, preſs*'d helmet, man and ſhield; 

The hairy creſts of their reſplendent caſques 

Kiſs'd cloſe at ev'ry nod, ſo wedged they ftood ; 165 

No ſpear was ſeen but in the manly grafp 

It quiver'd, and their ev "ry wiſh was war. 

The pow'rs of Ilium gave the firſt aſſault | 

Imbattled cloſe; them Hector led himfelf 

Right on, impetuous as a rolling rock + G0 4 17 

Deſtructive; torn by torrent waters off | | | | 

From its old lodgment on the moudtain's brow, | 

It bounds, it ſhoots aways the craſhing wood 

Falls under it; impediment or check | 

None ſtays its fury, till, the level found 175 

There, ſettling by degrees, it rolls no more; 


(3 


So aſter many a threat that he would paſs 

Eaſily through the Greecian camp and fleet 

And ſlay to the ſea brink, when Hector once 

Fad fall'a on thoſe firm ranks, ſtanding, he bore 180 


| Vehement 
9 For this admirable line the e Tranſlitor is indebted to Mr: Fuſeli. 
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Vehement on them; but by many a ſpear 

Urged and bright faulchion, ſoon, reeling, retired, | 

And call'd vocif*rous on the hoſt of Troy. © 
Trojans, and Lycians, and cloſe-fighting ſons . 

Of Dardanus, oh ſtand ! not long the Greeks - 185 


Will me confront, although embodied cloſe 


In folid phalanx ; doubt it not; my ſpear 
Shall chaſe and ſcatter them, if Jove, in truth, 
High-thund'ring mate of Juno, bid me on. 

So ſaying he rouſed the courage of them all, 1090 
Foremo? of whom advanced, of Priam's race 
Deiphobus, ambitious of renown. 
Tripping he came with ſhorten'd ſteps *, his feet 


Shelt' ring behind his buckler; but at him 


Aiming, Meriones his ſplendid lance 1095 
Diſmiſs'd, nor err'd; his bull-hide targe he ſtruck 
But ineffectual; where the hollow wood 

Receives th? inſerted braſs, the quiv'ring beam 

Snapp'd; then, Deiphobus his ſhield afar | 
Advanced before him, trembling at a ſpear 200 


Hurl'd by Meriones. He, moved alike 


With indignation for the vict'ry loſt | 

And for his broken ſpear, into his band 

At firſt retired, but ſoon ſet forth again | 
In progreſs through th* Achajan camp to fetch 20 5 
Its fellow - ſpear within his tent reſerved, 
| The 


* Afitter occaſion to remark on this ſingular mode of approach in bat. 
tle, will prefent itſelf hereafter. 
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The reſt all fought, and dread the ſhouts aroſe 
On all fides. Telamonian Teucer, firſt, 
Slew valiant Imbrius, fon of Mentor, rich | 
In herds of ſprightly ſteeds. He ere the Greeks 210 
Arrivedat Ilium, in Pedzus dwelt, 
And Priam's ſpurious daughter had eſpouſed 
Medeſicaſta. But the barks well-oar'd 


E | Of Greece arriving, he return'd to Troy, 
Where he excell'd the nobleſt, and abode 215 
J : With Priam, loved and honour'd as his own. 


Him Teucer pierced beneath his ear, and pluck'd 

His weapon home; he fell as falls an aſh 

Which on ſome mountain viſible afar, 

Hewn from its bottom by the woodman's ax, 220 
With all its tender foliage meets the ground. | 

So Imbrius fell; loud rang; his armour bright 

With ornamental braſs, and Teucer flew 

To ſeize his arms, whom haſting to the ſpoil 

Hector with his reſpendent ſpear aſſail'd; 225 
He, marking oppoſite its rapid flight, 
Declined it narrowly and it pierced the breaſt, 

As he advanced to battle, of the ſon 

Of Cteatus of the Actorian race, 

Amphimachus ; he, ſounding, ſinote the plain, 230. 


And all his batter'd armour rang aloud. 

Then, Hector ſwift approaching, would have torn 
The well-forged helmet from the brows away 
Of brave Amphimachus ; but Ajax hurl'd 


Right 
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Right forth at Hector haſting to the ſpoil 
His radiant ſpearz no wound the ſpear impreſs'd, 
For he was arm*d complete in burniſh'd braſs 
Terrific ; but the ſolid boſs it pierced 
Of Hector's ſhield, and with enormous force 

So ſhock'd him, that retiring he reſign'd 

* Both bodies, which the Greecians dragg*d away. 
Stichius and Meneſtheus, leaders both 

Of the Athenians, to the hoſt of Greece 
Bore off Amphimachus, and, fierce in arms 

Th? Ajaces, Imbrius. As two lions bear 
Through thick entanglement of boughs and brakes 
A goat ſnatch'd newly from the peaſants dogs, 
Upholding high their prey above the ground, 

So either Ajax terrible in fight, 

Upholding Imbrius high, his brazen arms 

Tore off, and Oiliades his head 

From his ſmooth neck diſſev'ring in revenge 
For ſlain Amphimachus, through all the hoſt 
| Sent it with ſwift rotation like a globe, 

Till in the duſt at Hector's feet it fell. 

Then anger fill'd the heart of Ocean's King, 
His + grandſon ſlain in battle; forth he paſs'd 
Through the Achaian camp and fleet, the Greeks 
Rouſing and meditating woe to Troy; | 
It chanced that brave Idomeneus return'd 
That moment from a Cretan at the knee 
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260 


ts Wounded, 
The bodies of Imbrius and Amphimachus. + Amphimachus. 
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Wounded, and newly borne into his tent. | 

His friends had borne him off, and when the Chief 

Had given him into ſkilful hands, he ſought 

The field again, ftill coveting renown. 265 
Him therefore, meeting him on his return, 

Neptune beſpake, but with the borrow'd voice 


3 | Of Thoas, offspring of Andræmon, King 
F In Pleuro and in lofty Calydon, 
I | And honour'd by th* Ætolians as a God. 270 


Oh counſellor of Crete! our threats denounced 
Againſt the tow'rs of Troy, where are they now ? 
To whom the leader of the Cretans, thus, | 

Idomeneus. For aught that I perceive 

Thoas ! no Greecian is this day in fault; 275 
For we are all intelligent in arms, 

None yields by fear oppreſs'd, none lull'd by ſloth 

From battle ſhrinks, but ſuch the pleaſure ſeems 

Of Jove himſelf, that we ſhould periſh here 

Inglorious, from our country far remote. 280 
But, Thoas ! (for thine heart was ever firm 

In battle, and thyſelf are wont to rouſe 

Whom thou obſerv'ſt remiſs) now alſo fight 

As erſt, and urge each leader of the hoſt. 

Him anſwer'd, then, the Sov'reign of the Deep. 285 

Return that Greecian never from the ſhores 
Of Troy, Idomeneus! but may the dogs 
Feaſt on him, who fhall this day intermit 
Through wilful negligence his force in fight | 


But 
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But haſte, take arms and come; we muſt exert 290 
All diligence, that, being only two, 

We yet may yield ſome ſervice. Union muck 

Emboldens ev'n the weakeſt, and our might 
Hath oft been proved on warriors of renown. 22 

So Neptune ſpake, and, turning, ſought again 295 

The toilſome field. Ere long, Idomeneus, 

Arriving in his ſpacious tent, put on 

His radiant armour, and, two ſpears in hand, 

Set forth like lightning which Saturnian Jove | 
From bright Olympus ſhakes into the air, 300 
A ſign to mortal men, daZzling all eyes; | 
So beam'd the Hero's armour as he ran. 

But him not yet far diſtant from his tent 
Meriones, his fellow- warrior met, 
For he had left the fight, ſeeking a ſpear, 305 
When thus the brave Idomeneus began. 

Swift ſon of Molus ! chos'n companion dear 
Wherefore, Meriones ! haſt thou the field 
Abandon'd? Art thou wounded? Bring'ſt thou home 
Some pointed miſchief in thy fleſh infixt? _ 310 
Or com'ſt thou ſent to me, who of myſelf 
The ſtill tent covet not, but feats of arms? 
To whom Meriones diſcrete replied. 
Chief leader of the Cretans, brazen-mail'd 
Idomeneus ! if yet there be a ſpear 3 315 
Left in thy tent, I ſeek one; for I broke | 


The 


Stand twenty ſpears and one, forged all in Troy, 


Far diſtant. I not leſs myſelf than thou 123 339 
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The ſpear, ev'n now, with which erewhile I fought, 
Smiting the ſhield of fierce Deiphobus. | 

Then anſwer thus the Cretan Chief return'd 
Valiant Idomeneus. If ſpears thou need, 320 
Within my tent, leaning againſt the wall, | 


Which from the ſlain I took; for diſtant fight 

Me ſuits not ; therefore in my tent have I 

Both ſpears and boſfy ſhields, with brazen caſques 325 | 

And corſlets bright that ſmile againſt the ſun. 
Him anſwer'd, then, Meriones diſcrete. 

I alſo, at my tent and in my ſhip | | 

Have many Trojan ſpoils, but they are hence Ei 


Am ever mindful of a warrior's part. 

And when thedin of glorious arms is heard, | 

Fight in the van. If other Greeks my deedss 

Know not, at leaſt I judge them known to thee. | 
To whom the leader of the hoſt of Crete 335 

Idomeneus. I know thy valour well, | WE 

Why ſpeakeſt thus to me? | Choſe we this day 

An ambuſh forth of all the braveſt Greeks, 

(For in the ambuſh is diſtinguiſh'd beſt 

The courage; there, the tim'rous and the bold 340 

Plainly appear; the daſtard changes hue 

And ſhifts from place to place, nor can he calm 

The fears that ſhake his trembling limbs, but fits 


Low-crouching on his hams, while in his breaſt 
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Quick palpitates his death-foreboding heart, 
And his teeth chatter; but the valiant man 
His poſture ſhifts not; no exceſſive fears 

F eels he, but ſeated once in ambuſh, deems. 
Time tedious till. the. bloody fight begifp ) 


Ev*n there, thy courage ſhould no blame incur. , 


For ſhould'ſt thou, toiling in the fight, by ſpear 
Or faulchion bleed, not on thy neck behind 
Would fall the weapon, or thy back annoy, 
But it would meet thy bowels or thy cheſt 


While thou didſt ruſh into the clam'rous van. 


But haſte—we may not longer loiter here 
As children prating, leſt ſome ſharp rebuke 
Reward us. Enter quick, and from within 
My tent provide thee with a noble ſpear. 
Then, ſwift as r ee 
A brazen ſpear of thoſe within the tent 
Reſerv'd, aud kindling with heroic fire 


Follow'd Idomeneus. - As. gory Mars 


By Terrour follow'd, his own dauntleſs ſon 
Who quells the boldeſt heart, to battle moves; 
From Thrace againſt the Ephyri they arm, 


Or hardy Phlegyans, and by both invoked, 
Hear and grant victory to which they pleaſe, 


Such, bright in arms Meriones, and. ſuch . 
Idomeneus advanc'd, when foremoſt thus 
Meriones his fellow-chief. beſpake. 
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Son of Deucalion! where inclin'ſt thou moſt 


To enter into battle? On the right 5 


Of all the hoſt? or through the central ranks? 


Or on the left? for nowhere I account” 
The Greeks ſo deſtitute of force as there. 
Then anſwer thus Idomeneus return'd 
Chief of the Cretans. Others ſtand to guard 
The middle fleet; there either Ajax wars, 
And Teucer, nobleft archer of the Greeks, | 
Nor leſs in ſtationary fight approved. 
Bent as he is on battle, they will taſk 
And urge to proof ſufficiently the force 
Of Priameian Hector; burn his rage 
How fierce ſoever, he ſhall find it hard, 

With all his thirſt of victory, to quell 
Their firm reſiſtance, and to fire the fleet, 
Let not Saturnian Jove caſt don from heav'n 
Himſelf a flaming brand into the ſhips. 
High-tow'ring Telamonian Ajax yields 
To no mere mortal by the common gift 
Suſtain'd of Ceres, and whoſe fleſh the ſpear 
Can penetrate, or rocky fragment bruiſe ; 

In ftanding fight Ajax would not retire 
Even before that breaker of the ranks 
Achilles, although far leſs ſwift than He. 
But turn we to the left, that we may learn 
At once, if glorious death, or life be-ours. 
Ciem ris | 
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Then, rapid as the God of war, his courſe - 
Meriones toward the left began, 4+: + $0 
As he enjoin'd. Soon as the Trojans faw 


Idomeneus advancing like a flame, 


And his compeer Meriones in arms 
' All-radiant clad, encouraging aloud 
From rank to rank each other, on they came 495 
To the aſſault combined. Then ſoon aroſe 
Sharp conteſt on the left of all the fleet. 
As when ſhrill winds blow vehement, what time 
Duſt deepeſt ſpreads the ways, by warring blaſts 
Upborne a fable cloud ſtands in the air, 410 
Such was the ſudden conflict; equal rage | 


To ſtain with gore the lance ruled ev'ry breaſt. 
Horrent with quiv'ring ſpears the fatal field 

Frown'd on all ſides; the brazen flaſhes dread p 

Of num'rous helmets, corſlets furbiſh'd bright, 415 

And ſhields refulgent meeting, dull'd the eye, | 
And turr'd it dark away. Stranger indeed | 

Were he to fear, who could that ſtrife have view'd 

With heart elate, or ſpirit unperturb'd. 

Two mighty fons of Saturn adverſe parts 420 

Took in that conteſt, purpoſing alike 

To many a valiant Chief forrow and pain. 

Tove, for the honour of Achilles, gave 

Succeſs to Hector and the hoſt of Troy, 

Not for complete deſtruction of the Greeks | 425 

At Vium, but that glory might redound 
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To Thetis thence, and to her dauntleſs ſon. 
On the other ſide, the King of Ocean ris'n 
Secretly from the hoary Deep, the hoft 
Of Greece encouraged, whom he grieved to ſee 
Vanquiſh'd by Trojans, and with anger fierce . 
Againſt the Thund'rer burn'd on their behalf. 
Alike from one great origin divine 
Sprang they, but Jove was elder, and ſurpaſs d 
In various knowledge ; therefore when he rouſed 


Their courage, Neptune travers'd {till the ranks 


Clandeſtine, and in human form diſguiſed. 


Thus, theſe Immortal Two, ſtraining the cord 


Indiſſoluble of all- waſting war, 

Alternate meaſured with it either hoſt. 

And loos'd the joints of many a warrior bold. 
Then, loud exhorting (though himſelf with age 
Half grey) th' Achaians, into battle ſprang 
Idomeneus, and ſcatter'd, firſt, the foe, 
Slaying Othryoneus, who, by the lure 

Of martial glory drawn, had left of late 
Cabeſus. He Priam's fair daughter woo'd 
Caſſandra, but no nuptial gift vouchſafed * 
Ts offer, fave a ſounding promiſe proud 
To chaſe, himſelf, however reſolute + 
The Greecian hoſt, and to deliver Troy. 
Lo him aſſenting, Priam, ancient King, 
Aſſured to him his wiſh, and in the faith 


* It was cuſtomary for the ſuitor to pay the dower, 
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Of that aſſurance confident, be fought. | 

But brave Idomeneus his ſplendid lance 3 ob 3960-459 
Well-aim'd diſmiſſing; ſtruck the — 

Pac ing elate the field; his brazen mail 

Endured not; through his bowels Pee with & bled 

Of All his arms he fell, and thus with j Joy 

Immenſe exulting, ſpake Idomeneus. dene 07% 466 
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I give thee praiſe, Othryoneus ! beyond 
All mortal men, if truly thou perform | 
Thy whole big promiſe to the Dardan King,, 
Who promiſed thee his daughter. Now, behold, 
We alſo promiſe; doubt not the effect. riohnunl £| 465 
We give into thy arms the moſt admired 116 ieh $61 
Of: Agamemnon's daughters, whom ourſelves: 
Will hither bring from Argosg tif thy force 
With ours uniting, thou wilt:rafe the walls 
Of populous Troy. Come—follow me; that here 470 
Among the ſhips we may adjuſt the terme 1 
Of: marriage, for we take not ſcanty dow'r. 

So ſaying, the Hero dragg'd him by his heel 
Through all the furious fight. His death to avenge 
Aſius on foot before his ſteeds Advanced, tad 475 
For them, where'er he: moved, his charioteer mw | 
Kept breathing ever on his neck behind. 
With fierce deſire the heart of Aſius burn'd 
To ſmite Idomeneus, who with his lance _ 
Him reaching firſt, pierced him beneath the chin 480 
Into his throat, and urged the weapon through. 
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He fell, as ſome green poplar falls, or oak, "©F19V 1743-20 

Or lofty pine, by navab artiftshewn' oO 
With new-edg'd axes on the mountain's fide. 019 | 1 
So, his teeth grinding, and the bloody duſt— 435 
Clenching before his chariot ard his ſteeds (oe 1 
Extended, Afius lay. His charioteer | 

(All recollection loſt) fat panic-ſtunn'd, 

Nor dared for ſafety turn his ſteeds to flight. /- | \ 

Him bold Antilochus right through the waiſt 490 
Tranſpierced; his mail ſufficed not, but the ſpear 
Implanted in his midmoſt bowels ſtood. cc. 
Down from his ſeat magnificent he' fell een bing 
Panting, and young Antilochus the ſteedss . 
Drove captive thence into the hoſt of Greece: i 495 
Then came Deiphobus by ſorrow urged 17 7 7 97 
For Aſius, and, ſmall interval between, 
Hurl'd at Idomeneus his glitt'ring lane 
But he, foreſeeing its approach, the point 
Eluded, cover'd whole by his round ſhield 8500 
Of hides and braſs by double belt ſuſtain dz. 
And it flew over him, but on his targe ee £12 lach 8 
Glancing, elicited a tinkling ſoun . 
Yet left it not in vain his vig rous graſp, . 0 10H 11 
But pierced the liver of Hypſenor, ſonn 805 
Of Hippaſus; he fell in continent: x71 38d kt mee) 
And meaſureleſs exulting in his fall 

Deiphobus with mighty voice exclaint'd, 
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Not unavenged lies Aſius; though he ſeek 
Hell's iron portals, yet ſhall he rejoice, 5610 
For I have given him a conductor home. 

So he, whoſe vaunt the Greeks indignant heard; 
But of them all to anger moſt he roufed 
Antilochus, who yet his breathleſs * friend 
Left not, but, haſting, fenced him with his ſhield, 515 
And brave Alaſtor with Meciſteus ſon | 
Of Echius, bore him to the hollow ſhips 
Deep-groaning both, for of their band was he. 
Nor yet Idomeneus his warlike rage 
Remitted aught, but perſevering ſtrove 94 1426 
Either to plunge ſome Trojan in the ſhades, 
Or fall himſelf, guarding the fleet of Greece. 
Then flew he brave Alcathoiis the ſon 
Of Æſyeta, and the ſon-in-law: r 
Of old Anchiſes, who to him bad ginn 525 
The eldeſt-born of all his daughters fair, 
Hippodamia; dearly loved was ſhe 
By both her parents in her virgin ſtate +, 
For that in beauty ſhe ſurpaſs d, in works 
Ingenious, and in faculties of mind 9830 
All her cozvals ; wherefore ſhe was deem'd 
Well worthy of the nobleſt prince of Troy. 
Him in that moment, Neptune by the arm 1 

TR eee Ne he 
_ * Hypſenor. .. Fo Re 

+ This ſeems to be the meaning of ir ptyapy, an 8 fimilar to 


that of Demoſthenes in a parallel caſe — fr tov 876y,-See Schaufelbur- 
gerus. 
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Quell'd of Idomeneus, his radiant eyes 
Dimming, and fett'ring his proportion'd limbs. 335 
All pow'r of flight or to elude the ſtroke 1 
Forſook him, and while motionleſs he ſtood 
As ſtands a pillar tall or tow'ring oak, 
The hero of the Cretans with a ſpear 
Transfix'd his middle cheſt. He ſplit the mail 540 
Erewhile his boſom's faithful guard; ſhrill rang 
The ſhiver'd braſs ; ſounding he fell; the beam 
Implanted in his palpitating heart 
Shook to its topmoſt point, but, its force ſpent, 
At laſt, quieſcent, ſtood. Then loud exclaim'd' 545 
Idomeneus, exulting in his fall, 

What thinks Deiphobus? ſeems it to thee 
Vain boaſter, that, three warriors flain for one, 


We yield thee juſt amends ? elfe, ſtand thyſelf 


Againſt me; learn the valour of a Chief © 550 
The progeny of Jove; Jove firſt begat 10 
g Cretes' guardian, Minos, from which Minos ſprang 
1 Deucalion, and from famed Deucalion, I; 
3 I, ſov'reign of the num*rous race of Cretesꝰ 
3 Extenſive iſle, and whom my galleys brought * 555 
| 3 | Jo theſe your ſhores at laſt, that I might prove | 
q | Thy curſe, thy father's, and a curſe to Troy. 
b E He ſpake; Deiphobus uncertain ſtood 
3 Whether, retreating, to engaye the help 9 
1 | Of ſome heroic Trojan, or himſelf 560 
3 To make the dread experiment alone. 1 


At 
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At length, as his diſcreter courſe, he choſe - 

To ſeek Æneas; him he found afar 

Station'd, remoteſt of the hoſt of Troy, 


For he reſented evermore his worth 3332323 


. — 
* * " 


By * Priam recompenſed with cold neglect. © 
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I Approaching him, in accents wing'd he faid. 3 
| 1 Mneas! Trojan Chief ! If &er thou lov'dit 3 
i Thy ſiſter's huſband, duty calls thee now 3 


To prove it. Haſte—defend with me the dead 570 
Alcathoiis, guardian of thy tender years, 
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Slain by Idomeneus the ſpear-renown'd. 
So ſaying, he rouſed his ſpirit, and on fire 
To combat with the Cretan, forth he ſprang. 
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But fear ſeized not Idomeneus as fear 326 7675 

May ſeize a nurſeling boy; reſolved he ſtood g 
As in the mountains, conſcious of his force, 

The wild boar waits a coming multitude 

Of boiſt'rous hunters to his lone retreat; | 

Arching his briſtly ſpine he ſtands, his eyes 580 

Beam fire, and whetting his bright tuſks, he burns 


* 


To drive, not dogs alone, but men to flight; 

So ſtood the royal Cretan, and fled not, 

Expecting brave Æneas; yet his friends 22 

He ſummon'd, on Aſcalaphus his eyes „5 585 

Faſt'ning, on Aphareus, Deipyrus, n tT 
| 4 od mins 8 Meriones 


He is faid to have been jealous of him on account of his great popu- 
larity, and to have diſcountenanced him, fearing a conſpiracy in his fa- 
your to the prejudice of his own family. See Villoiſſon. 
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Meriones and Antilochus, all bold 

In battle, and in accents wing'd exelaim'd, 
Haſte ye, my friends] to aid me for I ſtand. 

Alone, nor undiſmay'd the coming wait 

Of ſwift Eneas, nor leſs brave than ſwift. 

And who poſſeſſes frefh his low'r of youth, 


Man's prime adyantage; were we match'd in years 
Pp Y 


As in our ſpirits, either he ſhould earn 
At once the meed of deathleſs fame, or I. 
He faid ; they all unanimous approach'd, 


Sloping their ſhields, and ſtood. On the other fide 


His aids ZEneas call'd, with eyes toward 
Paris, Deiphobus, Agenor, turn'd, ' 6 
His fellow-warriors bold; them follow'd all 
Their people as the paſtured flock the ram 
To water, by the ſhepherd: ſeen, with joy; 
Such joy Fneas felt, ſeeing, ſo ſoon, 
That num'rous hoſt attendant at his call. 
Then, for Alcathoiis, into conteſt cloſe 
Arm'd with long ſpears. they ruſh'd; on ev'ry breaſt 
Dread rang the brazen corſlet, each his foe 
Aſſailing oppoſite ; but two, the reſt 
Surpaſſing far, terrible both as Mars, 
Aneas and Idomeneus, alke 

Panted to pierce each other with the Fa 
Eneas, firſt caſt at Idomeneus, 


But, warn'd, he ſhunn'd the weapon, FT it SY 


Quivering i in the ſoil Æneas' lance 


590 
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610 


Stood, 
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Stood, hurl'd in vain, though by a forceful arm. 615 
Not ſo the Cretan; at his waiſt he pierced 

Ocnomaiis, his hollow corſlet clave, 

And in his midmoſt bowels drench'd the ſpear 

Down fell the Chief, and dying, clench'd the duſt, 
Inſtant, his maſſy ſpear the King of Crete 5 689 
Pluck'd from the dead, but of his radiant arms : 
Deſpoiled him not, by num'rous weapons urged ; 

For now, time-worn, he could no longer make 

Briſk ſally, ſpring to follow his own ſpear, 

Or ſhun another, or by ſwift retreat 625 
Vaniſh from battle, but the evil day 
Warded in ſtationary fight alone. 
At him retiring, therefore, ſtep by ſtep 
Deiphobus, who had with bittereſt hate 
Long time purſued him, hurl'd his fplendid lance, 630 
But yet again erroneous, for he pierced 

Aſcalaphus inſtead, offspring of Mars; 

Right through his ſhoulder flew the ſpear ; he fell 
Incontinent, and dying, clench'd the duſt, . 


But tidings none the brazen-throated Mars 635 


Tempeſtuous yet received, that his own ſon 
In bloody fight had fall'n, for on the heights 
Olympian over-arch'd with clouds of gold 
He fat, where at the other Pow'rs divine, 
Pris'ners together of the will of Jove. 640 
Meantime, for ſlain Aſcalaphus aroſe „„ 
Conflict ſevere; Deiphobus his caſque 
oc Reſplendent 
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Reſplendent ſeized, but ſwift as fiery Mars 

Aſſailing him, Meriones his arm 

Pierced with a ſpear, and from his idle hand 645 

Fallen, the caſque ſonorous ſtruck the ground, 

Again, as darts the vulture on his prey, 

Meriones aſſailing him, the lance 

Pluck'd from his arm, and to his band retired. 

Then, caſting his fraternal arms around 650 

Deiphobus, him young Polites led 

From the hoarſe battle to his rapid ſteeds 

And his bright chariot in the diſtant rear, 

Which bore him back to Troy, languid and loud- 

Groaning, and bleeding from his recent wound. 655 

Still raged the war, and infinite aroſe 

The clamour. Aphareus Caletor's ſon, 

Turning to face Æneas, in his throat 

Inſtant the Hero's pointed lance received, | 

With head reclined, and bearing to the ground 660 

Buckler and helmet with him, in dark ſhades 

Of ſoul-divorcing death involved, he fell. 

Antilochus, obſerving Thoon turn'd 

To flight, that moment pierced him; from his back 

He ripp'd the vein which through the trunk its courle 

Winds upward to the neck; that vein he ripp'd 666 

All forth ; ſupine he fell, and with both hands 

Extended to his fellow-warriors, died. 

Forth ſprang Antilochus to ftrip his arms, 

But watch'd, meantime, the Trojans, who in crowds 120 
Eneireling 


K „„ 
1 — — 5 1 < — 


— — 2 
y x? 


2 2 > "ie 
D rr 


OE ——— 
— — 


—— —— rms — 
— — — . ——— 


— EE EI 


— 


2 


— — — 1 ICS”; 
a = " SHES o: . SS + 
— 


i ot 
't 
' 
+ 
1 
11 
7 
Y 
it 
bY 1 
ry ; 
1 
1 
* 
. 
. 
18 BI 
id l 
: 
N 
4 
"31 
it N 
n 
1 [; 
4. 
t 
714 
p 1 
b 
ib 
4 4:4 
i 1 
15 
? N E 
1 fe 
N 5 
11 * 
74754 
4 
nnn 
1 
FF * 
Ne. 
19 
$97 Fe) 
: 1 
17 * 
1 Fe 
11 . 
; 
+ * 
$0 +31": i 
1 BHS 
#7 5 
ol 
: 8 
rv 
x 
TY l : 
14 U. bl 
1 , i 
1 k 
14 0 
75 P 
i a+ 
: | 
R FR 
3H. 1% 
1. 
* 
a / 
: i 
$44 
: 
FE ' 
1 a 
1 : 
iii 
oon 
{ t ö 
at 
© 8. 
1 
2 + 88 
1 
— A N 
„ 7 : 
\ +i+ N 
1 +4 
os EG, 
18 
1 
9 5 
Fi ifs 
9 
5 
1 
i 
vt 
1 7. 
ey *! 
. 
+ 
- 4 
$5 [ 
$3 
þ 
[s 
{ 
i 
4 
[ 


is} 
141 
ö 
—— 
ö 
or 
nt, 
174 


; 


— 
Bn rn = 5 
— — 

—— 


And i in the daft lay panting as an ox 
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Encircling him, his ſplendid buckler broad - 
Smote oft, but none with ruthleſs point prevail'd 

Ev'n to inſcribe the ſkin of Neftor's ſon, 

Whom Neptune, ſhaker of the ſhores, amid 

Innumerable darts kept fill fecure. „ 
Vet never from his foes he ſhrank, but faced 15 
From ſide to ſide, nor idle ſlept his ſpear, 

But with rotation ceaſeleſs turn'd and turn'd 

To ev'ry part, now levell'd at a foe 

Far-diſtant, at a foe, now, near at hand. © © © 680 
Nor he, thus occupied, unſeen eſcaped 8 
By Aſius' offspring Adamas, who cloſe 
Advancing, ſtruck the centre of his ſhield. 
But Neptune azure-haired fo dear a life | 
Denied to Adamas, and render'd vain #0023 "685 
The weapon ; part within his diſk remain'd HE Bd 
Like a ſeer d take, and part fell at his feet. 
Then Adamas, for his own life alatm'd, 
Retired, but as he went, Meriones 

Him reaching with his lance, the ſhame between 690 
And navel pierced him, where the ſtroke of Mars 

Proves painful moſt to miſerable man. 252 
There enter'd deep the weapon; down he FE 


: . 


F 
* 


Among the mountains pants by peaſants held 
In twiſted bands, and dragg d perforce along; 


So panted dying Adamas, but ſoon | : 
Ceas'd, for Meriones, approaching, pluck d 
WRT The 
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The weapon forth, and darkneſs veil'd his eyes. 


Helenus, with his heavy Thracian blade 

Smiting the temples of Deipyrus, 

Daſh'd off his helmet; from his brows remote 
It fell, and wand'ring roll'd, till at his feet 

Some warrior found it, and ſecured; meantime 
The ſightleſs ſhades of death him wrapp'd around. 
Grief at that ſpectacle the boſom fill'd 


Of valiant Menelaus; high he ſhook 
His radiant ſpear, and threat'ning him, advanced 


On royal Helenus, who ready ſtood. 

With his bow bent. They met; impatient, one, 
To give his pointed lance its rapid courſe, 

And one, to ſtart his arrow from the nerve. 

The arrow of the ſon of Priam ſtruck 

Atrides? hollow corſlet, but the reed 

Glanced wide. As vetches or as ſwarthy beans 
Leap from the van and fly athwart the floor 


'700 


705 


710 


715 


By ſharp winds driv'n, and by the winnower's force, 


So from the corſlet of the glorious Greek 
Wide-wand'ring flew the bitter ſhaft away. 
But Menelaus the left-hand: tranſpierced 

Of Helenus, and with the lance's point 
Faſten'd it to his bow; ſhunning a ſtrocke 
More fatal, Helenus into his band Wits 
Retired, his arm dependent at his ſide, * 2 
And trailing, as he went, the aſhen beam; 
There, bold Agenor from his hand the lance 


720 


725 


Drew 
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Drew forth, then folded it with ſofteſt wool 
Around, fling-wool, and borrow'd from the ling 
Which his attendant into battle, bore. 

Then ſprang Piſander on the glorious Chief 
The ſon of Atreus, but his evil fate 

Beckon'd him to his death in conflict fierce 

Oh Menelaus, mighty Chief ! with thee. 

And now they met, ſmall interval between. 
Atrides hurl'd his weapon, and it err'd. 

Pifander with his ſpear ſtruck full the ſhield 

Of glorious Menelaus, but his force 

Reſiſted by the ſtubborn buckler broad 

Fail'd to tranſpierce it, and the weapon fell 
Snapp'd at the neck. Yet, when he ſtruck, the heart 
Rebounded of Piſander, full of hope. 

But Menelaus, drawing his bright blade, 
Sprang on him, while Piſander from behind 

His buckler drew a brazen battle- ax 

By its long haft of poliſh'd olive-wood, 

And both Chiefs truck together. He the creſt 
That crown'd the ſhaggy caſque of Atreus' ſon 
Hew'd from its baſe, but Menelaus him 

In his ſwift onſet ſmote full on the front 

Above his noſe ; ſounded the ſhatter'd bone, 

And his eyes both fell bloody at his feet. 
Convolved with pain he lay; then, on his breaſt 
Atrides ſetting faſt his heel, tore off 


His armour, and exulting thus began. 
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80 ſhall ye leave at length the Greecian fleet, | 


Traitors, and never ſatisfied with war! : 
Nor want ye other guilt, dogs and profane ! | | | 
But me have injured alſo, and defied 

The hot diſpleaſure of high- chunt ring Jove 
The Hoſpitable, who ſhall waſte i in time 

And level with the duſt your lofty Troy. 

I wrong'd not you, yet bore ye far : away 

My youthful bride who welcom'd you, and ftole | 
My treaſures alſo, and ye now are bent 19 
To burn Achaia's gallant fleet with fire 

And ſlay her Heroes; but your furious thirſt | 
Of battle ſhall hereafter meet a check. 5 
Oh Father Jove! Thee wiſeſt we account 

In heay'n or earth, yet from thyſelf proceed 
All theſe calamities, who favour ſhow' ſt 

To this flagitious race the Trojans, ſtrong 

In wickedneſs alone, and whoſe delight 

In war and bloodſhed never can be cloy d. 

All pleaſures breed ſatiety, ſweet fleep, 


Soft dalliance, muſic, and' the graceful dance, | | 


Though ſought with keener appetite by moſt © 
Than bloody war; but Troy ſtill covets blood. 


80 ſpake the royal Chief, and to his friends 
Piſander's gory ſpoils conſigning, flew 


To mingle in the foremoſt fight again. 
Him, next, Harpalion, offspring of the King 
Pylæmenes aſſail'd; to Troy he came 

Vol. I. V 


” 
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F ollowing his fire, but never thence return'd.. 

He, from ſmall diſtance, ſmote the central boſs 5 
Of Menelaus* buckler with his lance, | 5 785 
But wanting pow'r to pierce. it, with an eye 1 8 | 

Of cautious cireumſpection, leſt perchance ot 

Some ſpear ſhould reach him, to his band retired. 22 

But him retiring with a brazen ſhaft tooling 
Meriones purſued ; ſwift flew the dart, 5 : , 790 
To his right buttock, lipp'd beneath the bone, 

His bladder grazed and ſtarted through before. 

There ended his retreat; ſudden he ſank 

And like a worm lay on the ground, his " "i 4 | 

Exhaling in his fellow-warrjors arms, : 2 8 5 798 
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1164 And with his ſable blood ſoaking, the plain. bo 1 

bi i Around him flock'd his Paphlagonians bold,. = VVV 3 | | 

0 4 And in his chariot placed drove him to Troy, 1 1 
With whom his father went, mourning with tears : L 
A fon, whoſe death he never faw avenged. | doo 


Him ſlain with indignation Paris view'd,. 


. 
I | 
. 
| 
'4 
| 


For he, with num'rous Paphlagopians more 
His gueſt had been; he, therefore, in the thirſt | 
Of vengeance, ſent a brazen arrow forth. Fenn. 
There was a certain Greek, Euchenor, ſon . 90s a 
Of Polyides the foothfayer, rich | 
: And brave m fight, and who in Corinth dwelt. 
He, knowing well his fate, yet fail'd to Troy. 
For Polyides oft, his rev'rend fire, 
Had propheſied that he ſhould either die && $10. 
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Oft the Achaians, and that dire difeaſe IM 
Had join'd the Greecian hoſt; him Paris eee " 


Book XII: HOMER's' FROAD.”" 493” 


By ſome dire malady at home; or; ſlain 
By Frojan hands, amid the fleet of Greece. 


He, therefore, ſhunning the reproach al dike 5 


#$#1 17 


The ear and jaw beneath; life at the ſtroke 
Left him, and darkneſs overſpread his eyes. tid 22 


So raged the battle like devouring fire.” " AE 25 
But Hector dear to Jove not yet had learn'd, ; to THO 


Nor aught ſurmiſed the havoc of his hoft © 820 


Made on the left, where vict ry crown'd well-nigh © 


The Greecians animated to the fight 
By Neptune ſeconding himſelf their arms. 8 
He, where he firſt had ſtarted through the gate 


After diſperſion of the ſhielded Greeks on 925 


Compact, ſtill perſevered. The galleys there 


Of Ajax and Proteſilaüs ſtood 


Updrawn above the hoary Deep; the wall 
Was there of humbleſt ſtructure, and the ſteeds 


And warriors there conflicted furious moſt. WR: 30 . 


Th' Epeans there and * Tionians robed- 
Prolix, the + Phthians, Locrians, and the bold 
Bœotians check'd the terrible Ne; | 
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* The lZonians were a diſtin people from the jonians, and According 
to the Scholium, ſeparated from them by A Pillar bearing on oppoſite ſides 
the name of each. | See Barnes. See alſo Villoiſſon. 

+ The people of Achilles were properly called the Phthiotæ; whereas 
the e belonged to Proteſilaüs and Philoctetes. : 

See N as quoted by Clarke. 
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Of Hector, noble Chief, ardent as flame, | ub N. 
Vet not repulſed him. Chos'n Athenians form d 835 
The van, by Peteos' ſon, Meneſtheus led, i 
Whoſe high command undaunted Bias 1 

Phidas and Stichius. The Epean hoſt "2 

Under Amphion, Dracius, Meges, fought. - . 

Podarces brave in arms the Phthians ruled, 6 840 
And Medon ( Medon was by ſpurious 0 | 
Brother of Ajax Olliades, 8 

And for his uncle's death, whom he had 5 

The brother of Oileus' wife, ange fol 1c; 

In Phylace; but from Iphiclus ſprang 845 
Podarces;) theſe, all ftation'd in the front 4 
Of Phthias' hardy ſons, together ſtrove | 

With the Bceotians for the fleet's defence. 

Ajax the ſwift ſwerved never from the ſide - | | 
Of Ajax fon of Telamon a ſtep, ptiteront brig wat G50.) 
But in ſome deep fallow two black ſteers EY 
Labour combined, dragging the 8 plow, 
The briny ſweat around their rooted horns . 
Oozes profuſe ; they, parted as they toil 
Along the furrow, by the yoke alone, 

Cleave to its bottom ſheer. the ſtubborn glebe, 
So, ſide by fide, they perſevering fought. 

The ſon of Telamon a people led 

Num'rous and bold, who, when his bulky limbs 
Fail'd overlabour'd, eaſed him of his ſhield. 
Net fo attended by his Locrians fought 


. & — 


Olleus? valiant ſon; pitch'd battle tglemmm & 
Suited not, unprovided with bright caſques 1 
Of hairy ereſt, with aſhen ſpears, and ſnieldss 
Of ample orb; for, truſting in the bow. 2c m1, 8 
And twiſted ling alone, they came to ub 


F + 


And broke with ſhafts and volley'd ſtones the ranks, 


Thus occupying, clad in burniſh'd arms, f 
The van, theſe Two with Hector and his hoſt Scud 
Conflicted, while the Locrians from behind A 22% 3 19 
Vex'd them with ſhafts, ſecure; nor could the men 
Of Ilium ſtand, by ſuch a ſhow'r confuſed. 
Then, driven with dreadful havoc thence, the foe 
To wind-ſwept Ilium had again Nr: ; 1% ed 
Had not Polydamas, at Hector's ſide / 928 
Standing, the dauntleſs Hero thus KI 

Hector! Thou ne'er canſt liſten to advice; 
But think'ſt thou, that if heav'n in feats of arms 
Give thee pre- eminence, thou muſt excel | 
Therefore in council alſo all mankind ? 3880 
No. All- ſufficiency is not for thee. | 
To one, ſuperior forte in arms is giv'n, 
Skill, to another, .in the graceful dance, 
Sweet ſong and pow'rs of muſic to a third, 
And to a fourth loud-thund'ring Jove imparts 885 


Wiſdom, which profits many, and which ſaves 


Whole cities oft, though revꝰrenced but by few. 
Vet hear; I ſpeak as wiſeſt ſeems to me, 
War, like a fiery circle, all around 


Environs 
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Environs thee; tlie Trojatis firice they pass d 
The bulwark, either Hold themſelves aloof, 


Or, wide-diſpers'd among the galleys, cope 


With numbers far fitþeribt to their owh. 


Retiring, therefore, ſutittion all our Chiefs 
To coriſultation on the ſum of all, 
Whether (ſhould heavy 16 profÞer us) to ruth 
Impetuous on the pallarit barks of Greece, 
Or to retreat ſecure; for much I dread 
Leſt the Achaians punctually refund 
All yeſterday's arrear, ſince yonder * Chief 
Inſatiable with battle ſtill abides 
Within the fleet, nor longer, as I judge, 
Will reſt a mere ſpectator of the field. 

So ſpake Polydamas, whole ſafe advice 


Pleas'd Hector; from his chariot down he leap'd 


All arm'd, and in wing'd accents thus replied. 
Polydamas ! here gather all the Chiefs; 
I haſte into the fight, and my commands 
Once iſſued there, incontinent return. 
He ended, and conſpicuous as the height 


Boon XIII. 
890 


895 


900 


905 


910 


Of ſome ſnow-creſted mountain, ſhouting ranged 


The Trojans and confederates of Troy. 


They ſwift around Polydamas, brave ſon 
Of Panthus, at the voice of Hector, ran 


* 


Himſelf with haſty ſtrides the front, meantime, 


Of battle roam'd, ſeeking from rank to rank 


Achilles. 


915 


Aſius 


1 
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Aſius Hyrtacides, with Afius' ſon 
Adamas, and Deiphobus, and the might 
Of Helenus, his royal brother bold. En 
Them neither altogether free from hurt 8 7 | 920 
He found, nor living all. Beneath the ſterns = 
Offthe Achaian ſhips ſome Nlaughter'd lay 
By Greecian hands; ſome ſtricken by the ſpear 
Within the rampart, fat, ſome by the ſword. 1 
But leftward of the woeful field he found, 925 
Ere long, bright Helen's paramour his band 
Exhorting to the fight. Hector approach'd, | | 
And him, in fierce diſpleaſure thus beſpake. | / | 

Curſt Paris, ſpecious, fraudulent and lewd! — | 
Where is Deiphobus, and where the might | 9230 | 
Of royal Helenus? Where Adamas 1 
Offspring of Aſius, and where Aſius, ſon 1 
Of Hyrtacus, and where Othryoneus ? 
Now lofty Ilium from her topmoſt height 
Falls headlong, now is thy own ruin ſure. 935 - 
To whom the Godlike Paris thus replied. | 

Since, Hector! thou art pleaſed with no juſt cauſe 
To cenſure me, I may decline, perchance, 
Much more the battle on ſome future day, 
For I profeſs ſome coutage, even I. 940 
Witneſs our conſtant conflict with the Greeks 
Here, on this ſpot, ſince firſt led on by thee 
The hoſt of Troy waged battle at the ſhips. 
But thoſe ou friends of whom thou haſt enquired 
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Are ſlain, Deiphobus alone except. | 5 945 
And royal Helenus, who i in the hand . 
Bear each a wound inflicted by the ſpear. 5 
And haye retired; but Jove their life preſerved, 
Come now conduct us whither moſt thine heart 1 
Prompts thee, and thou ſhalt find us ardent all i 5 ; $59 
To face like danger ; what we can, we will, 

The beſt and moſt determined can no more. 

So ſaying, the Hero ſooth'd his brother 5 mind, 

Then moved they both toward the hotteſt war 
Together, where Polydamas the brave, 3 95 5 
Phalces, Cebriones, Orthœus fought, | 
Palmys and Polyphcetes, godlike Chief, 
And Morys and Aſcanius, gallant ſons _ 
Both of Hippotion. They at Troy arriyed | 
From fair Aſcania the preceding morn, _. | ; 969 
* In recompence for aid by Priam lent | „ 
Erewhile to Phrygia, and, by Jove impell'd, 
Now waged the furious battle ſide by ſide. 
The march of theſe at once, was as the ſound 
Of mighty winds from deep-hung thunder-clouds 965 
Deſcending; clamorous the blaſt and wild 3 
With ocean mingles; many a billow, then, 
Upridg'd rides turbulent the ſounding flood, 
F oam- creſted, billow after billow driv'n, | 
So moved the hoſt of Troy, rank after rank _ 970 

7 - Behind 


his, according to Euſtathius, is the import of 4jueifo:. See Iliad 3 
in which Priam relates an expedition of his into that country. 
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Behind their Chiefs, all dazzling-bright in arms. 
Before them Priameian Hector ſtrode 
Fierce as gore-tainted Mars, and his broad ſhield 
Advancing eame, heavy with hides, and thick- 
Plated with braſs; his helmet on his brows 3 975 
Refulgent ſhook, and in its turn he tried | 
The force of ey'ry phalanx, if perchance 
Behind his broad ſhield pacing he might ſhake 
Their ſtedfaſt order; but he bore not down 
The ſpirit of the firm Achaian hoſt. | 980 
Then Ajax ſtriding forth, him, firſt, defied. 

Approach. Why tempteſt thou the Greeks to fear? 
No babes are we in aught that appertains | 
To arms, though humbled by the ſcourge of Jove. | 
Thou cheriſheſt the fooliſh hope to burn 985 
Our fleet wirh fire; but even we have hearts 
Prepared to guard it, and your populous Troy, 3 
By us diſmantled and to pillage giv'n, 
Shall periſh ſooner far. Know this thyſelf | 7 
Alſo ; the hour is nigh when thou ſhalt aſk | 990 
In pray'r to Jove and all the Gods of heav'n, 
That ſpeed more rapid than the falcon's flight 
May wing thy courſers, while, exciting denſe 
The duſty plain, they whirl thee back to Troy. 

While thus he ſpake, ſublime on the right-hand 995 
An eagle ſoar'd; confident in the ſign . 
The whole Achaian hoſt with loud acclaim 
Hail'd it. Then glorious Hector thus replied. 

. Brainleſs 
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Brainleſs and big, what means this boaſt of thine, 
Earth-cumb'rer Ajax ? Would I were the ſon ooo 


As ſure, for ever, of almighty Jove 
And Juno, and ſuch honour might receive 


Henceforth as Pallas and Apollo ſhare, 

As comes this day with univerſal woe 

5 Fraught for the Greecians, among whom thyſelf 1005 
Shalt alſo periſh if thou dare a bidde 


My maſſy ſpear, which ſhall thy pamper'd fleſh 

Disfigure, and amid the barks of Greece 

Falling, thou ſhalt the vultures with thy bulk 

Enormous ſatiate, and the dogs of Troy. | 1010 
He ſpake, and led his hoſt; with clamour loud 

They follow'd him, and all the diſtant rear 

Came ſhouting on. On the other ſide the Greeks 

Re-echoed ſhout for ſhout, all undiſmay'd, 

And waiting firm the braveſt of their foes. 1015 


| Upwent the double roar into the heights 


Ethereal, and among the beams of Jove. 
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eke and the other wounded Chiefs taking Neſtor with 
them, viſit the battle. Juno having borrowed the Ceſtus of 
Venus, firſt engages the aſſiſtance of ſleep, then haſtes to 
Ida to inveigle Jove. She prevails. Jove ſleeps; and 
Neptune takes that opportunity to ſuccour the Greecians. 


Nox was tha cry by Neſtor unperceived ©" Ste 
Though drinking,” who in words wing'd 7 — date 
The ſon of Æſculapius thus addrefs*d. 

Divine Machaon ! think what this may bode. he : 
The cry of our young warriors at the ſhips | ae | a 7 | 
Grows louder; fitting here, the fable wine „ - | 5 
Quaff thou, while bright-halt'd Hecamede * * 
A bath, to cleanſe thy crimſon ſtains away. 55 8 
I from yon eminence will learn the „ OE 5 

So ſaying, he took a ſhietd radiant with bs HEE > 
There lying in the tent, the ſhield well-forged | 5 
Of valiant Thraſymedes, his own = | . 
(For he had borne to fight his father's ſhield) | 
Andarming next his hand with a keen lance | 
Stood forth before tlie tent. Thence foon he far 1 5 

| Foul 
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They, therefore, curious to ſurvey the fight, 
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Foul deeds and ſtrange, the Greecian hoſt confuſed, 


Their broken ranks flying before the hoſt 


Of Tlium, and the rampart overthrown. 

As when the wide ſea, darken'd over all 

Its filent flood, forebodes ſhrill winds to blow, 20 
'The doubtful waves roll yet to neither ſide, 

Till ſwept at length by a deciſive gale, 

So ſtood the ſenior, with diſtreſsful doubts 

Conflicting anxious, whether firſt to ſeek | 
The Greecian hoſt, or Agamemnon's ſelf 25 
The ſov'reign, and at length that courſe preferr'd. 
Meantime with mutual carnage they the field 

Spread far and wide, and by ſpears eee 


Smitten, and by the ſword their corflets . 801 
The royal Chiefs aſcending from the fleet, rib tauche 


Ulyſſes, Diomede, ainh 13 wo ao 2d 
Imperial Agamemnon, who had each Sf 710 
Bled in the battle, met him on his way. 

For from the war remote they had updraun 0 

Their galleys o on the ſhore of the gray 3 8% DIS 
Of that exterior 8 had built the ww. e572 1957 
For, ſpacious though. it were, the More alone 
That fleet ſufficed not, incomn aveb: !; ri mig 5126 
The people; wherefore they, had ranged the ſhips | 133 > S 
Line above line gradual, and the bay bal a 5c 
Between both promontories, all was fill 4 


Came 
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Came forth together, leaning on the fpear,  _ 

When Neſtor met them; heavy were their hearts, 45 

And at the fight of Him ſtill mofe alarm dd. 

Whom royal Agamemnon thus beſpake. a fla 
Neleian Neſtor, glory of the Greeks! 

What moved thee to forſake yon bloody field, 

And urged thee hither? Cauſe I fee of fear, 50 

Leſt furious Hector even now his threat 

Among the Trojans publiſh'd, verify, 

That he would never enter Ilium more 


Till he had burn'd our fleet, and ſlain ourſelves. il 
So threaten'd Hector, and ſhall now perform. - J l 
Alas! alas! th' Achaians brazen-greaved | | | 
All, like Achilles, have deſerted mem f 
Reſentful, and decline their flect's defence. 1 

To whom Gerenian Neſtor thus replied. het > Ill 
Thoſe threats are verified ; nor Jove himfelf+ | - 50 | 


The Thunderer can diſappoint them now; | 
For our chief ſtrength in which:we truſted moſt 
That it ſhould guard impregnably ſecure 
Our navy and ourſelves, the wall hath falln. 
Hence all this conflict by our hoſt:fuftain'd ''  ' 65 
Among the ſhips ; nor could thy keeneſt ſight! 
Inform thee where in the Achaian amg 
Confuſion moſt prevails, ſuch deaths are dealt 
Promifcuous, and the cry aſcends to heav'n. * 
But come — conſult we on the ſum of all, 
If counſel yet may profit. As for you, 
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Ye ſhall have exhortation none from me 

To ſeek the fight; the wounded have excuſe. 
Whom Agamemnon anf wer d, King of men. 

Ah Neftor ! if beneath our very ſterns 
The battle rage, if neither trench nor wall 
Conſtructed with ſuch labour, and ſuppoſed 

Of ſtrength to guard impregnably ſecure = 
Our navy and ourſelves, avail us aught, 
It is becauſe almighty Jove hath will'd 
That the Achaian hoſt ſhould periſi here 
Inglorious, from their country far remote. 
When he vouchſafed aſſiſtance to the Greeks, 
1 knew it well; and now, not leſs I know 
That high as the immortal Gods he lifts 
Our foes to glory, and depreſſes us. 
Haſte therefore all, and act as J adviſe. 
Our ſhips—all thoſe that neareſt ſkirt the Deep, 


Launch we into the facred flood, and moor 


With anchors ſafely, till o'erſhadowing night 

(Ir night itſelf may fave us) ſhall arrive. 

Then may we lauiich the reſt; for I no ſhame 

Account it, ev'n by vantage of the night 

To fly deſtruction. Wiſer him I deem 

Who *ſcapes his foe, than whom his foe enthralls, 

But him Ulyſſes, frowning ſtern; reproved. 
What word, Atrides, now hath paſs'd thy lips? 


Counſellor of deſpair ! thou ſhould'ſt command 
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(And would to heav'n thou didſt) a diff rent hoſt, 

Some daſtard race, not ours; whom Jove ordains 

From youth to hoary age to weave the web 

Of toilſome warfare, till we periſh all. 

Wilt thou the ſpacious city thus renounce 

For which ſuch num'rous woes we have endured ? 

Huſh ! leſt ſome other hear; it is a word 

Which no man qualified by years mature 

To ſpeak diſcreetly, no man bearing rule 

O'er ſuch a people as confeſs thy ſway, 

Should ſuffer to contaminate his lips. 

I from my iꝛoul condemn thee, and condemn 

Thy counſel, who perſuad'ſt us in the heat 

Of battle terrible as this, to launch 

Our fleet into the waves, that we may give 

Our too ſucceſsful foes their full deſire, 

And that our own preponderating ſcale 

May plunge us paſt all hope; for while they draw 

Their galleys down, the Greecians ſhall but ill 

Suſtain the fight, ſeaward will caſt their eyes 

And ſhun the battle, bent on flight alone. 

Then ſhall they rue thy counſel, King of men 
To whom th' imperial leader of the Greeks. 

Thy ſharp reproof, Ulyſſes, hath my foul 

Pierced deeply. Yet I gave no ſuch command 

That the Achaians ſhould their galleys launch, 


Would they or would they not. No. I deſire $ 
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That, young or old, ſome other may advice 

More prudent give, and he ſhall pleaſe me well. 
Then thus the gallant Diomede replied. 

That man is near, and may ye but be found 

Tractable, our enquiry ſhall be ſhort. : 

Be patient each, nor chide me or reproach 

Becauſe I am of greener years than ye, 

For I am ſprung from an illuſtrious Sire, 

From Tydeus, who beneath his hill of earth 

Lies now entomb'd at Thebes. Three noble ſons 

Were born to Portheus, who in Pleuro dwelt, 

And on the heights of Calydon ; the firſt 

Agrius; the ſecond Melas; and the third 

Brave Oeneus, father of my father, famed 

For virtuous qualities above the reſt. | 

' Oeneus {till dwelt at home; but wand'ring thence; 

My father dwelt in Argos; ſo the will 

Of Jove appointed, and of all the Gods. 

There he eſpouſed. the daughter of the King 

Adraſtus, occupied a manſion rich 


In all abundance; many a field poſleſs*d 


Of wheat, well-planted gardens, num'rous flocks, 


And was expert in ſpearmanſhip eſteem'd 
Paſt all the Greecians. I eſteemedd it right 


That ye ſhould hear thefe things, for they are true, 


Ye will not, therefore, as I were obſcure 
And of ignoble origin, reject 
What I ſhall well adviſe, Expedience bids 
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That, wounded as we are be Jen we ben. 


Of ſpears and arrows, leſt; already gal Pa,” 

We ſuffer worſe ; but we will others urge 

To combat, who have ſtood too long: aloof, 

Attentive only to their own repoſe; Ra 
He ſpake, whom all approv'd, and forth they went, — 

Imperial Agamemnon at their head. itt 
Nor watch'd the glorious Shaker of the ſhores 

In vain, but like a man time-worn approach'd, n 

And, ſeizing Agamemnon's better hand, 

In accents wing' d the monarch thus alldrefs'd. Re 
Atrides! now exults the vengeful heart FOES 

Of fierce Achilles, viewing at his eaſe | | 

The flight and laughter of Achaia's hoſt ; 

For he is mad, and let him periſh ſuch, 

And may his portion from the Gods be ſhame ! I 70 

But as for thee, not yet the pow'rs of heav'n eas: 

Thee hate iniplacable ; the Chiefs of Troy 

Shall cover yet with cloudy duſt the breadth 

Of all the plain, and backward from the camp 

To Ilium's gates thyſelf ſhalt ſee them driv'n. - 175 
He ceaſed, and ſhouting travers'd ſwift the field. 

Loud as nine thouſand or ten thouſand ſhout 

In furious battle mingled, Neptune ſent 

His voice abroad, fares irreſiſtible 

Infuſing into ev'ry Greecian heart, | 180 

And thr of battle not to be affuaged. 3 

E e 2 But 
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But Juno of the golden throne ſtood forth | 
On the Olympian ſummit, viewing thence . 


The field, where clear diſtinguiſhing the God 5 


Of ocean, her own brother, ſole engaged 
Amid the glorious battle, glad was ſhe. 
Seeing Jove alſo on che topmoſt point. 

Of fpring-fed Ida ſeated, ſhe conceived 
Hatred againſt him, and thenceforth began 
Deliberate, how beſt ſhe might deceive - 
The Thunderer, and thus at laſt reſolved; 
Attired with (kill celeſtial to deſcend _ 

On Ida, with the hope to allure him firſt. 
Won by her beauty to a fond embrace, 

Then clofing faſt in balmy ſleep profound _ 
His eyes, to elude his vigilance, ſecure. _ 
She ſought her chamber; Vulcan her own ſon 


T hat chamber built. He framed the ſolid doors, 


And to the pofts faſt cloſed them with a key 
Myſterious, which, herſelf except, in heav'n 
None underſtood. Entering ſhe ſecured 

The ſplendid portal. Firſt, ſhe laved all o'er | 
Her beauteous body with ambroſial lymph, 
Then, poliſh'd it with richeſt oil divine 

Of boundleſs fragrance ; oil that in the courts 


Eternal only fhaken, through the ſkies 


Breathed odours, and through all the diſtant earth. 


Her whole fair body with thoſe ſweets bedew'd, 
She paſs'd the comb through her ambroſial hair, 
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And braided her bright locks Rreaming profule | . "210 
From her immortal brows; with golden n 


421 


She made her gorgeous 1 mantle faſt before, N 
Ethereal texture, labour of the hands | 
Of Pallas, beautified with various wo,” 


And braced it with a zone fringed all around © 225 

An hundred fold; her pendents triple-geman'd I 

Luminous, graceful, in her ears ſhe hung, 

And cov ring all her glories with a veil 

Sun-bright; new- woven, bound to her fair feet 

Her ſandals elegant. Thus, full attired 220 

In all her ornaments, the iſſued forth, e 

And beck' ning Venus from the other powers 

Of heav'n apart, the Geddeſs thus beſpake. 
Daughter belov'd! Shall T obtain my fuit, 


Or wilt thou thwart me, angry Ea” 225 


The Greecians, while thine aid is giv'n to Troy? Ex 
To whom Jove's daughter Venus thus replied. _ 


What would majeſtic Juno, daughter dread 


Of Saturn, fire of Jove? I feel a mind | 
Diſpoſed to gratify thee, if thou aſk 79 75418 ag 


Things poſſible,” and poſſible to me. 


Then thus with wiles veiling her deep deſign 

Imperial Juno. Give me thoſe defires, ; 

That love-enkindling pow'r by which thou ſway'ft 

Immortal hearts, and mortal, all alike. „ 235 

For to the green earth's utmoſt bounds I go, 

To viſit there the parent of the Gods, | 
. | Oceanus, 
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Oceanus, and Tethys his eſpouſed, DRY 
Mother of all. They, kindly from the hand mn D 4 
Of Rhea took, and with parental « care 8 i Hi 
Suſtain'd and cheriſh'd. me, what time from heay” u 3 
The Thund'rer hurl'd down. Saturn, and ben death 7 
The earth fait bound bim and er bold back 
Them go I now to. viſit. e 1 Laboutn# 
Innumerable to compole,z for long 3 ON e 
They have from conjugal embrace abſtain? 4 8 | 
Through mutual wrath, hom by perſuaſive EY 

e I reſtore into each others ns, 1 oh blah, 
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Her, 88 Ve thei Goddeſs of 8 250 
Thus anfever' d. Tx requeſt, Wo! in POO AS, 
Of Jove repoſe the omnipotenty,.- | 1 
Nor juſt it were nor ſeemly to refuſe, ts abi. 
80 ſaying, the cincture ſrom her breaſt the 1 a | 
Embroider'd, various, her all- charming zone. 8 55 
It was an ambuſh of ſweet ſnares, replete 
With love, deſire, ſoft intercourſe of hearts, 
And muſic of reſiſtleſs whiſper'd ſounds. 5 | 
That from the wiſeſt ſteal their, beſt reſolves ; oc! 
She placed it in her hands and thus ſhe ſaid. 2260 
Take this—this girdle fraught vith ey ry clave. 
Hide this within thy boſom, and rern. 
Whate'er thy purpoſe, miſtreſs of it all, 
| She ſpake; imperial Juno ſmiled, and ſtill 
Smiling complacent, boſom'd ſafe the zone. 2865 


Then 
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Then Venus to her father's eourts return d. 
And Juno, ſtarting from th ee . bs 
O' erflewy Pieria and the Jovely:;plains .. T ee 
Of broad Emathia3 eee e mod 5'{ien 
The ſnow-clad ſummits of the Thracian hills 2 
Steed-famed, nor printed, as fhe-paſs'd, the ſoilll. N 
From Athos o'er the foaming billows borne 
She came to Lemnos, city arid abode 
Of noble Thoas, and there meeting Sleep, 05 

Brother of Death, ſhe preſs'd his hand, and ſaidj, 2 

| Sleep, over all, both Gods and men, ſupremne 

If ever thou haſt heard, hear alſo now hack. of 

My ſuit; I will be grateful evermore. eG 
Seal for me faſt the'radiant eyes of Jove 
In th” a of his gratified deſtye. | 1 ':--nBo - 
Thy recompence ſhall-be a throne of gold, 3 tot 
Bright, incorruptible; my limping ſon, 
Vulcan, ſhall faſhion it himſelf with art 
Laborious, and, beneath, ſhall place a ſtool. 7 
For thy fair feet, at the convivial board. 285 

Then anſwer thus the tranquil Steep return d. . 
Great Saturn's daughter, OT 8 97105 
All other of the everlaſting Gods 4 
I could with eaſe make ſlumber, Anis denen fas A 
Of Ocean, Sire of all. Not ſo. the King 123 290 
The ſon of Saturn; him, unleſs himſelf N 
Give me command, I dare not lull to reſt, 


Or ev'n approach him, taught as I have been 
Already 
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Already in the ſchool of thy commands | = 
That wiſdom. I forget not yet the day 417 05 
When, Troy laid waſte, that valiant fon * of his e 
Sail'd homeward: then my influence I diffuſed - 
Soft o'er the ſovereign intellect of Jove;z': - © 

While thou, againſt the Hero plotting harm, 

Didſt rouſe the billows with tempeſtuous blaſts, 24. e 30 
And ſeparating him from all his friends . 
Broughtẽſt him to pop*lous Cos. Then Jove awoke, 
- And, hurling in his wrath the Gods about, 

Sought chiefly me, whom far below all ken 
He had from heav'n caſt down into the Deep, 305 
But Night, reſiſtleſs vanquiſher of all, | 1 6 
Both Gods and men, preſerv'd me; for to her 

I fled for refuge. So the Thund'rer cool'd, 

Though ſore diſpleaſed, and ſpared me through a fear | 

To violate the peaceful fway of Night. 310 
And thou wouldſt now embroil me N 1 | 

To whom majeſtic Juno thus replied.- 
Ah, wherefore, Sleep! ſhould'ſt thou indulge a fear 
So groundleſs? Chaſe it from thy mind afar. 1 
Think'ſt thou the Thund'rer as intent to ferve 1 375 
The Trojans, and as jealous i in their cauſe FUE 
As erſt for Hercules, his genuine ſon? 
Come then, and T will bleſs thee with a bride; 
One of the younger Graces ſhall be thine,; 
Paſithea, day by day ſtill thy deſire. 320 
„„ | . IR 
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The dry land, while beneath their feet the woods | 


| Chalcis in heav'n, on earth Cymindis named, 
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She ſpake; Sleep heard delighted, and nen 
By the inviolable Stygian flood e 
Swear to me; lay thy right hand on the globe 902 
All-teeming, lay thy other on the face e 
Of the flat ſea, that all the Immortal Po- rs 325 
Who compaſs Saturn in the nether realm 
May witneſs, that thou giv'ſt me for a bride 


The younger Grace whom thou haſt named, diving 
Paſithea, day by day ſtill my deſire. | IS | 


He ſaid, nor beauteous Juno not complied, 330 
But ſware, by name invoking all the pow'rs | 
Titian call'd, who in the lowelt gulph © + | 
Dwell under Tartarus, omitting none. 


Her oath with ſolemn ceremonial ſworn, ' 


Together forth they went; Lemnos they leſtt 335 
And Imbrus, city of Thrace, and in dark clouds 


Mantled, with gliding: eaſe fwam through the air 
To Ida's mount with rilling waters Vein d. 
Parent of ſavage beaſts; at Lectos * firt 


They quitted Ocean, overpaſſing high 33240 


Their ſpiry ſummits waded. There, unperceiyecd 

By Jove, Sleep mounted Ida's loftieſt pine 
Of growth that pierced the ſty, and hidden ſat 
Secure by its expanded boughs, the bird.” dg 
Shrill-voiced reſembling in the mountains ſeen, 


— 


* One of the heads of Ida. 
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But Juno ſwift to Gargarus the top 
Of Ida, foar'd, and there Jove ſaw his ſpouſe. 
—Saw her—and in his breaſt the fame love felt 
Rekindled vehement, which had of old 
Joined them, when, by their parents unperceived, 
They ſtole aſide, and fnatch'd their firſt embrace. 
Soon he accoſted her, and thus enquired, 


Juno! what region ſeeking haſt thou left 
Th' Olympian fummit, and haſt here arrived 
With neither fteed nor chariot in thy train? 

To whom majeſtic Juno thus replied 
Diſſembling. To the green eatth's end I go, 
To viſit there the parent of the Gods | 


Oceanus, and Tethys his eſpouſed, 


Of Rhea took, and with parental care 
Suſtain'd and-cheriſh'd me; to them I haſte 
Their feuds innumerable to compoſe, / 

Who diſunited by nteſtine ſttife 
Long time, from conjugal embrace abſtain, 
My ſteeds, that lightly over dank and dry 
Shall bear me, at the rooted baſe I leſt 

Of Ida river- vein'd. But for thy ſake 
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From the Olympian ſummit I arrive, 60043 10 


Leſt journeying remote to the abode _ 
Of Ocean, and with no conſent of thine 
Entreated firſt, I ſhould, perchance, 'offend. 
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To whom the cloud-afſembler God replied, - 375 
Juno! thy journey thither may be made N N 
Hereafter, Let us turn to dalliance now. 
For never Goddeſs pour d, nor woman yet 
80 full a tide of love into my breaſt RAY BED 
I never lov'd Ixion's conſort thus. "Go" rt 
Who bore Pirithoiis, wiſe as we in heay* n; A yy 
Nor ſweet Acriſian Danze, from whom „ 
Sprang Perſeus, nobleſt of the race of man; 

Nor Phcenix' daughter fair *, of whom were, ot 
Minos unmatch'd. but by the pow” IS ah ei, N 20>: 4: £06 
And Rhadamanthus; nor "yet. Semele, = 
Nor yet Alcmena, who, i in Thebes — f 


10 
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The valiant, Hercules; and; though my ſon,,. i b 101 Bo] 


By Semele were Bacchus, Joy ;of many. 1 e b 1 
Nor Ceres golden-hair'c d, nor e 390 
Latona 1 in the tries, no mor chyſelf | ; 
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Oi erwhelm'd with, been of iatenſe = 5 
Then thus majeſtic Juno her, reply. tient 
Framed artful. Oh unreaſonable haſte |! 1 e 1 e +1 -J0S5 
What ſpeaks the Thund'rer?, If on Idas deighs 5 
Where all is open and to view expoſed | ey 
Thou wilt that we embrace, what muſt betide,. © - 

Should any of the everlaſting Gods | : 
Obſerve us, and declare it to the reſt? 5 400 
Never could I, ariſing, ſeek again Ig) 


Europa. 
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oy © 


Thy manſion, fo unſeemly were the deed.” 
But if thy inclinations that way tend, 
Thou haſt a chamber; it is Vulcan s work 
Our ſon's; he framed and fitted to its poſts "oa WM 
The ſolid portal; thither let us hie, e 
And there repoſe, ſince ſuch thy pleaſure ſeems. 
To whom the cloud-afſembler Deity. 
Fear thou not, Juno, leſt the eye of Man 
Or of a God diſcern us; at my word 
A golden cloud ſhall fold us ſo around, : 
That not the Sun himſelf ſhall through that veil b : 
Diſcover aught, though keeneſt-eyed _ 5 | 
So ſpake the ſon of Saturn, and his ſpouſe 
Faſt lock'd within his arms. Beneath them earth + 415 
With ſudden herbage teemed; at once upſpran 5 
The crocus ſoft, the lotus bathed in dew, | 
And the criſp hyacinth with cluſt'ring bells; * 
Thick was their growth, and high above the ground” 5 
Upbore them. On that flow”! ry couch they lay, ah b 420 
Inveſted with a golden cloud that ſhed | NS : 
Bright dew-grops all around, His heart at cafe," BY 55 
There lay th&Sire of all, by ſeeß and love © 5 
Vanquiſh'd on lofty Gargarus, his tpoufe ie 
Conftraining fill with amorous' embrace. 2 - | 25 
Then, gentle Sleep to the Achalan camp 5 | is 24 
Sped ſwift away, with tidings for the ear 
Of earth-encircler Neptunè charged; him ſoon 


He found, and in wing'd accents thus began. 
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Prevailing, lured him with the bait of love. 


With longeſt ſpears, advance; myſelf will lead; 450 
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Now Neptune, yield the Greeks effectual aid, 430 
And, while the moment laſts of Jove's repoſe, Fo 
Make vict'ry theirs ; for him in ſlumbers ſoft 
I have involved, while J uno by deceit 


He faid, and ſwift departed to his taſk = 435 
Among the nations; but his tidings urged x 
Neptune with {till more ardour to aſſiſt 
The Danai he leap'd into the van 
Afar, and thus exhorted them aloud. 

Oh Argives! yield we yet again the day 449 
To Priameian Hector? Shall he ſeize | | 
Our ſhips, and make the glory all his own: > 
Such is his expeCtation, ſo he vaunts, 

For that Achilles leaves not yet his camp, 

Reſentful ; but of him ſmall need, I judge, 3 A438 
Should here be felt, could once the reſt be rouſed 

To mutual aid. - AR, then, as I adviſe. 

The beſt and broadeſt bucklers of the hoſt, 

And brighteſt helmets put we on, and, arm'd 


And truſt me, furious though he be, the fon 

Of Priam flies. Ye then who feel your hearts 

Undaunted,. but are arm'd with ſmaller ſhields, 

Them give to thoſe who fear, and in exchange 

Their ſtronger ſhields and broader take yourſelves. 455 
So he, whom, unreluctant, all obey'd. 


Then, wounded as they were, themſelves the Kings, 
88 ylides 


4. 
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Tydides, Agamemnon and Ulyfles 09] 
Marſhall'd the warriors, and from rank to rank 
Made juſt exchange of arms, giving the beſt '* 2460 
To the beſt warriors, to the worſe, the worſt. [SY © 
And now in brazen armour all array'd 
Refulgent, on they moved, by Neptune led 
With firm hand graſping his long · blad ed ſword 
Keen as Jove's bolt ; with Him may none contend 465 
In dreadful fight; but fear chains ®y'ry am. 
Oppoſite, Priameian Hector ranged 
His Trojans; then they ſtretch*d the bloody er 5 
Of conflict tight, Neptune czrulean-hair'd, 
And Hector, pride of Ilium; one, the Greeks 1 470 
Supporting firm, and one, the pow'rs of Troy; e e 
A ſea-flood daſh'd the galleys, and the hoſts 
Join'd clamorous. Not ſo the billows roar 
The ſhores among, when Boreas rougheſt blaſt 
Sweeps landward from the main the tow'ring ſurge; 475 
Not ſo, devouring fire among the trees 19 5 
That clothe the mountain, when the ſheeted flames Fas 
Aſcending wrap the foreſt in a blaze; 
Nor how! the winds through leafy boughs of oaks © 
Upgrown aloft, (though loudeſt there they rave) 480 
With ſounds fo awful as were heard of Greeks 
And Trojans ſhouting when the claſh began. 
At Ajax firſt, (for face to face they ſtood) 
Iluſtrious Hector threw a ſpear well-aimed, 
But ſmote him where the belts that bore his ſhield 485 
| | And 
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And faulchion crofs'd each other on his breaſt. 
The double guard prefery'd him unannoy d. 
Indignant that his ſpear had bootleſs flown, 
Yet fearing death at hand, the Trojan Chief 
Toward the phalanx of his friends retired. | 499 
But, as he went, huge Ajax with a ſtone 
Oft thoſe which propp'd the ſhips (for num'rous ſuch 
Lay rolling at the feet of thoſe who fought) ! 
Aſſail'd him. Twirling like a top it paſs'd 
The ſhield of Hector, near the neck his breaſt 495 
Struck full, then plow'd circuitous the duſt. 
As when Jove's arm omnipotent an oa 
Proſtrates uprooted on the plain, a fume 
Riſes ſulphureous from the riven trunk, | 
And if, perchance, ſome trav'ler nigh at hau Joo [1 
See it, he trembles at the bolt of Jove, | | | | 
So fell the might of Hector, to the earth | | | 
Smitten at once. Down dropp'd his idle fpear, 
And with his helmet and his ſhield himſelf | 
Alſo; loud thunder'd all his gorgeous ams. | 505 
Swift flew the Greecians ſhouting to the ſkies, - 
And ſhow'ring darts, to drag his body thence, 
But neither ſpear of theirs nor ſhaft could harm 
| The fallen leader, with ſuch inſtant aid 
His princely friends encircled him around, 510 
Sarpedon, Lycian Chief, Glaucus the brave, 
Polydamas, neas, and renown'd 
Agenor ; neither tardy were the reſt, a - 
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But with round ſhields all ſhelter'd Hector fall'n. 
Him ſoon uplifted from the plain his friends 
Bore thence, till where his fiery courſers ſtood, 
And ſplendid chariot in the rear, they came, 
Then Troy-ward drove him groaning as he went. 
Ere long arriving at the pleaſant ſtream 

Of eddied Xanthus, progeny of Jove, | 
They lay'd him on the bank, and on his face 
Poured water; he, reviving; upward gazed, 

And ſeated on his hams black blood diſgorged 
Coagulate, but ſoon relapſing fell 

Supine, his eyes with pitchy darkneſs veil'd 

And all his-pow'rs ſtill torpid by the blow. 

Then, ſeeing H ector borne away, the Greeks. 

Ruſh'd fiercer on, all mindful of the fight, 

And far before the reſt, Ajax the ſwift, 

The Oilean Chief, with pointed ſpear 
Qn Satnius ſpringing, pierced him. Him a nymph 
A Naiad, bore to Enops, while his herd 
Feeding, on Satnio's graſſy verge he ſtray'd. 

But Oiliades the ſpear-renown'd 

Approaching, pierced his flank ; ſupine he fell, 
And fiery conteſt for the dead aroſe. f 

In vengeance of his fall, ſpear-ſhaking Chief 
The ſon of Panthus into fight advanced 
Polydamas, who Proth6enor pierced 

Offspring of Areilocus, and urged 

Through his right ſhoulder ſheer the ſtormy lance, 
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His radiant ſpear; Polydamas the ſtroke 
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He, proſtrate, clench'd the __ and with * WE: 


Polydamas, exulted at his fall. {BI eee Ti; 
Yon ſpear, methinks, hurl'd from the watts hand 


\ 


Of Panthus' noble ſon, fle not in vainn "345 


But ſome Greek hath it; purpoſing, I 3 0 

To lean on it in his deſcent to Hell. 285 Dis 1s 
So he, whoſe vaunt the Greeks indignant heard, 

But moſt indignant, Ajax; offspring bold 

Of Telamon, to whom he neareſt fell. 550 

He, quick, at the retiring conqu' rer cat 


Shunn'd ſtarting ſideward; but Antenor's for W 1-43. 1 

Archilochus the mortal dint received, 

Death-deftin'd by the Gods; where neck and be. 55: 5 

Unite, both tendons he diſſever'd wide. 

And, ere his knees, his noſtrils met the Poe 10 
Then Ajax in his turn vaunting aloud > 20 7 

Againſt renown'd Polydamas, exclaim ct. 

Speak now the truth, Polydamas, and weigh 560 

My queſtion well. His life whom I have ſlain 9 

Makes it not compenſation for the loſs 

Of Prothõenor's life? To me he ſeems 

Nor baſe himſelf nor yet of baſe deſcent, 

But brother of Antenor ſteed- renown d. 3065 

Or elſe perchance his ſon; for in my eyes 

Antenor's lineage he reſembles moſt. 


So he, well knowing him, and ſorrow ſeiz c — 


Each Trojan heart. Then Acamas around - 
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His brother ſtalking, wounded with his ſpear | 
Bœotian Promachus,. who by the feet 
Dragg'd off the ſlain. Acamas in his fall 
Aloud exulted with a boundleſs joy. | 
Vain-glorious Argives, archers inexpert ! 
War's toil and trouble are not ours alone, 
But ye ſhall-periſh alſo ; mark the man 
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570 


575 


How ſound he ſleeps tamed by my-conqu'ring am 


Your fellow-warrior Promachus ! the debt 
Of vengeance on my brother's dear behalf 


Demanded quick diſcharge ; well may the n 


Of ev'ry dying warrior be to leave i} 9h; ÞPÞ 


A brother living to avenge his fall. 


He ended, whom the Greeks indignant heard, 


But chiefly brave Peneleus; ſwiſt he ruſn'd 


On Acamas; but from before the force 

Of King Peneleus Acamas retired, 

And, in his ſtead, Ilioneus he pierced, 
Offspring of Phorbas rich. in flocks, and bleſt 
By Mercury with ſuch abundant wealth 

As other Trojan none, nor: child to him 

His ſpouſe had borne, Ilioneus except. 


Him cloſe beneath the brow to his eye- roots 


Piercing, he puſh'd the pupil from its ſeat, 


And through his eye and through chis poll the ſprar 
Urged furious. He down- ſittiug on the earth» | 
Both hands extended; but, his glitt*ring blade 


Forth-drawn, Fhnoleus * his middle neck 


58 5 
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'Enforced it ; head and helmet to the ground. MM emma I 
He lopp'd together, with the lance inhxt . e 595197 % 
Still in his eye; then like a poppy's head r Nin $00 
The crimſon trophy lifting, in che ces 
He vaunted loud of Ilium's hoſt, and eried, elf) Tf R 2:9 
Go, Trojans! he my meſſengers] Infſamnm 
The parents of Ilioneus the brave vc bin iin if, 
That they may mourn their ſon through all their houſe, 605 
For ſo the wife of Alegenor's ſon . . 
 Bceotian Promachus muſt him bewail, 
Nor ſhall ſhe welcome his return with ſmiles 
Of joy affectionate, when from the ſhores 
Of Troy the fleet ſhall bear us'Greecians home. 610 
He ſaid; fear whiten'd ev'ry Trojan cheek, 
And ev'ry Trojan eye with earneſt look 
Enquired a refuge from impending fate. 
Say now, ye Muſes, bleſt inhabitants 
Of the Olympian realms ! what Greecian firſt 675 
Fill'd his victorious hand with armour „ 
From ſlaughter'd Trojans, after Ocean's God 
Had, interpoſing, changed the battle's courſe? 
Firſt, Telamonian Ajax Hyrtius flew, 
Undaunted leader of the Myſian band. 620 
Phalces and Mermerus their arms reſign'd 
To young Antilochus; Hyppotion fell \ 
And Morys by Meriones ; the ſhafts 
Right-aim'd of Teucer to the ſhades diſmiſs'd 
Prothöus and Periphetes, and the prince 625 
F f 2 . 
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Of Sparta, Menelaus, in his flank 
Pierced Hyperenor; on his entrails prey'd 

The hungry ſteel, and through the gaping wound 

Expell'd, his fpirit few ; night veiP'd his eyes. 

But Ajax Oiliades the ſwift 6830 
Slew moſt; him none could equal in purſuſt 

Of tremblers ſcatter d by the frown of Jove. 
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Jove, awaking and ſeeing the Trojans routed, threatens Juno. 
He ſends Iris to admoniſh Neptune to relinquiſh the battle, 
and Apollo to reſtore health to Hector. Apollo armed 
with the ZEgis, puts to flight the Greecians; they are pur- 
ſued home to their fleet, and Telamonian Ajax ſlays twelve 

Trojans bringin g fire to burn it. 


Bur when the flying Trojans had o' erpaſs'd 

Both ſtakes and trench, and num'rous ſlaughter'd lay 

By Greecian hands, the remnant halted all 

Beſide their chariots, pale, diſcomfited, 

Then was it that on Ida's fummit Jove | 5 
At Juno's ſide awoke ; ſtarting, he ſtood 

At once erect; Trojans and Greeks he ſaw, 

Theſe broken, thoſe purſuing and led on 

By Neptune; he beheld alſo remote | 

Encircled by his friends, and on the plain 1 fn 0 
Extended, Hector; there he panting lay, 

Senſeleſs, ejecting blood, bruis'd by a blow 

From not the feebleſt of the ſons of Greece. 

Touch'd with compaſſion at that ſight, the Sire = 
Of Gods and men, frowning terrific, fix*d eG 
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His eyes on Juno, and her thus beſpake. 
No place for doubt remains. Oh verſed in wiles, 
Juno thy miſchief-teeming mind perverſe 
Hath plotted this ; thou haſt contriv'd the hurt 
Of Hector, and haſt driv'n his hoſt to flight. 20 
I know not but thyſelf may'ſt chance to reap 
The firſt-fruits of thy cunning, * ſceurged by me. 
Haſt thou forgotten how I once aloft 
Suſpended thee, with anvils at thy feet, 
And both thy wriſts bound with a golden cord 25 
Indiſſoluble? In the clouds of heav'n 
T hung thee, while from the Olympian heights 
The Gods look'd mournful on, but of them al 
None could deliver thee, for whom I ſeized, 
Hurl'd through the gates of heav'n on earth he fell, 30 
Half-breathleſs. Neither ſo did I reſign | 
My hot reſentment of the Hero's wrongs 
Immortal Hercules, whom thou by ſtorms 
Call'd from the North, with miſchievous intent 
| Hadſt 


be Tranlator ſeizes the opportunity afforded to him by this re- 
markable paſſage, to aſſure his readers, who are not readers of the origi- 
nal, that the diſcipline which Juno is here ſaid to have ſuffered from the 
hands of Jove, is not of h's own invention. He found it in the original, 
and conſidering fidelity as his indiſpenſable duty, has not attempted to 
ſoften or to refine away the matter. He begs that this obſervation may 
be adverted to as often as any paſſage ſhall occur, in which ancient practices 
or cuſtoms, not conſonant to our own, either in point of ages or uns- 
nity, may be either expreſſed ar alluded to. | 

He makes this requeſt the rather, becau'e on theſe occaſions Mr. Pope 
hs obſerved a different conduct, ſuppreſſing all ſuch images as he had 
reaton to ſuppoſe might be offenſive, 
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Hadſt driv'n far diſtant o'er the barren Deep WE. 
To populous Cos. Thence I deliver'd him, 
And after num'rous woes ſevere, he reach'd | 
The ſhores of fruitful Argos, ſaved by me. 
I thus remind thee now that thou may'*ſt ceaſe 
Henceforth from artifice, and may'ſt be taught 40 
How little all the dalliance and the love 
Which, ſtealing down from heav'n, thou haſt by fraud 
Obtain'd from me, ſhall profit thee at laſt. | 
He ended, whom imperial Juno heard 
Shudd'ring, and in wing'd accents thus replied. 45 
Be witneſs Earth, the boundleſs Heav'n above, 
And Styx beneath, whoſe ſtream the bleſſed Gods 
Ev'n tremble to adjure ; be witneſs too 


Thy ſacred life, and our connubial bed, 
Which by a falſe oath I will never wrong, 50 
That by no art induced or plot of mine | 
Neptune, the ſhaker of the ſhores, inflicts 
Theſe harms on Hector and the Trojan hoſt 
Aiding the Greecians, but impell'd alone 
By his own heart with moved at ſight | 55 
Of the Achaians at the ſhips ſubdued. 
But even him, oh ſov'reign of the ſtorms ! 
I am prepared to admoniſh that he quit 
The battle, and retire where thou command'ſt. 

So ſhe; then ſmiled the Sire of Gods and men, 60 
And in wing'd accents anſwer thus peturn'd. | 
Juno 


Fs 
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Juno! would'ſt thou on thy celeſtial throne 
Aſſiſt my counſels, howſoe er in heart 
He differ now, Neptune ſhould ſoon his will 
Submiſſive bend to thy deſires and mine. 
But if ſincerity be in thy words 
And truth, repairing to the bleſt abodes 
Send Iris hither, with the archer God 
Apollo; that ſhe, viſiting the hoſt 
Of Greece, may bid the Sov'reign of the Deep 
Renounce the fight, and ſeek his proper home. 
Apollo's part ſhall be to rouſe again 
Hector to battle, to inſpire his ſoul 
Afreſh with courage, and all mem'ry thence 
To baniſh of the pangs which now he feels. 
Apollo alſo ſhall again repulſe 
Achaia's hoſt, which with baſe panic fill'd, 
Shall even to Achilles ſhips be driv*n. 
Achilles ſhall his valiant friend exhort 
Patroclus forth; him under Ilium's walls 
Shall glorious Hector lay ; but many a youth 
Shall periſh by Patroclus firſt, with whom, 
My noble ſon Sarpedon. Peleus? ſon, 
Reſentful of Patroclus' death, ſhall lay 
Hector, and I will urge ceaſeleſs, myſelf, 
T henceforth the routed Trojans back again, 
Till by Minerva's aid the Greeks ſhall take 
Itum's proud city; till that day arrive 
My wrath ſhall burn, nor will I one permit 
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T he banquet calls thee; at our board preſide. 
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Of all the Immortals to aſſiſt the Greeks, 90 


But will perform Achiles' whole deſire. 
Such was my promiſe to him at the firſt, 
Ratified by a nod that ſelf-ſame day 


When Thetis claſp'd my knees, begging W 
And glory for her city-ſpoiler ſon. | 95 


He ended; nor his fpouſe white-arm'd refuled 
Obedience, but from the Tdzan heights 


Departing, to the Olympian ſummit ſoar'd. 


Swift as the tray'ler s thought, who many a land ; 
Travers'd, delib'rates on his future courſe | 100 
Uncertain, and his mind ſends ev'ry way, 

So ſwift updarted Juno to the ſkies. 

Arrived on the Olympian heights, ſhe found 

The Gods aſſembled; they, at once, their ſeats 

At her approach forſaking, with full cups 105 
Her coming hail'd; heedleſs of all beſide, - 

She took the cup from blooming Themis“ hand, 

For ſhe firſt lew to welcome her, and thus 

In accents wing'd of her return enquired. 

Say, Juno, why this ſudden reaſeent?: 110 
Thou ſeem'ſt diſmay*d ; hath Saturn's fon, thy cart 
Driv'n thee affrighted to the ſkies again? 

To whom the white-arm'd Goddeſs thus replied. 
Themis divine, aſk'not. Full well thou know'ſt 
How harſhly temper'd is the mind of Jove, © 115 
And how untractable. Reſume thy ſeat ; EN 


Thou 


w 
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Thou ſhalt be told, and al in heay*n ſhall hear 
What ills he threatens ; ſuch as ſhall not leave 
All minds at eaſe, I judge, here or on earth, 120 
However tranquil ſome and joyous now. 
So ſpake the awful ſpouſe of Jove, and fat. 
Then, all alike, the Gods diſpleaſure felt 
Throughout the courts of Jove, but ſhe, her lips 
Gracing with ſiniles from which her ſable brows 125 
Diſſented, thus, indignant them addreſs'd. 
Alas ! how vain againſt the Thund'rer's will 
Our anger, and the hope to ſuperſede | 
His purpoſe, by perſuaſion or by force! 
He ſolitary ſits, all unconcern'd 130 
At our reſentment, and himſelf proclaims 
Mightieſt and moſt to be revered in heav'n. 
Be patient, therefore, and let each endure 
Such ills as Jove may ſend him. Mars, I ween, | 
Already hath his ſhare; the warrior God 135 
Hath loſt Aſcalaphus, of all mankind 5 
His moſt belov'd, and whom he calls his own. 
She ſpake, and with expanded palms his thighs 
Smiting, thus, ſorrowful, the God exclaim'd. 
Inhabitants of the Olympian heights ! 140 


Oh bear with me, if to avenge my ſon 


I ſeek Achaia's fleet, although my doom 
Be thunder-bolts from Jove, and with the dead 
Outſtretch'd to lie in carnage and in duſt. 
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He fpake, and bidding Horror and Difmay 145 
Lead to the yoke his rapid ſeeds, put on | 
His all-refulgent armour. ' Then had wrath 
More dreadful, ſome ſtrange vengeance on the Gods 
From Jove befall'n, had not Minerva, touch d 
With timely fears for all, upſtarting ſprung 150 
From where ſhe ſat, right through the veſtibule. | 
She ſnatch'd the helmet from his brows, the ſhield 
From his broad ſhoulder, and the brazen ſpear 
Forced from his graſp into its place reſtored. 
Then reprimanding Mars, ſhe thus began. 1355 
Frantic, delirious ! thou art loft for ever! 
Is it in vain that thou haſt ears to ear 
And haſt thou neither ſhame nor reaſon left? 
How? hear'ſt thou not the Goddeſs, the report 
Of white-arm'd Juno from Olympian Jove 160 
Return'd this moment? or preferr'ſt thou rather, 
Plagued with a thouſand woes, and under force 
Of ſad neceſſity to ſeek again 
Olympus, and at thy return to prove 
Author of countleſs mis'ries to us all ? | 165 
For He at once Greecians and Trojans bob | 
Abandoning, will hither haſte prepared 
To“ tempeſt us in heav'n, whom he will ſeize, 
Sib i 55 e Rb 2G 
3 tempefi—uoughowyn—Mlton ules lempeſt as 2 mw Speaking of 


the fiſhes, he ſays 
— — part, huge of bulk - 


Wallowing unwieldy, enormous in their gait, 
Terꝛpeſt the ocean. 


— . — — 
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The guilty and the guiltleſs, all alike. +2 
J bid thee, therefore, patient bear the death ' 170 
Of thy Aſcalaphus; braver than he tothe £11] 
And abler have, ere now, in battle fall'n, bY 

And ſhall hereafter ; arduous were the taſk 

To reſcue from the ſtroke of fate, the race 1111 

Of mortal men, wich all their progeny. Nacken DPS 

So ſaying, Minerva on his throne replaced ld 
The hery Mars. Then, ſummoning abroad 
Apollo from within the hall of Jove, 

With Iris, ſwift embaſſadreſs of heav'n, coy get 
Them in wing'd accents Juno thus beſpake. 180 

Jove bids you hence with undelaying ſpeed | 

To Ida; in his preſence once arriv'd, 
See that ye execute his whole command. 

So ſaying, the awful Goddeſs to her throne # 7 
Return'd and fat. They, cleaving ſwift the air, 185 
Alighted ſoon on Ida fountain-fed, | 
Parent of ſavage kinds. High on the point 

| Seated of Gargarus, and wrapt around le 
With fragrant clouds, they found Saturnian Jove - . 
The Thunderer, and in his preſence ſtood. 190 
He, nought diſpleaſed that they his high command LEE) 
Had with ſuch readineſs obey d, his ſpeech 
To Iris, firſt, in accents wing'd addreſs'd. 

Swift Iris, haſte—to royal Neptune bear 
My charge entire; falſify not the word. gs 195 
Bid him, relinquiſhing the fight, withdraw | 
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Either to heav'n, or to the boundleſs Deep. 

But ſhould he diſobedient prove, and ſcorn 

My meſlage, let him, next, conſider well 
| How he will bear, powerful as he is, 200 

My coming. Me I boaſt ſuperior far 55 
E | In force, and elder- born; yet deems he ſlight 
E | The danger of compariſon with me, 

Who am the terrour of all heav'n beſide. 

He ſpake, nor ſtorm-wing'd Iris difobey'd, 20803 
But down from the Idzan fummit ſtoopꝰd N | 
To facred Ilium. As when ſnow or hail 
Flies drifted by the cloud-diſpelling North, 

So ſwiftly, wing'd with readineſs of will, 
She ſhot the gulph between, and ſtanding ſoun 210 
At glorious Neptune's ſide, him thus addreſs*d. - 2 

To thee, O Neptune azure-hair d I come 
With tidings charged from Ægis-bearing Jo v. 
He bids thee ceaſe from battle, and retirTe 2 

Either to heav'n, or to the boundleſs Deep. 22725 
N But ſhould'ſt thou, diſobedient, ſet at nought K 
His words, he threatens that himſelf will haſte 
To fight againſt thee; but he bids thee ſnuuůnn 
That ſtrife with one ſuperior far to thee, f 
And elder- born; yet deem'ſt thou ſlight, he faith, 
The danger of compariſon with Him, — 
Although the terrour of all heav'n beſide. 

Her then the mighty ſhaker of theFhores 
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Anſwer'd indignant. Great as is his pow'r, | = 
_—— Yet 
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Yet hath he ſpoken proudly, threat' ning me 8 
With force, high-born and glorious as himſelf. 
We are three brothers; Saturn is our ſire, 
And Rhea brought us forth; firſt, Jove ſhe bore; 
Me next; then, Pluto, ſov'reign of the ſhades, 
By diſtribution tripart we received 2 30 
Each his peculiar honouts; me the lots | 
Made Ruler of the hoary floods, and there 
I dwell for ever. Pluto, for his part, | 
The regions took of darkneſs; and the heav'ns, 
The clouds, and boundleſs æther, fell to Jove. - + 
The Earth and the Olympian heights alike 
4 Are common to the three. My life and being 
| 1 I hold not, therefore, at his will, whoſe beſt 
| And fafeſt courſe, with all his boaſted pow'r, 
Were to poſſeſs in peace his proper Third. 240 
i Let him not ſeek to terrify with force 
ll Me like adaſtard; let him rather chide 
| His own-begotten with big-ſounding words 


His ſons and daughters govern, who perforce 
| Obey his voice, and ſhrink at his commands. 2245 
| To whom thus Iris tempeſt-wing' d replied. - 

| Cærulean- treſſed Soy'reign of the Deep! 

Shall I report to Jove, harſh as it is, 

Thy ſpeech, or wilt thou ſoften it? The wiſe 7.6 
Are flexible, and on the Elder-born 250 
Frynnis, with her vengeful ſiſters, waits. 
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Her anſwer'd then the Shaker of the ſhores. 


Prudent is thy advice, Iris divine! 
Diſcretion in a meſſenger is go 


At all times. But the cauſe that fires me thus, 
And with reſentment 'my whole heart and' mind 


Poſſeſſes, is the licenſe that he claims 

To vex with provocation rude of ſpeech 
Me his compeer, and by decree of Fate 
Illuſtrious as himſelf; yet, though incenſed, 
And with juſt cauſe, I will not now perſiſt. 
But hear—for it is treaſured in my heart 
The threat that my lips utter. If he Mill 
Reſolve to ſpare proud Ilium in deſpight 
Of me, of Pallas, Goddeſs of the ſpoils, ' 
Of Juno, Mercury, atid the King' of fire, 
And will not overturn her lofty tow'rs; 
Nor grant immortal glory to the Greeks, 5 
Then tell him thus Hoſtility ſhall burn, 


And wrath between us never to be quench'd. 
So ſaying, the Shaker of the ſhores forſook 

The Greecian hoſt, and plunged into the OE 

Miſs'd by Achaia's heroes. Phen, the cloud-ꝛ 


Aſſembler God thus to Apollo ſpake. 
Hence, my Apollo ! to the Trojan Chief 
Hector; for earth encircler Neptune, awed 
By fear of my diſpleaſure imminent, 


Hath ſought the facred Deep. Elſe, all the Gcds 


Who compaſs Saturn in the nether realms, 
Vor. I. G g 
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Had even there our conteſt heard, I ween, 

And heard it loudly. But that he retreats 
Although at firſt incenſed, ſhunning my wrath, 
Is falutary both for him and me, 


Whoſe diff*rence elſe had not been heal'd with eaſe. 


Take thou my ſhaggy Ægis, and with force 

Smiting it, terrify the Chiefs of Greece. 

As for illuſtrious Hector, him J give 

To thy peculiar care; fail not to rouſe 

His fierceſt courage, till he puſh the Greeks 

To Hellefpont, and to their ſhips again; 

Thenceforth to yield to their afflicted hoſt 

Some pauſe fromToil, ſhall be my on concern. 
He ended, nor Apollo diſobey'd TT» 

His father's voice 3 from the Idzan heights, 

Swift as the ſwifteſt of the fowls of air, 

The dove- deſtroyer falcon, down he flew. 

The noble Hector, valiant Priam's fon 

He found, not now extended on the plain, 


But ſeated; newly, as from death, awaked, 
And conſcious of his friends; freely he breathed, 


Nor ſweated more, by Jove himſelf revived. 
Apollo ſtood beſide him, and began. 

Say, Hector, Priam's fon ! why fitteſt here 
Feeble and ſpiritleſs, and from thy hoſt 
Apart? what new diſaſter hath befall'n? 

To whom with difficulty thus replied 


The warlike Chief,—But tell me, who art Thou, 
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295 


300 


305 


Divine 
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Divine enquirer ! beſt of pow'rs above ! 
Know'ſt not that dauntleſs Ajax me his friends 
Slaught'ring at yonder ſhips, hath with a ſtone 
Surceas'd from fight, ſmiting me on the breaſt ? 
I thought to have beheld, this day, the dead 
In Ades, ev'ry breath ſo ſeem'd my laſt. 

Then anſwer thus the Archer God return'd. 
Courage this moment ! ſuch an helper Jave 
From Ida ſends thee at thy fide to war, 
Continual, Phoebus of the golden ſword, * 
Whoſe guardian aid both thee and lofty Froy 
Hath ſuccour'd many a time. Therefore ariſe ! 
Inſtant bid drive thy num' rous charioteers 
Their rapid ſteeds full on the Greecian fleet; 
I, marching at their head, will ſmooth, myſelf, 
The way before them, and will turn again 
To flight the Heroes of the hoſt of Greece. 

He ſaid, and with new ſtrength the Chief inſpired. 
As ſome ſtall'd horſe high-pamper'd, fnapping ſhort 
His cord, beats under-foot the ſounding foil, 
Accuſtom'd in ſmooth-ſliding ſtreams to-lave _ 
Exulting ; high he bears his head, his mane 
Wantons around his ſhoulders ; pleas'd, he eyes 
His gloſſy fides, and borne on pliant knees. 
Soon finds the haunts where all his fellows graze, 
So bounded Hector, and his agile joints 
Plied lightly, quicken'd by the voice divine, 
And gather'd faſt his charioteers to battle, 
„ 
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But as when hounds and hunters through the woods 
Ruſh in purſuit of ſtag or of wild goat, 


He, in ſome cave with tangled boughs o'erhung, _ 


Lies ſafe conceal'd, no deſtined prey of theirs, 
Till by their clamours rouſed, a lion grim 

Starts forth to meet them; then, the boldeſt fly; 
Such hot purſuit the Danai, with ſwords 

And ſpears of double edge long time maintain'd, 
But ſeeing Hector in his ranks again | 
Occupied, felt at once their courage fall'n. 


340 


345 


Then, Thoas them, Andræmon's ſon, addreſs d, | 


Foremoſt of the Ætolians, at the ſpear 
Skilful, in ſtationary combat bold, 

And when the ſons of Greece held in diſpute 
The prize of eloquence, excell'd by few. 
Prudent adviſing them, he thus began. 

Ve Gods! what prodigy do I behold ?' 
Hlath Hector, ſcaping death, riſen again? 
For him, with confident perſuaſion al! 
Believed by Telamonian Ajax ſlain. 

But ſome Divinity hath interpoſed 

To reſcue and ſave Hector, who the joints 
Hath ſtiffen'd of full many a valiant Greek, 
As ſurely now he ſhall ; for; not without 
The Thunderer's aid, he flames in front again. 
But take ye all my counſel, Send we back 
The multitude into the fleet, and firſt 

Let ue, who boaſt ourſelves braveſt in fight 


350 
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Stand, that encount'ring him with lifted ſpears, 
We may attempt to give his rage a check. 365 
To thruſt himſelf into a band like ours 1 
Will, doubtleſs, ev'n in Hector move a fear. 
He ceas'd, with whoſe advice all, glad, complied. 
Then Ajax with Idomeneus of Crete | 
Teucer, Meriones, and Meges fierce - | 370 
As Mars in battle, ſummoning aloud _ 
The nobleſt Greeks, in oppoſition firm 
To Hector and his hoſt their bands prepared, 
While others all into the fleet retired. 
Troy's crowded hoſt, & ſtruck firſt. With awful ſtrides 375 
Came Hector foremoſt; him Apollo led, | 
His ſhoulders wrapt in clouds, and, on his arm, 
The Ægis ſhagg'd terrific all around, 
Tempeſtuous, dazzling- bright; it was a gift 
To Jove from Vulcan, and deſign'd t' appall, 380 
And drive to flight the armies of the earth. f 
Arm'd with that ſhield Apollo led them on. 
Firm ſtood th* embodied Greeks; from either hoſt 
Shrill cries aroſe; the arrows from the nerve 
| Leap'd, and, by vig'rous arms diſmiſs'd, the ſpears 385 
Flew frequent; in the fleſh ſome ſtood infixt | 
Of warlike youths, but many, ere they reach'd 
The mark they coveted, unſated fell 
Between the hoſts, and reſted in the ſoil. | 
: | Long 
* Tpaes de r aokniecs The tranſlation is literal, and affords 


one of many inſtances in which the Greek and Engliſh idiom correſpond 
axaQtly, 2 ö 
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Long as the God unagitated held RA eg + 290. 
The dreadful diſk, fo long the vollied darts 
Made mutual laughter, and the people fell; 

But when he look'd the Greecian charioteers 

Full in the face and ſhook it, raiſing high 

Himſelf the ſhout of battle, then he quell'd 295 
Their ſpirits, then he ſtruck from ev'ry mind 

At once all mem'ry of their might in arms, 

As when two lions in the till dark night 

An herd of beeves ſcatter or num'rous flock 


 - Suddenly, in the abſence of the guard, 400 
S s fled the heartleſs Greeks, for Phœbus ſent 


Terrours among them, but renown conferr'd 
And triumph proud on Hector and his hoſt. 
Then, in that foul diſorder of the field, 

Man ſingled man. Arcefilaiis died 5 405 
By Hector's arm, and Stichius; one, a * Chief 
Of the Bceotians brazen-mail'd, and one, 
Meneſtheus' faithful follower to the fight. 

ZEneas Medon and Tifus flew, 

Medon was ſpurious offspring of divine 410 
Oileus Ajax' father, and abode 

In Phylace; for he had ſlain a Chief 

Brother of Eriopis the eſpouſed 

Of brave Oileus; but Iäſus led 

A phalanx of Athenians, and the ſon | 415 
Of Sphelus, ſon of Bucolus was deem'd. 


/ 


Pierced 


* Arcecſilays, 
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Pierced by Polydamas Meciſteus fell. 
Polites, in the van of battle, flew 
Echion, and Agenor Clonius; 
But Paris, while Detochus to flight 420 
Turn'd with the routed van, pierced him beneath | 
His ſhoulder-blade, and urged the weapon through. 
While them the Trojans ſpoil'd, meantime the Greeks, 
Entangled in the piles of the deep foſs, | 
Fled ev'ry way, and through neceſſity 2 "AE 
Repaſs'd the wall. Then Hector with a voice £2 
Of loud command bade ev'ry Trojan ceaſe 
From ſpoil, and ruſh impetuous on the fleet. 
* And whom I find far ling'ring from the ſhips 
Wherever, there he dies; no fun'ral-fires . 
Brother on him, or ſiſter, ſhall beſtow, . 
But dogs ſhall rend him in the ſight of Troy. 
So ſaying, he laſh'd the ſhoulders of his ſteeds, 
And, through the ranks vociferating, call'd 
His Trojans on ; they, clamorous as he, | 435 
All laſh'd their Reeds, and menacing, advanced. 
Before them with his feet Apollo puſh'd 
The banks into the foſs, bridging the gulph 
With paſs commodious, both in length and breadth 
A lance's flight, for proof of vigour hurl'd. | 440 
There, phalanx after phalanx, they their hoſt | 
Pour'd denſe along, while Phœbus in the van 
b Diſplay'd 


This abruptneſs of tranſition from the third perſon to the firſt, fal- 
lows the orig;nal. 
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Diſplay'd the awful ÆEgis, and the wall 
Levell'd with eaſe divine. As, on the ſhore, 


Some wanton boy with ſand builds plaything walls, 


445 


Then, ſportive, ſpreads them with his feet abroad, 


So thon, ſhaft-arm'd Apollo ! that huge work 

Laborious of the Greeks didft turn with eaſe 

To ruin, and themſelves drov*it all to-flight. 

They, thus enforced into the fleet, again 

Stood faſt, with mutual exhortation each 

His friend encouraging, and all the Gods 

With lifted hands ſoliciting aloud. 

But, more than all, Gerenian Neſtor pray'd 

Fervent, Achaia's guardian, and with arms 

Outſtretch'd toward the ſtarry ſkies, exclaim'd. 

Jove, F ather if, in corn- clad Argos, one, 

One Greek hath ever, burning at thy ſhrine 

Fat thighs of ſheep or oxen, aſk'd from thee 

A ſafe return, whom thou haſt gracious heard, 

Olympian King ! and promis'd what he ſought, 

Now, in remembrance of it, give us help 

In this diſaſtrous day, nor thus permit 

Their Trojan foes to tread the Greecians down ! 
_ So Neſtor pray'd, and Jove thunder'd aloud 

Reſponſive to the old Neleian's pray'r. 

But when that voice of Ægis- bearing Jove 


The Trojans heard, more furious on the Greeks 


They ſprang, all mindful of the fight. As when 
A turgid billow of ſome ſpacious ſea, 
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While the wind blows that heaves it higheſt, borne 
5 Sheer o'er the veſſel's ſide, rolls into her, 

With ſuch loud roar the Trojans paſs'd the wall. 

In ruſh'd the ſeeds, and at the ſhips they waged _ 

Fierce battle hand to hand, from chariots, theſe, 475 

With ſpears of double edge, thoſe, from the decks - . 
Of many a ſable bark, with naval poles, 

Long, pond'rous, ſhod with ſteel; for ev'ry ſhip 

Had ſuch, for conflict maritime prepared. 

While yet the battle raged only without 480 
The wall, and from the ſhips apart, ſo long 8 
Patroclus quiet in the tent and calm 
Sat of Eurypylus, his gen'rous friend 
Conſoling with ſweet converſe, and his wound | 


Sprinkling with drugs affuaſive of his pains. 485 
But ſoon as through the broken rampart borne | 
He faw the Trojans, and the clamour heard 
And tumult of the flying Greeks, a voice 
Of loud lament utt'ring, with open palms 
His thighs he ſmote, and, ſorrowful, exclaim'd. 490 
Eurypylus ! although thy need be great, 
No longer may I now fit at thy ſide, 
Such conteſt hath aris'n; thy ſervant's voice 
Muſt ſooth thee now, for I will to the tent 
Haſte of Achilles, and exhort him forth ; | 495 
Who knows ? if ſuch the pleaſure of the Gods, 
I may prevail; friends rarely plead in vain. 
90 


So ſaying, he went. Meantime the Greeks endured 


The Trojan onſet, firm, yet from the ſhips 
Repulſed them not, though fewer than themſelves, 
Nor could the hoſt of Troy, breaking the ranks 
Of Greece, mix either with the camp or fleet ; 
But as the line divides the plank aright, 

Stretch'd by ſome naval architect, whoſe hand 
Minerva hath accompliſh'd in his art, 

So ſtretch'd on them the cord of battle lay. 
Others at other ſhips the conflict waged, 

But Hector to the ſhip advanced direct f 
Of glorious Ajax; for one ſhip they ſtrove ; 
Nor Hector, him diſlodging thence, could fire 
The fleet, nor Ajax from the fleet repulſe 

Hector, conducted thither by the Gods. 

Then, noble Ajax with a ſpear the breaſt 

' Pierced of Caletor ſon of Clytius, arm'd 

With fire to burn his bark ; ſounding he fell, 


But Hector ſeeing his own kinſman fall'n 

Beneath the fable bark, with mighty voice 

Call'd on the hoſts of Lycia and of Troy. 
Trojans and Lycians, and cloſe-fighting ſons 

Of Dardanus, within this narrow paſs. 

Stand firm, retreat not, but redeem the ſon 

Of Clytius, leſt the Greecians of his arms 

Deſpoil him ſlain in battle at the ſhips. 


"JVI 


516 


515 
And from his looſen'd graſp down dropp'd the brand. 


520 


So 
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So ſaying, at Ajax his bright ſpear he caſt. 525 

Him pierced he not, but Lycophron the ſon 
Of Maſtor, a Cytherian, who had left 
Cytheræ, fugitive for blood, and dwelt f 
With Ajax. Him ſtanding at Ajax' ſide, 
He pierced above his ear; down from the ſtern 0 
Supine he fell, and in the duſt expired. 
Then, ſhudd' ring, Ajax to his brother ſpake. 

Alas, my Teucer ! we have loſt our friend; 
M aſtorides is ſlain, whom we received 

An inmate from Cytheræ, and with love 535 

And rev'rence even filial, entertain'd ; 
By Hector pierced, he dies. Where are thy ſhafts 
Death-wing'd, and bow, by gift from Phoebus thine ? 

He faid, whom Teucer hearing, inſtant ran | 
With bow and well-ſtored quiver to his ſide, 540 
| Whence ſoon his arrows ſought the Trojan hoſt, | 
He ſtruck Piſenor's ſon Clytus, the friend 
And charioteer of brave Polydamas, | 
Offspring of Panthus, toiling with both hands 
To rule his fiery ſteeds ; for more to pleaſe 545 
The Trojans and their Chief, where ſtormy moſt 
He ſaw the battle, thither he had driv'n. 

But ſudden miſchief, valiant as he was, 
Found him, and ſuch as none could waft aſide, 
For right into his neck the arrow plunged, Ces 
And down he fell; his ſtartled courſers ſhook _ 
Their trappings, and the empty chariot rang. 

| That 
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That found alarm'd Polydamas; he turn d, 

And flying to their heads, conſign'd them o'er 

To Protiaon's ſon, Aſtynoiis, 1 55 
Whom he enjoin'd to keep them in his view, 


Then, turning, mingled with the van again. 

But Teucer ſtill another ſhaft produced 

Deſign'd for valiant Hector, whoſe exploits 

(Had that ſhaft reach'd him) at the ſhips of Greece 560 
Had ceaſed for ever. But the eye of Jove, | 
Guardian of Hector's life, ſlept not; he took 

From Telamonian Teucer that renown, 

And while he ſtood ſtraining the twiſted nerve 

Againſt the Trojan, ſnapp'd it. Devious lew 565 
'The * ſteel-charged arrow, and he dropp'd his bow. 
Then, ſhudd'ring, to his brother thus he ſpake. 

Ah! it is evident. Some Pow'r divine 

Makes fruitleſs all our efforts, who hath ſtruck 


With which I ſtrung it newat dawn of day, 

That it might bear the bound of many a ſhaft. 

To whom the tow'ring ſon of Telamon. 

Leave then thy bow, and let thine arrows reſt, 

Which, envious of the Greeks, ſome God confounds, 575 
That thou may'ſt fight with ſpear and buckler arm'd, 
And animate the reſt. Such be our deeds | 
That, 


* The Tranſlator hopes that his learned readers will pardon him, if 
ſometimes, to avoid an irkſome cacophony, he turns braſs into ſteel, 
In fact, the arrow had not a point of ſteel, but a brazen one. 


My bow out of my hand, and ſnapt the cord | 570 | 
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| 


That, ſhould they conquer us, our foes may find | 
Our ſhips, at leaſt a prize not lightly won. 

| So Ajax ſpake; then Teucer, in his tent 580 
The bow ee flung his fourfold ſhield, 
Settled on his illuſtrious brows his caſque 
With hair high creſted, waving, as he moved, 
Terrible from above, took forth a ſpear | 
Tough-grain'd, acuminated ſharp with braſs, 585 : 
And ſtood, incontinent, at Ajax? ſide. 
Hector perceived the change, and of the cauſe 
Conſcious, with echoing voice call'd to his hoſt, 

Trojans and Lycians and cloſe-fighting ſons 


; Of Dardanus, oh now, my friends, be men, 590 
95 Now, whereſoever through the fleet diſpers'd, 
MM Call into mind the fury of your might ! 
te | For I have ſeen, myſelf, Jove rend'ring vain 
1 The arrows of their mightieſt. Man may know 


With eaſe the hand of interpoſing Jove, 595 
Both whom to glory he ordains, and whom 
. He weakens and aids not; ſo now he leaves 
| The Greecians, but propitious ſmiles on us. 
Therefore ſtand faſt, and whoſoever gall'd 
By arrow or by ſpear, dies Let him die; 600 
It ſhall not ſhame him that he died to ſerve 
His country, but his children, wife and home, 1 
With all his heritage, ſhall be ſecure, 
Drive but the Greecians from the ſhores of Troy. 
| | 8 
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So ſaying, he animated each. Meantime, 
Ajax his fellow-warriors thus addreſs'd. 

Shame on you all! Now Greecians either die, 
Or fave at once your galleys and yourſelves. 
Hope ye, that ſhould your ſhips become the * 
Of warlike Hector, ye ſhall yet return | 
On foot? Or hear ye not the Chief aloud 
Summoning all his hoſt, and publiſhing 
His own heart's wiſh to burn your fleet with fire ? 
Not to a dance, believe me, but to fight 
He calls them; therefore wiſer courſe for us 
Is none, than that we mingle hands with hands 
In conteſt obſtinate, and force with force. 
Better at once to periſh, or at once | 
To reſcue life, than to conſume the time 
Hour after hour in ling'ring conflict vain 
Here at the ſhips, with an inferior foe. 

tle ſaid, and by his words into all hearts 
Freſh confidence infuſed. Then Hector ſmote 
Schedius, a Chief of the Phocenſian pow'rs 
And fon of Perimedes; Ajax flew, 
Meantime, a Chief of Frojan infantry, 
Laodamas, Antenor s noble ſon, 
While by Polydamas, a leader bold 
Of the Epeans, and * Phylides? friend, 
Cyllenian Otus died. Meges that ſight 
Viewing indignant on the conqu'ror ſprang, ' 


s Mepes, 


610 


615 


625 


620 


But, 
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But, ſtarting wide, Polydamas eſcaped, 

Saved by Apollo, and his ſpear tranſpierce d 
The breaſt of Crzſmus ; on his ſounding ſhield 
Proftrate he fell, and Meges ſtripp'd his arms. | 
Him ſo employ'd Dolops aſſaibd, brave ſon 

Of Lampus beſt of men and bold in fight, 
Offspring of King Laomedon; he ſtood 


Full near, and through his middle buckler ſtruck 


The ſon of Phyleus, but his corſlet thick 
With plates of ſcaly braſs his life ſecured. 
That corſlet Phyleus on a time brought home 


From Ephyre, where the Selleis winds, 


And it was giv'n him for his life's defence 
In furious battle by the King of men, 
Euphetes. Many a time had it preſerved 


Unharm'd the ſire, and now it ſaved the ſon. 


Then Meges, riſing, with his pointed lance 
The buſhy creſt of Dolops' helmet drove 


Sheer from its baſe; new tinged with purple bright 


Entire it fell and mingled with the duſt. 

While thus they ſtrove, each hoping victory, 
Came martial Menelaus to the aid | 

Of Meges ; ſpear in hand apart he ſtood 

By Dolops unperceived, through his back drove 


And through his breaſt the ſpear, and far beyond, 


And down fell Dolops, forehead to the ground. 
At once both flew to ſtrip his radiant arms, 


Then, Hector ſummoning his kindred, call'd 
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Each 
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Each to his aid, and Melanippus firſt, 660 
Illuſtrious Hicetaon's ſon, reproved. {6 ; 
Ere yet the enemies of Troy arrived 
He in Percote fed his wand”ring beeves, 
But when the Dana! with all their fleet 
Came thither, then returning, he outſhone 6065 
The nobleſt Trojans, and at Priam's fide | EAT 
Dwelling, was honour'd by him as a ſon. 
Him Hector reprimanding, ftern began. 

Are we thus ſlack? Can Melanippus view 
Unmoved a kinſman ſlain? Seeſt not the Greeks 670 
How buſy there with Dolops and his arms? £7 
Come on. It is no time for diſtant war, 
But either our Achaian foes muſt bleed, 
Or llium taken, from her topmoſt height 
| Muſt ſtoop, and all her citizens be ſlain. 675 

So faying he went, whoſe ſteps the godlike Chief 
Attended, and the Telamonian, next, 
Huge Ajax, animated thus the Greeks. 

Oh friends, be men Deep treaſure in your hearts 
An honeſt ſhame, and, fighting bravely, fear 680 
Each toincur the cenſure of the reſt. pi 
Of men ſo minded more ſurvive than die, 
While daſtards forfeit life and glory both. 

So moved he them, themſelves already bent 
To chace the Trojans; yet his word they bore ' 685 
Faithful in mind, and with a wall of braſs 
Fenced firm the fleet, while Jove impell'd the foe. 

| Then 
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Then Menelaus, brave in n fight, approach'd 


Antilochus, and thus He BOG GULT FRLD &f 11 
Antilochus ! in all the Holt is none & « ATION 0 | 


11 alete FAO) {+48 
Younger, or 18 or os Rronget lind ; 


a 


Spring forth aid are ie; on i forne Git of 1 


He ended and retired, but him his praiſe” | 
Effectual animated ; from the v Vai *n _ 5 5 
Starting, He Giſt” a wiftfül eye around Y7 IR of 
And hurl'd his aller eg. pear; "back 1 the ks 5 
Of Troy appall'd; nor Vain his e flew, 8 5 LEE : 

11 04 erg921% 
But Melanippus pierced, heroic ſon. 2 2 
Of Hicetaon, coming forth to feht, le WF "700 


Full in the boſs, and with dreadful bound 15 5 0 
Of all his batter'd armour down he fell. 52 8 
Swift flew Antilochus a8 flies the ound e b 


; unt gninisbie 
Some fawn to ſeize, which 1 uing from her lar i 


The hunter with his Lance hath ſtricken dead, | | 5 "70 5 


So thee, O'Midanippus! to deſpoil 

Of thy bright arms valiant Antilochus 5 
Sprang forth, but not unnoticed by the eye, bs OY 15 
Of noble Hector, who through all the war „ 


Ran to encount® him} 5 ' his dread approach vf 
2 Peli Sic] t ni 

wid egi eit . 
Antilochus, although expert in arms, Ra ES 


Stood not, but as ſome prowler of the wilds,” 
Conſcious of injury that he bath. gone, f | 


Slaying the watchful heidfinah 0 8 bis dog, i 88 Ky 
102 19 
Eſcapes, ere yet the pes / © i in; TY 
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So fled the ſon of Neſtor, after whom 

The Trojans clamouring and Hector pourd 

Darts numberleſs; but at the front. arrived 

Of his own phalanx, there he turn'd and ood. 

Then, eager. as voracious lions, ruſh'd a 720 

The Trojans on the fleet of Greece, the mind Sf - 
Of Jove accompliſhing who them impell'd, | 
Continual, calling all their courage forth, 
While, ev'ry Greecian heart he tamed, and 6 
Their glory from them, ſtrengtd ning Ilium's hoſt. 725 


For Jove's unalter'd purpoſe was to give 


Succeſs to Priameian Hector's arms, 4 

That he might caſt into the fleet of Greece 

Devouring flames, and that no part might fail | 1 1 
Of Thetis' ruthleſs pray” r; that ſight alone I 73⁰ 
He watch'd to ſee, one galley i ina blaze, | 

Ordaining foul repulſe, thenceforth, and flight 

To Ilium's hoft, but glory to the Greeks. 5 

Such was the cauſe for which, at firſt, he moved 5 
To that aſſault Hector, himſelf prepared 3 5 735 
And ardent for the taſk ; nor leſs he raged : | 
Than Mars while fighting, or than flames that ſeize, 


Some foreſt on the mountain- tops: 1 the foam 


Hung at his lips, beneath his awful front . 
His keen eyes gliſten'd, and his helmet mark d 5 3 768 
The agitation wild with which he fought. = 


For Jore omnipotent, himſelf, from hear 3 | 
Aﬀiſted Hector, and, wn alone 
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With multitudes he ſtrove, gave 9 85 to . 
The heights of glory, for that now bis = 8 745 
Waned faſt, and, urged by Pallas on, his hour = WM : 3 
To die by Peleus? mighty ſon approach - d. 5 Bb kn 
He then, wherever richeſt arms he ſaw 2 | 1 5 
And thickeſt throng, the warrior- ranks eſſay d 

To break, but broke them not, though fierce reſolved, 7 50 
In even ſquare compaQt ſo firm they ſtood. 
As ſome vaſt rock beſide the hoary Deep 
The ſtreſs endures of many a hollow wind, . = 
And the huge billows tumbling at his baſe. 7 _ 4 _ 
So ſtood the Danai, nor fled nor fear'd.. 5 12 1555 
But He, all-fiery bright i in arms, the hoſt | i 


Aſſail'd on ev'ry fide, and on the van _ © # 101 
Fell, as a wave by wint'ry blaſts upheay'd Web Eg} Þ 
Falls pond'rous on the ſhip; ; white clings the foam. 4 560 
Around her; in her fail ſhrill howls the ſtorm, 3 769 
And ev'ry ſeaman trembles at the view 3 E El 17 
Of thouſand deaths from which he ſcarce eſcapes, 8 : jp : 5 
Such anguiſh rent the, boſon. of the Greeks. hy EI 
* But He, as leaps a famiſh'd lion fell. 8 Foy 

On beeves that graze : ſome marſhy meadow” J bread 7 | 16s 
A countleſs herd, tended by one unſkill d e 


To cope with ſavage beaſts i in their defence, e 
Beſide the foremoſt kine or with the, laſt, 2 


i583; o7f} g4wS4A 
Ty cedleſs by t the lic K „ . . * 2 * * 
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A 4 ＋ — „* 
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Impetuous on | the midmoſt; "ha. devours . 2 þ 770 
And ſcatters all the "reſt; *o Hed the Geeks, : | ; : 
Terrified from above, before the am ; ee f 5 Sha N 
Of Hector, and bees theffown of hole. Tis & „ "1 
All fled, but of them 'All alone he . ft 
The Mycenæ an Periphictes)" N = VR _ wh | 775 
Of Copreus Luftom-d 'melſenger of King 1d ud & ! 
Euryſtheus to the right of Hercules. "7 "0 ry welt 119219 mt 
190 2307 1&7 / 


From ſuch a fire inglorious bad: aris 'n 
A ſon far worthier, with all virtue graced,” 
Swift-footed, valiant, e V none excel” =_ 7 780 


1 14 14 — 
1 11 1 . * « : a 4 1 " 
- * - * 1 * * 5 - et 


In-wiſdom of the Wessen name; 
$4 lla 121 
Yet all but ſerv'd to *ennoble Hector more. 855 


r 9 
7 74 
; Li *I. nne nen 


For Periphetes, with a backward' ftep 
Retiring, on his bickler” 0 border tod, N 
Which ſwept his heefs ; & Deck, th 1 att, 785 


ri Mats. b . - k 4 
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And dreadful fang the belt n Plots. 
Him Hector quick notict ing, to his 1 ame 


bill gs (1890 3 0 IC} 


Haſted, and, Parting in! fils real r, 


Slew him before the Phakine's of in ae 240% flug 5 


But 57 te ere that -w rs fate ol 26 E "og 


Ty A 3 775 1 G Tuccour inte! ed, 8 „ 8 PR wad 0 

Themſelves by OT: Hettor fore- appal 1 rod 10 2. 

And now behind' the fhips (al chat üpdr28) 225 vl aw 9922 or 

Above the ſhore, Aga 8 of 15 Age Sas wb 

The Greeks retired; ini 09's H of *foes boo 29/3 L2 | 
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Abandoning, amid the tents they ſtood 07 n n 2A 
Compact, not diſarray d, for ſhame and FO Foe mot 1 
Faſt held them, andyoeferating: eabie: yin; nn 
Aloud, call'd ceaſeleſs on the xeſt pram gef ad g 
But earneſt more than all, guardian of Albin ist bak 
Gerenian Neſtor in their parents name 
Implored them, falling at the knees of ea. 
Oh friends! be men. Now dearly prize your peo 

Each in the eftimation of the reſt. $65 
Now call to memory your children, wives, 20d bags: 
Poſſeſſions, parents; ye whoſe parents live, >» 116 
And ye whoſe parents are not, all alike |: od 
By them as if here preſent, I entreat- 15 

| That ye ſtand faſt Oh be not turn'd to flight! 810 


So ſaying he rouſed the courage of the Greek 


Then, Pallas chaſed the cloud fall'n from abe 
On ev'ry eye; great light the plain illum dd 
On all ſides, both toward the fleet, and where 
The uudiſcriminating battle raged. 

Then might be ſeen Hector and Hector's hoſt 
Diſtinct, as well the rearmoſt who the fight 
Shared not, as thoſe who waged it at the ſhips. 
To ſtand aloof where other Greecians ſtoocd 


No longer now would fatisfy the ming 320 
Of Ajax, but from deck to deck with ſtridees 
Enormous marching, to and fro he ſwung 250738 A Ri 


With ir on ſtuds emboſs'd a battle: pole 11659 oe 1513] | 
Unwieldy, twenty and two cubits long. 
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As one, expert to ſpring from horſe to horſe, 
From many ſteeds ſelecting four, toward 

Some noble city drives them from the plain 

Along the populous road; him many a youth 
And many a maiden eyes, while {till ſecure 
From ſteed to ſteed he vaults ; they rapid fly; 

So Ajax o'er the decks of num'rous ſhips 
Stalk'd ſtriding large, and ſent his voice to heav'n. 
Thus, ever clamouring, he bade the Greeks 
Stand both for camp and fleet. Nor could himſelf 
Hector, contented, now, the battle wage 

Loſt in the multitude of Trojans more, 

But as the tawny eagle on full wing 

Aſſails the feather'd nations, geeſe or cranes 

Or ſwans lithe-neck'd grazing the river's verge, 
So Hector at a galley fable-prow'd 

Darted ; for, from behind, Jove urged him on 
With mighty hand, and his hoſt after him. 
And now again the battle at the ſhips 


Grew furious; thou hadſt deem'd them of a kind 


By toil untameable, ſo fierce. they ſtrove, 


830 


835 


840 


845 


And, ſtriving, thus they thought. The Greecians judg'd 


Hope vain, and the whole hoſt's deſtruction ſure ; 
But nought expected ey'ry Trojan les 
Than to conſume the fleet with fire, and leave 
Achaia's heroes lifeleſs on the field. 


With ſuch perſuaſion accupied, they fought, 


850 


Then 
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Then Hoctor ſeized the ſterti'of a brave bark 
Well-built, ſharp-keePd,” and of the ſwifteſt fail, 
Which had to Troy Protefilius brought, | 
But bore him never thence; For that ſame hip 355 
Contending, Greeks and "Trojans hand to hand HS OHA 
Dealt laughter mutual. Javelins now no more 
Might ſerve them, or the arrow-ſtarting bow, 
But cloſe conflicting and of one mind Ni ae 
With bill and battle-ax, with pond'rous ſwords 3860 
And with long lanees double-edg'd they fought. 
Many a black-hilted faulchion huge of haft 
Fell to the ground, ſome from the graſp, and ſome 
From ſhoulders of embattled warriors hewn, | 
And pools of blood ſoak'd all the fable glebe. 365 
Hector that ſhip once grappled by the ſtrn NE? 
Left not, but griping faſt her upper edge 
With both hands, to his Trojans call'd aloud, | 
Fire! Bring me fire! Stand faſt and ſhout to heavn! 
Jove gives us now a day worth all the paſt; wa 870 
The ſhips are ours which, in the Gods . TIE 
Steer'd hither, ſuch calamities to us 
Have cauſed, for which our Seniors moſt I blame 
Who me withheld from battle at the fleet 
And check'd the people; but if then the hand ' 375 
Of Thund'rer Jove our better judgment marr'd, 
Himſelf now urges and commands us—On. 
Heceas'd; they ſtill more violent affail'd 
The Greecians. Even Ajax could endure, 
5 Whelm'd 
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Whelm'd under 


Be men, my friends now ſummon all your 8 880 Whit 
Think we that we have thouſands at our back 
To ſuccour us, or yet ſome ſtronger wall 
To guard our warriors from the battle's Saber! 5 
No tow red City is at hand; 

None that preſents us with a ſafe retreat 
While others occupy our ſtation here, 


Not ſo. 


But from the ſhores of Argos far remote 
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weapons numberleſs, that ſtorm 
No longer, but expecting death retired, | 
Down from the decks to an inferior ſtand, 
Where ſtill he watch'd, and if a Trojan bore 
Fire thither, he repulſed him with his ſpear, 
Roaring continual to.the hoſt of Greece. 
Friends! Greecian heroes! miniſters of Mars 


F N rn, 


— 


Our camp is, where the Trojans arm'd complete 


- Swarm on the plain, and Ocean ſhuts us in. 


Our hands muſt therefore ſave us, not our heels. 


He faid, and furious with his ſpear again 


Preſfs'd them, and whatſoever Trojan came, 
Obſequious to the will of Hector, arm'd 


With fire to burn the fleet, on his ſpear's point 


Ajax receiving pierced him, till at length 
Twelve in eloſe fight fell by his ſingle arm. 
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Achilles, at the ſuit of Patroclus, grants him his own armour, 
and permiſhon to lead the Myrmidons to battle. 'They, 
ſallying, repulſe the Trojans. 'Patroclus ſlays Sarpedon, 
and Hector, when Apollo had firſt ſtripped off his armour 
and Euphorbus wounded him, flays Patroclus. 


8 UCH conteſt for that gallant bark they waged. 
Meantime Patroclus, ſtanding at the fide 
Of the illuſtrious Chief Achilles, wept - 
Faſt as a cryſtal fountain from the height 
Of ſome rude rock pours down its * rapid ſtream.  »©5 
Divine Achilles with compaſſion moved 2 
Mark'd him, and in wing'd accents thus began. 

Why weeps Patroclus like an infant girl 
Who, running at her mother's ſide, entreats 
To be uplifted in her arms? She graſs 10 
Her mantle, checks her haſte, and looking up 
With tearful eyes, pleads earneſt to be borne; _ 
So fall, Patroclus ! thy unceaſing tears. 


| :no*ft 
irs Bringꝰ ſt 
* This tranſlation of dye pero is warranted by the Scholiaſt, who para- 
phraſes it thus. 
feera Jornoew; prpourvovy. Iliad per Vill. 
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Bring' ſt thou to me or to my people aught 

Afflictive? Haſt thou mournful tidings learn'd 15 
From Phthiz; trüſted to thine ear alone? — 
Mencetius ſon of Actor, as they ſay, 

Still lives; {till lives his Myrmidons among 

Peleus acides; whom, were they dead, 

With cauſe ſufficient we ſhould both deplore. E 20 
Or weep'ſt thou the Achaians at the ſhips 

Periſhing, for their outrage done to me? 

Speak, Name thy trouble. I would learn the cauſe. 

To whom, deep-forrowing, thou didſt Oy 
Patroclus1 oh Achilles, Peleus' fon ! 25 
Nobleſt of all our hoſt ! bear with my grief, 

Since ſuch diſtreſs hath on the Greecians fallen, 

The braveſt in their ſhips difabled lie, 

Some wounded from afar, ſome hand to hand. 

Diomede, warlike fon of Tydeus, bleeds, 30 
Gall'd by a ſhaft; inn. glorious Chief, 

And Agamemnon ſuffer by the ſpear, 

And brave Eurypylus an arrow- point 

Bears in his thigh. Theſe all, are now the care 

Of healing hands. Oh thou art pity-proof, : 35 
Achilles! be my boſom ever free Hae: 
From anger ſuch as harbour finds in thine, 
Scorning all limits! whom,” of men unborn, 
Hereafter wilt thou fave, from whom avert 
Diſgrace, if not from the Achaians no-? 45 
Ah ruthleſs ! neither Peleus thee begat, | | 
| | | e "Nor 
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Nor Thetis bore, but rugged rocks ſublime, 113 1 
And roaring billows blue gave birth to thee, 

Who bear'ſt a mind that knows not to relent. ie 


But, if ſome prophecy alarm thy fears, 205 9 45 
If from thy Goddeſs-mother thou have auglit 
Received, and with authority of Jove, , 

Me ſend at leaſt, me quickly,” and with me x 
The Myrmidons. A dawn of cheerful or ol 20 

Shall thence, it may be, on the Greeks ariſe.” £27. 94; 50 
Grant me thine armour alſo, that the oe I dee 
Thyſelf ſuppoſing preſent, may abſtain ein 020 ita nod uf] 
From battle, mn Ai N 


Short reſpite; it is all that war allows. 
We, freſh and vig'rous; by our ſhouts alone eta ew 


May eaſily repulſe an army ſpent W ens git 
With On page art and m the. a fleet.” | 


That his own death köuld be the bitter fruit 205 
And thus Achilles, ſorrowful; rep lieu. 60 
Patroclus, noble friend! -what haft thou ſpoken N 90 
Me neither prophecy that I have heard® 094 
Holds in ſuſpenſe, nor aught that I have learn; dd! 
From Thetis, with authority of Jr ;,; 25 
Hence ſprings, and hence alone; n of Ani. 65 
If one, in nought ſuperior to myſelf e 10 ;, e! 
dave in his office only, ſhould by foree 
Amerce me of my welLearn'd recompenſe - 
Hoy then? There lies the grief that 1 708 my ſoul. 
gal lng 2811 adi Ent l N. reg 20 Y to 10 A The 
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The virgin choſen for me by the ſons 70 

Of Greece, my juſt reward, by my own ſpear 

Obtain'd, when I Ettion's city took, 

Her, Agamemnon, leader of the hoſt _ 

From my poſſeſſion wrung, as I had been at aq) 

Some alien wretch, unhonour'd and unknown. FE 53 

But let it paſs; anger is not a flame 

To feed for ever; I affirm'd, indeed, 

Mine inextinguiſhable till the ſhout _ 

Of battle ſhould invade: my proper barks 1 . 

But thou put on my glorious arms, lead forth ... 80 

My valiant Myrmidons, ſince ſueh a cloud. 

So dark, of dire hoſtility ſurrounds 1 

The fleet, and the Achaians, by the waves 

Hemm' d in, are prifon'd now in narrow ſpace. kf 

Becauſe the Trojans meet not in the fiele 1+, hs 

My dazzling helmet, therefore bolder grown 

All Ilium comes abroad; but had I found 1 

Kindneſs at royal Agamemnon's hands, 

Soon had they fled, and with their bodies choak d 

The ſtreams, from whom ourſelves now ſuffer 8 90 

For in the hands of Diomede his ſpear 1 

No longer rages reſcuing from death... 

Th? afflicted Danai, nor hear 1 more 

The voice of Agamemnon iſſuing harſh | | 

From his deteſted throat, but all around 93 

The * burſt dee Hector's cries, | 
vers 2 tit ii qatis 4a Calling 


* med worn. A heh of 3 8 ar and that defies tranſlation. 
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Calling his Trojans on; they loud inſult 10 
The vanquiſh'd Greeks, and claim the field 1 own. 

Go therefore, my Patroclus ! furious fall en 
On theſe aſſailants, even now preſerve 100 
From fire the only hope of our return. Fry 
But hear the ſum of all; mark well my word; 

So ſhalt thou glorify me in the eyes 

Of all the Danai, and they ſhall yield 


Briseis mine, with many a gift beſide. nil 19108 
The Trojans from the fleet expell'd, return, | 
Should Juno's awful ſpouſe give thee to win 1 | 


Victory, be content; ſeek not to preſs 

The Trojans without me, for thou ſhalt ade 

Still more to the diſgrace already. mine. | | 110 

Much leſs, by martial ardour urged, conduct | IS, 
Thy ſlaught'ring legions to thE walls of Troy, ' 1 5 | 1 
Left ſome Immortal Power on her behalf nid Sch ved I | | 
Deſcend, for much the Archer of the' ſkies 1 

Loves Ilium. No—the fleet once ſaved, lead back 1 11 5 

Thy band, and leave the battle to themſelves, LY 
For oh, by all the Pow'rs of heav'n I would 


That not one Trojan might eſcape of all. i 
Nor yet a Greecian, but that we, from dean - 
Ourſelves eſcaping, might ſurvive to-ſpread -. | 13430 ot 


_ Troy's ſacred bulwarks on the ground, alone? 
Thus they conterr d. But Ajax overwhelm d 43. 

Meantime with darts, no longer could'endure, 
Quell'd both by Jupiter and by the ſpearfrrs 954 - 
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He left his ſtand; theydfitedthe'gallant bark $57 © 
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Of many a noble Trojan; hideous rang PU 2111 BAG 


His batter'd helmet bright, ſtroke after rde pn on! 
Suſtaining on all ſidesg::and/his deft arm 
That had fo long ſhifted from ſide to ſide 

His reſtleſs ſhield, now fail'd; yet could not 4 

Diſplace him with united force, or mov. 130 
Quick pantings heav'd his cheſt, copious the ſwealt 
Trickled from all his limbs, nor found he time, 
However ſhort, to breathe again, ſo cloſe | 

Evil on evil heap'd hemm'@him around; cg. 
_ Olympian Muſes !-now declare, how firſt 135 
The fire was kindled in Achaiz's fleet: 

Hector the aſhen lame of Ajax ſinoe te | 

With his broad faulchion, at theinether end, 

And lopp'd it ſheer. The Telamonian We 7 

His mutilated beam brandiſſi'd in van. 1340 

And the bright point: ſhrill-ſounding fell remote 

Then Ajax in his noble mind perceived. Or 

Shudd'ring.with-awe, the interpoſing pow'r .tnuill 22 700 | 

Of heav'n, and that, propitious to the am 0 

Of Troy, the Thunck rer had ordain'd to mas 145 

And fruſtrate all the counſels of the Greeks! s.. 


— 
1 ® 


Through all eee e et. 
Incontinent, and-wrapp'dcherftern - ae bol 240! 
Achilles ſaꝶ them, ſmate his thighs, and ſaid, och an 1 50 
Patroclus, noble ollarioteer ariſeee 7 amine 
I ſee the rapid run of hoſtile fires ig Id od b 
W 8 Already 
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Already in the fleet —leſt al be loft, 

And our return impoſſible. Arm, arm 

This moment, I will call, myſelf, the ue bee 55 
Then put Patroclus on his radiant arms. N 15 5 

Around his legs his poliſh'd great es he claſp' d, 

With argent ſtuds ſecured; the hauberk rich 

Star- pangled to his breaſt he bound of ſwift 

Facides ; he ſlung his brazen ſword ' 15560 

With ſilver bright-emboſs'd and his broad ſhield 

Ponderous ; on his noble head his caſque : 


H' e ſettled elegant, whaſe lofty creſt 


| Waved dreadful o'er his brows, and laſt he ſeized 

Well fitted to his gripe two ſturdy ſpeats. 165 

Of all Achilles“ arms his ſpear alone | 

He took not ; that huge beam, of bulk and "Rog 

Enormous, none, ZEacides except, 

In all Achaia's hoſt had pow'r to wield. 

It was that Pelian aſh which from the top I70 

Of Pelion hewn that it might prove the death 

Of heroes, Chiron had to Peleus giv'n. 

He bade Automedon his courſers bind 

Speedily to the yoke, for him he loved 

Next to Achilles moſt, as worthieſt found I75 

Of truſt, what time the battle loudeſt roar d. 

Then led Automedon the fiery ſteeds 

Swift as wing'd tempeſts to the chariot-yoke, 

| Xanthus and Balius. Them the harpy bore 

Podarge, while in meadows green ſhe fd 180 
Vox. I. 1 | On 
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On Ocean's fide, to Zephyrus the wind. 
To theſe he added, at their fide, a wi 


*T fs 


Eetion's city Ri cok 1 had ee | 
Though mortal, yet a match for ſteeds divine. +1... ths 
Meantime from ev'ry tent Achilles call'd. 


And arm'd his Myrmidons. As wolves that garge 


The prey yet panting, terrible in force, 

When on the mountains wild they have devour 4 
An antler'd ſtag new- ſlain, with bloody jaws 190 
Troop all at once to ſome clear fountain, there 

To lap with ſlender tongues the brimming wave; 

No fears have they, but at their eaſe eject 

From full maws flatulent the clotted gore, 

Such ſeem'd the Myrmidon heroic Chiefs 195 
Aſſembling faſt around the valiant fried gn 

Of ſwift Aacides. Amid them ſtood, _ 

Warlike Achilles, the well-ſhielded ranks 

Exhorting, and the ſteeds, to glorious war. 


The galleys by Achilles dear to Jove 200 


Commanded, when to Ilium's coaſt he ſteer'd, 

Were fifty; fifty rowers ſat in each, | 

And five, in whom he truſted, o'er the reſt 

He captains named, but ruled, himſelf, ſupreme. 

One band Meneſtheus ſwift in battle led, | 205 
Offspring of Sperchius heay'n- deſcended ſtream. 

Him Polydora, Peleus' daughter, bore 


To ever- flowing Sperchius, compreſs'd, 


Although | 


. 


/ 
/ 
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Although a mortal woman, by a God. 
But his reputed father was the ſen 


#v , I 
? 219 
— ot 1 « 4 ” 


7 . = „ 
Of Perieres, Borus, ho with doõẽFWwe han 


Enrich'd, and made her openly his hride. 


Warlike Eudorus led the ſecond band. 15555 5 


Him Polymela, graceful in the dance, 
And daughter beautiful of Phylas, Tf = F 
A mother unſuſpected of a child. 

Her worſhipping the golden-(hafind = 
Diana, in full choir, with ſong and dance, 
The valiant Argicide beheld and loved. 
Aſcending with her to an upper room, 
All- bounteous Mercury clandeſtine there 
Embraced her, who a noble ſon produced 
Eudorus, ſwift to run, and wee in fight. 
No ſooner Ilithya, arbitreſs | 

Of pangs puerperal, had given 11 25" 
And he beheld the beaming ſun, than her 


k Lins 215 
"Pn 


1 1220 


Echechleus, Actor's mighty ſonz.,enrich'd. | 


With countleſs dow'r, and led her to his home; 


While ancient Phylas, cheriſhing her boy 
With fond affection, reared him as his own. 
The third brave troop warlike Piſander led, 
Offspring af Maimalus; he far excell'd 

In ſpear-fight ev'ry Myrmidon, the friend 
Of Peleus? dauntleſs ſon alone except. 

The hoary Phœnix of equeſtrian fame 


The fourth band led to battle, and the fiſh 
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Laerceus? offspring, bold Alcimedon. | 


Thus, all his bands beneath their proper Chiefs 
Marſhall'd, Achilles gave them ſtrict command—' 


_ Myrmidons ! all that vengeance now inſtict, 240 
Which in this fleet ye ceaſed not to denounce 

Againſt the Trojans while my wrath endured. 

Me cenſuring, ye have proc laim'd me oft 

Obdurate. Oh Achilles! ye have ſaid, 

Thee not with milk thy mother but with bile 245 
Suckled, who held'ſt thy people here in camp | 
Thus long impriſon'd. ' Unrelenting Chief 

F'en let us hence in: our ſea-ſkimming barks 

To Phthia, ſince thou can'ſt not be appeaſed— 

Thus in full council have ye fpoken oft. 250 
Now, therefore, fince a day of glorious toil | | 
At laſt appears, ſuch as ye have deſired, 

There lies the field—go—give your courage proof. 

So them he rouſed, and they, their leader's voice 
Hearing elate, to clofeſt order drew. . eee eee, 
As when an architect ſome palace wall 
With ſhapely ſtones upbuilds, cementing cloſe 
A barrier againſt all the winds of heav'n 
So wedg'd, the helmets and boſs d bucklers ſtood; 


Shield, bohnet, man, preſs*d helmet, man, and ſhield, 260 


And ev'ry bright-arm- d warrior's buſhy creſt 
Its fellow ſwept, ſo denſe was their array. 
In front of all, two Chiefs their ſtation took, 
Patroclus and Automedon; one mind | 
E In. 


* 
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In both prevail'd, to combat in the van 4265 
Of all the Myrmidons, Achilles, then 

Retiring to his tent, diſplaced: the 14 e 

Of a capacious cheſt magnificent 5 + 

By filyer-footed Thetis ſtow d 3 IT KP 

His bark, and fill'd with tunics, mane warm, 270 
And gorgeous arras; there he alſo kept IH en tut 

Secure a goblet exquiſitely wrought, 2990 1 on 


Fa 
SF. 4S % 


Which never lip touch'd ſave his own, 3 whence 
He offer'd e Sire-ofi dir eienr b 0: 


ry CHATSFELS 


That cup producing from the cheſt, he firſt b 1 


With ſulphur fumed it, chen with water * 01 
Pellucid of the running ſtream, and, laſt, 1 
(His hands clean, laved) he charged it high ee 
And now, advancing to his middle court, 1 
He pour'd libation, and with eyes to beo Fi: 1s ons 280 
Uplifted pray d „ of Joye not unobſery d. reef 
Pelaſgian, — ſupreme 
Dwelling remote, who on Dodona' 8 nigh. 
Snow-clad reign'ft Sov *reign, by thy ſeers mae 8 
Compaſs'd, the Selli, prophets vow-conſtrain'd :, 1 
To unwaſh d feet and ſlumbers on the ground}, 101 | 
Plain I behold my former pray r perſorm d. 
Myſelf exalted, apd the Greeks abaſed.. Min . © 
Now alſo grant me, Jove, this my deſire! | 


But lo] with all theſe Myrmidons I ſend 
My friend to battle. Thunder- rolling Joye - Ni 
Toh Send 
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Send glory with hin make his courage 88 9 10% f 
That even Hector tity ünielf be 1 


If my companion havea valibnk heart { 02 50 4 


When he goes forth alone, or e digga e N 
The noble frenzy Feels tigt Mars 5 oh Docs 3. 
When I ruſh alſo to the gloribus an bis Ad n 
But when he ſhall Rave driv 'n the battles ohr 
Once from the fleet, grifit him with all His armss nk 
None Tot; himſelf unvurt; atid-my'wholetbaigt -' > \ 17 
Of dauntleſs warriors with mae s bin ak 
Such pray r Achilles ffer'd; and His Hr 
"x hearing, part e6hfrir''d; per ade: ik fi: \ 
To chaſe the drendfal battle froth the ett 305 
He gabe him; but T 0UCHHAHed Hit is fetütrn n: 
Pray'r and libation thus perform to Jo 5 
Ihe Sire of all, Achilles to His tere 
Return'd, replaced the göblet in kis-chaſe> ig 55 
And anxious ſtill that CHI ts beheta” 0 et 340 
Between the hofts, ſtöod forth before his tert: 
Then ruſhꝰd the bands by brave Patröclus led, 
Full on the Trojan hoſt. As waſps forſake 


Their home by the wiy-fids; baldige. 


Diſturbing inconſidratè their ode 315 


Not without nuiſance fore ns f bortexs ( 
For if, thenceforth, ſome tra ler unawa fre 
Annoy them, iſſuing one and all they ſwür m 
Around him, fearleſs in their broods* defence, 
So iſſued from their fleet the Myrmidons 320 
0 Undaunted; 
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Undaunted; 23232 infinite e 
And thus Patroclus loud his hoſt addreſs'd. 

Oh Myrmidons, attendants i1 in the field | 
On Peleus* ſon, now be ye men my friends! a 
Call now to mind the fury of your might; 15 ; : 32 5 
That we, cloſe-fighting ſervants of the Chief 
Moſt excellent in all the camp of Greece, | 
May glory gain for Him, and that the wide=- 
Commanding Agamemnon, Atreus' fon, = 


May learn his fault, that he diſhonour'd foul 15 330 


The prince in whom Achaia glories moſt. 
80 ſaying he fired their hearts, and on the van 
Of Troy at once they fell; loud ſhouted all 
The joyful Greecians, and the navy rang. 


Then, ſoon 46 Tiluki's Bolt ie Valiant fn Set 


Saw of Mencetins and his charioteer 
In dazzling armour clad, all courage loft, 
Their cloſeſt rank gave way, believing ſure 


That, wrath renounced, and terms of friendfhi; ui choſen, . 
Achilles' ſelf was there; thus thinking, eck 340 


Look'd ev ry way for refuge from his fate. 

Patroclus firſt, where thickeſt throng he aw 
Gather'd tumultuous around the bark | 
Of brave Protefilaiis, hurPd direct 


At the whole multitude his glitt ring . . 345 . 


He ſmote Pyræchmes; he his horſeman band 
Pœonian led from Amydon, and from 
Broad- flowing Axius. In his ſhoulder ſtood 


— 
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The ſpear, and with loud groans ſupine he fell. : 
At once fled all his followers, on all ſides. ; 8 350 
With conſternation fill'd, ſeeing their Chief 

And their beſt warrior, by Patroclus ſlain. 

Forth from the fleet he drove them, quenched the flames, 
And reſcued half the ſhip. Ihen ſcatter'd fled | 
With infinite uproar the hoſt of Troy, 3 
While from between their ſhips the Dana 
Pour'd after them, and hideous rout enſued, 

As when the King of lightnings, Joye, diſpells 

From ſome huge eminence a gloomy cloud, 

The groves, the mountain-tops, the headland heights RY 
Shine all, illumin'd from the boundleſs heay'n, a 

So when the Danai thoſe hoſtile fires 

Had from their fleet expell'd, awhile they pad, 

Yet found ſhort reſpite, for the battle yet 

Ceaſed not, nor fled the Trojans i in all parts 5 365 
Alike, but ſtill reſiſted, from the ſhips | 858 
Retiring through neceſſity alone, 

Then, in that ſcatter'd warfare, ev'ry- Chief. 

Slew one. While Areilochus his back | 
'Turn'd on Patroclus, ſudden with a lance | | 370 
His thigh he pierced, and urged the weapon through, : 
Shiv'ring the bone; he headlong ſmote the ground, 

The Hero Menelaus where he ſaw 

The breaſt of Thoas by his anting ſhield | 
Unguarded, ſtruck and ftretch'd him at his feet, 375 
* Phylides, meeting with preventive ſpear 


* Meges. 
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- The furious onſet of Amphiclus, gaſh'd | 
His leg below the knee, where brawny moſt 
The muſcles ſwell in man; diſparted wide | 
The tendons ſhrank, and darkneſs veil'd his eyes, 380 
The two Neſtoridæ flew each a Chief, : 
Of theſe, Antilochus Atymnius pierced 
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Right through his flank, and at his feet he fell, | | | 
With fierce reſentment fired Maris beheld | | 
His brother's fall, and guarding, ſpear in hand, 388 | I 
The lain, impetuous on the conqu”ror flew 5 . | k 
But godlike * Thraſymedes wounded firſt | 


Maris, ere he Antilochus ; he pierced 5 | 
His upper arm, and with the lance's point | 

Rent off and ſtript the muſcles to the bone. | 3090 
Sounding he fell, and darkneſs veil'd his eyes. c 
They thus, two brothers by two brothers lain, 

Went down to Erebus, aſſociates both _ | 
Of brave Sarpedon, and ſpear- practisd ſons 9 8 
Of Amiſodarus; of him who fei 395 

Chimæra +» monſter, by whom many died. | 


Ajax the ſwift on Cleobulus ſprang, 
Whom while he toil'd entangled in the crowd, 


He 


* Pia of Antilochus. 

+ aſualfaaxꝭ r —1s a word which I can find nowhere ſatisfaQorily de- 
rived. Perhaps it is expreſſive of great length, and I am the more inclined 
to that ſenſe of it, becauſe it is the Epithet given to the maſt on which 
Ulyſſes floated to Charybdis. We mult in that caſe derive it from 2a and 
bauer 'Dorics paxoc—longitudo. 
In this uncertainty I thought myſelf free to trandlate it as I have, by the 
word—monſter. ; 
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He ſeized alive, but ſmote bim 5 — he flood g 
With his huge-hafted ſword full on the neck; my 400 


The blood warm'd all his blade, and ruthleſs fate 
Benighted dark the dying warrior's eyes. 


8 * = \ 
2 7 2 — 8 - * 2 
22 „ͤ„ e — — — 
. a Bc” — 
5 4 — — 3 
%% 


= 


F 
— —— ——————ů — —— — 
— — * 


— wo. - 


Peneleus into cloſe contention ruſh'd 
And Lycon. Each had hurl'd his glitt'ring ſpear, 
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But each in vain, and now with ſwords they met. 405 
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He fmote Peneleus on the creſted caſque, 


But ſnapp'd his faulchion ; him Peneleus ſmote 


7 — 
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Beneath his ear; the whole blade ent'ring ſank _ 1 . 
Into his neck, and Lycon with his head c 5 3 
Depending by the ſkin alone, expired. e 410 
Meriones o'ertaking Acamas Re 
Ere yet he could aſcend his chariot, thruft | 1 
A lance into his ſhoulder; down he fell | oz : * 7 
In dreary death's eternal darkneſs whelm'd. | 7 
Idomeneus his ruthleſs ſpear enforced 2 5 415 3 
Into the mouth of Erymas. The point pn ha [ 
Stray'd not, but gliding cloſe beneath the brain, 
Tranſpierced his * ſpine, and ſtarted forth beyond. 
It wrench'd his teeth, and fill'd his eyes with blood ; 
Blood alſo blowing through his open mouth 420 
And noftrils, to the realms of death he paſs'd. 
Thus flew theſe Greecian leaders, each, a ſoe. 
Sudden as hungry wolves the kids purloin 5 
Or lambs, which haply fome unheeding fwain 
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* Apollonius ſays that the og acvze here mean the ernie, or ver; 
tebræ of the neck — See Villoiſſon. c ä 
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Hath left to roam at large the mountains wild; 
They, ſeeing, ſnatch them from befide the dams, 
And rend incontinent the feeble prey, | 

So ſwift the Dana the hoſt affail e 

Of Ilium; they, into tumultuous flight 
Together driv'n, all hope, all courage loſt. 


Huge Ajax ceaſeleſs forght his ſpear to caſt ' 


At Hector brazen-mail'd, who, not untaught 


The warrior's art, with bull- hide buckler food 


Shelt'ring his ample:ſhoulders, while he mark d | 
The hiſs of flying ſhafts and craſh of ſpears, 
Full ſure he ſaw the ſhifting courſe of war 


497 


425 


430 
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Now turn'd, but ſcorning Aight, bent all his ao 


To reſcue yet the remnant of his friends. 
As when the Thund'rer ſpreads a ſable ſtorm 


Ober æther, late ſerene, the cloud that wiapp's 


Olympus? head eſcapes into the fkies, 

So fled the Trojans from tlie fleet of Greece 
Clamouring in their fight, nor pal d the trench 
In fair array; the courſers fleet indeed ” 
Of Hector, Him bore Ute with all his arms 
Right through, but in the fols entangled foul 
He left his hoſt, and ſträggling to eſcape. 

Then mary a Chariot-whirlitig ſeed, the pole . 
Broken at its extremity, forſook 

His driver, while Patroclus with the ſhout 

Of battle calling his Achaians on, 

Deſtruction purpoſed to the pow'rs of Troy, 


445 


459 


They, 
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| They, once diſpers'd, with clamour and with flight 

| Fill'd all the ways, the duſt beneath the clouds | 

| Hung like a tempeſt, and the ſteeds firm-hoof 1 455 
Whirl'd off at ſtretch the chariots to the town. | 

He, whereſoe'er moſt troubled he perceived 

The routed hoſt, loud- threat ning thither drove, 

While under his own axle many a Chief 


Fell prone, and the o'ertumbled chariots rang. | 460 
Right o'er the hollow foſs the courſers leap'd 


— — 


Immortal, by the Gods to Peleus givn, 

Impatient for the plain, nor leſs deſire 

Felt he who drove to ſmite the Trojan Chief, bach 

But him his fiery ſteeds caught ſwift away. ow 5 
As when a tempeſt from autumnal ſkies _ Oy 

Floats all the fields, what time Jove heavieſt pours  _ 

Impetuous rain, token of wrath divine 


Againſt perverters of the laws by force, ns 

Who drive forth juſtice, reckleſs of the Gods; 470 

The rivers and the torrents, where they dwell, 1 5 | 

Sweep many a green declivity away, | 

And plunge at length, groaning, into the Deep 7x + 

From the hills headlong, leaving where they paſs'd WET 

No traces of the pleaſant works of man, 475 

So, in their flight, loud groan'd the ſteeds of Trey. 

And new, their foremoſt intercepted 1 5 0 

Patroclus back again toward the fleet 

Drove them precipitate, nor the aſcent | TTY 

Permitted them to Troy for which they ſtrove, 480 
But 


* 
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But in the midway ſpace between the ſhips 
The river and the lofty Trojan wall | | 
Purſued them ardent, ſlaught' ring whom he reach'd, | | | 
And vengeance took for many a Greecian flain. | 
Firſt then, with glittring ſpear the breaſt he pierced 485 
Of Pron6us, undefended by his ſhield, . | | | | 
And ftretch'd him dead; loud rang his batter'd arms. 9 
The ſon of Enops, Theſtor next he ſmote. 
He on his chariot- ſeat magnificent 
Low- cow'ring fat, a fear- diſtracted form, 490 
And from his palſied grafp the reins had fall'n. 

Then came Patroclus nigh, and through his cheek 
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His teeth tranſpiercing, drew him by his lance 
Sheer o'er the chariot front. As when a man | | 
On ſome projecting rock ſeated, with line 495 
And ſplendid hook draws forth a ſea-fiſh huge, | 

So him wide-gaping from his ſeat he drew 

At his ſpear-point, then ſhook him to the ground 

Prone on his face, where gaſping he expired. 

At Eryalus, next, advancing ſwift 509 
He hurl'd a rock ; full on the middle front 

He ſmote him, and within the pond'rous caſque 

His whole head open'd into equal halves. 

With deadlieſt night furrounded, prone he fell. 

Epaltes, Erymas, Amphoterus, 505 
Echius, Tlepolemus Damaſtor's ſon, | 


Evippus, Ipheus, Pyres, Polymelus, | 
All thefe he on the champain, corſe on corſe 
5 . Premiſcuous 
1 8 ä 
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Promiſcuous flung, Sarpedon, when he ſaw 
Such havoc made of his & uncinctured friends 510 
By Meneetiades, with ſharp rebuke 
His band of godlike Lycians loud addreſs: d. 
Shame on you, Lycians! whither would ye fly? 
Now are ye ſwift indeed. I will oppoſe 
Myſelf this conqueror, that I may lean 515 
Who thus afflicts the Trojan hoſt, of life | | 
Bereaving num'rous of their warriors bold. 
He faid, and with his arms leap'd to the ground. 
On the other ſide, Patroclus at thatfight 
Sprang from his chariot. As two vultures claſh 520 
Bow-beak'd, crook-talon'd, on ſome lofty rock 
Clamouring both, ſo they together ruſh'd by 
With clamours loud; whom when the ſon obſerved 
Of wily Saturn, with compaſſion moved t | 
His ſiſter and his ſpouſe he thus beſpake. 525 
Wl Alas he falls! my; moſt belov'd of men 
| Sarpedon, vanquiſh'd by Patroclus falls 
So will the Fates. Vet, doubtful, much I muſe $ 
Whether to place him, ſnatch d from furious fight, 
In Lycia's wealthy realm, or to permit 2966 
His death by valiant Mencetiades. ; bead 210947 
To whom his awful ſpouſe, diſpleaſed, e 
How ſpeaks the terrible Saturnian Jove ? q 


Would 


Au E is a word, according to Clarke, deſcriptive of their 
peculiar habit. Their corſlet, and the mail worn under it, were of a 
piece, and-put on together. To them therefore the cincture or belt of the 
Greeks was unneceſſary. 
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Wouldſt thou again from pangs of death exempt 

A mortal man, deſtined long. ſince to die? 

Do it. But ſmall thy praiſe ſhall be in heav'n. 

Mark thou my words, and in thy inmoſt breaſt 

Treaſurethem. If thou ſend Sarpedon ſafe 

To his own home, how many Gods their ſons. 

May alſo ſend from battle ? Weigh it well. „ 

For under yon great city fight no few | | 

Sprung from Immortals whom thou ſhalt provoke. 

But if thou love him, and thine heart his lot 

Commis' rate, leave him by the hands to fall | 

Of Mencetiades in conflict dire, 

But give command to Death and gentle Slowp 

That him of life bereft at once they bear 

To Lycia's ample. realm, where, with due rites 

Funereal, his next kindred and his friends 

Shall honour him, a pillar and a tomb 

| The dead man's portion) rearing to his name, 
She ſaid, from whom the Sire of Gods and men 

Diſſented not, but on the earth diſtill'd 

A ſanguine ſhow” r in honour of a ſon 

Dear to him, whom Patroclus on the field gee. 

Of fruitful Troy ſhould flay, far from his, home. 
Oppoſite now, ſinall interval between, 

Thoſe heroes ſtood. Patroclus at his waiſt 

Pierced Thraſymelus the illuſtrious friend 

Of King Sarpedon, and his charioteer. 560 

| Spear'd through the lower bowels, dead he fell. 


A 


Then 
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Then hurl'd Sarpedon i in his turn a lance. 8 „ 
But miſs'd Patroclus and the ſhoulder 1 7 
Of Pedaſus the horſe; he groaning ard”: ps, 
His ſpirit forth, and fallen on the field 5 8 a 565 
In long loud moanings ſorrowful expired. N 
Wide ſtarted the immortal pair; the yoke .. 
Creak'd, and entanglement of reins enſued © 
Ty both, their fellow ſlaughter'd at their ſide. 
That miſchief ſoon Automedon redreſs c. 570 
He roſe, and from beſide his ſturdy thigh. F 
Drawing his faulchion, with effectual stroke 
|  Cutlooſe the ſide-horſe; then the pair reduced 
To order, in their traces ſtood compoſed, 3 : 
And the two heroes. fierce engaged again. N $75 
Again his radiant ſpear Sarpedon hurl'd k 
But miſsd Patroclus; the innocuous point, 
O'erflying his left ſhoulder, paſs'd beyond. | 
Then with bright 1 lance Patroclus i in his turn . 
Aſſail'd Sarpedon, nor with erring £ core” 580 
The weapon ſped or vain, but pierced profound 1 
His cheſt, encloſure of the guarded heart. 5 
18 As falls an oak, poplar, or lofty pine 
With new edged axes on the mountains hewn 
| | Right through, for ſtructure of ſome gallant bark, 58 5 
| | 15 8o fell Sarpedon ſtretch'd his ſteeds before | | 
| And gnaſh'd his teeth and clutch'd the bloody duſt, | 
And as a lion lays a tawny bull | 
Leader magnanimous of all the herd; 
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1 the lion's jaws groaning he dies z; 3090 
So, Teader of the ſhielded Lycian's groan'd ecõ· 
Indignant, by Patroclus ſlain, the bald 
Sarpedon, and his friend thus, ſad, beſpake. | 
Glaucus, my friend, among theſe warring Chiefs | 
Thyſelf a Chief illuſtrious! thou haſt need 393 
Of all thy valour now, now ſtrenuous fight, | 
And, if thou bear within thee 2 brave . 
Now make the war's calamities thy] joy. 75 
Firſt, marching through che hoſt of Lori -ouls.. :. 24 
Our Chiefs to combat for Sarpedon ſlain, RF 1 500 
Then haſte, thyſelf, to battle for thy friend. © 
For ſhame and foul diſhonour which no time.  _. 
Shall e' er oblit'rate, I muſt prove to the, | STE. 
Should the Achaians of my glorious. am | 
Deſpoil me in full * proſpect of the fleet. 605 


Fight, therefore, thou; and others. * to * & 
Vo. I. ER K KE. one tha 


© Sarpedon certainly was not Nlain i in ; the 5 neither can the Greek ex · 
preſſion veay &, 4yan bet with proptiety- interpreted—in cerfamine de na- 
vibus—as Clarke and Mae Dacier are inclined to render iti. Ju venum in 
certamine, ſeems equally an improbable ſenſe of it. Enſtathius, indeed, 
and Terraſſon, ſuppoſing Sarpedon te aſſert that he dies in the middle of 
the fleet (which was falſe in ſact) ar kind enough to vindicate Hamer by 
pleading in his favour, that Sarpedon, being in the article of death, was | 
delirious, and knew not, in reality,” where he died, But Homer, hows 
ever he may have been charged with naw and then a nap (a crime of 
which I am perſuaded he is never guilty) certainly does not ſiumber here, 
nor needs to be ſo defended.” AAN in the 23d Iliad, means the whole 
extenſrve area in Which the games were exbibited; and may therefore here, 


without any ſtrain of the expreſſion, be underſtood to ſignify the wile 


range of ſbore on which the ſhips were ſtationed. © In which caſe Sarpedon, 

repreſents the matter as it was, ſaying that he dies n iv &yS1,—- 

that is, in the neighbourhood of the ſhips, and in full proſpe& of them. 
The Tranſlator aſſumes not to himſelf the honour of this judicious re- 
mark, It belongs to Mr. Fuſeli. 
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He faid, and cover'd by the night of death 
Nor look'd nor breath'd again; for on his cheſt 
Implanting firm his heel, Patroclus drew 
The ſpear enfolded with his vitals forth, e 
Weapon and life at once. Meantime his ſteeds 
Snorted by myrmidons detain'd, and, Toofed | 
From their own maſter's chariot, foam'd to fly. 
Terrible was the grief by Glaucus felt | 
Hearing that charge, and troubled was his heart 615 
That all pow'r fail'd him to protect the dead. 
Compreſſing his own arm he ſtood, with pain 
Extreme tormented which the ſhaft had cauſed 
Of Teucer, who while Glaucus climb'd the wall | 
Had pierced him from it in the fleet's defence. 620 
Then, thus, to Phœbus, King ſhaft-arm'd, he pray'd. 
Hear now, O King! for whether in the land 
Of wealthy Lycia dwelling, or in Troy, 
Thou hear'ſt in ev'ry place alike the pray'r 
Of the afflicted heart, and ſuch is mine; 625 
Behold my wound; it fills my uſeleſs hand 
With anguiſh, neither can my blood be ſtay'd, 
And all my ſhoulder ſuffers. I can graſp 
A ſpear, orruſh to conflict with the Greeks 
No longer now, and we have alfo loſt 630 
Our nobleſt Chief, Sarpedon, ſon of Jove, 
Who guards not his own ſon. But thou, O King! 
Heal me, aſſuage my anguiſh, give me ſtrength, | 
ns. That 
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That I may animate the Lycian hoſt | | 
To fight, and may, myſelf, defend the dead! 635 

Such pray'r he offer'd, whom Apollo heard; 

He eaſed at once his pain, the fable blood 

Staunch'd, and his ſoul with vigour new inſpired. 

Then Glaucus in his heart that pray'r perceived 

Granted, and joyful*for the ſudden ac 640 
Vouchſafed to him by Phœbus, firſt, the lines 

Of Lycia ranged, ſummoning ev'ry Chief 

To fight for ſlain Sarpedon ; ftriding next © 

With eager haſte into the ranks of Lad | 

Renown'd Agenor and the ſon he calld 645 
Of Panthus, brave Polydamas, with whom £2 
ZEneas alſo, and approaching laſt | 

To Hector brazenimaiFd him thus — 

Now, Hector! now, thou haſt indeed reſign eg 
All care of thy allies, who, for thy ſakey* © 650 
Loſt both to friends and country, on theſe A en | 
Periſh, unaided and unmiſs'd by thee. 


Sarpedon breathleſs lies, who led to 1 
Our ſhielded bands, and from whoſe juſt controul 


And courage Lycia drew her chief defence. | 655 

Him brazen Mars hath by the ſpear ſubdued 

Of Menctiades. But ſtand ye firm! 

Let indignation fire you, O my friends! 

Leſt, ftripping him of his reſplendent arms, 

The Myrmidons with foul diſhonour ſhame 14-080 
MK 2 His 
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His body, through reſentment of the deaths 
4 Of num'rous Greecians ſlam by ſpears of ours. 


| | 5 He ceas'd ; then ſorrow ev'ry Trojan heart 
| | Seized infupportable and that diſdain'd . 
| | | All bounds, for that, although a firanger born, 665 
Sarpedon ever had a bulwark proved 
| 4 To Troy, the leader of a num'rous hoſt, 
And of that hoſt by none in fight excell'd. 


Right on toward the Danai they moved 
Ardent for battle all, and at their head 570 
Enraged for ſlain Sarpedon, Hector came. 
Meantime, * /out-hearted Chief, Patroelus rouſed 
The Greecians,, and exhorting firſt (themſelves 
} Already prompt) th* Ajaces, 'thus!/began,. ' 

Heroic pair! now make it all your joy 675 
To chace the Trojan hoſt, and ſuch WARY | 
As erſt, or even bolder, if ye may. 


The Chief lies hreathleſs whoa 1 1 
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| Our wall, Sarpedon. Let us bear him hence, | 
ö Strip and diſhonour him, and in the blond 680 
i | Of his protectors. drench the ruthleſs "A 

| So Mencetiades his warriors urged, 

| Thetnſelves courageous, Then the Lycian hoſt 

| 


nd Trojan, here, and there, the Myrmidons 

With all the hoſt of Greece, cloſing the ranks, 685 
Ruſh'd into furious conteſt for the dead 

; Shouting tremendous ; clang'd their brazen arms, i] 
| | ; „ And 


| | * Aci Kup. 
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And Jove with Night's pernicious ſhades o'erhung 

The bloody field, ſo to enhance the more | 

Their toilſome ſtrife for his own ſon. Firſt then 690 
The Trojans from their place and order ſhock d 

The bright-eyed Greecians, flaying not the leaſt 

Nor worſt among the Myrmidons, the brave 

Epigeus, from renown'd Agacles ſprung. 

He, erſt, in populous Budeum ruled, B95 
But for a valiant kinſman of his own 5 

Whom there he ſlew, had thence to Peleus fled 

And to his filver-footed ſpouſe divine, 

Who with Achilles, phalanx-breaker Chief, 

Sent him to fight beneath the walls of Troy. 700 
Him ſeizing faſt the body, with a ftone 

Illuſtrious Hector ſinote full on the front, 

And his whole ſcull within the pond'rous caſque 

Split ſheer; he proſtrate on the body fell 

In ſhades of ſoul - divorcing death involved. 705 
Patroclus, grieving for his ſlaughter'd friend, 

Ruſh'd through the foremoſt warriors. As the hawk #® 
Swift-wing'd before him ſtarlings drives or daws, 

50 thou Patroclus, of equeſtrian fame? 

Full on the Lycian ranks and Trojan drov'ſt 710 
Reſentful of thy fellow-warriors fall. 

At Sthenelius an huge tone he caſt 

Son of Ithæmenes, whom on the neck 

He ſmote and burſt the tendons; then the van 

Of Ilium's hoſt, with Hector, all retired, 715 
Far as a ſlender javelin cuts the air 


Hurl'd 
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Hurl'd with collected force, or in the games, 


Or even in battle at a deſp'rate foe, 

So far the Greeks repulſed the hoſt of Troy. 

Then Glaucus firſt, Chief of the ſhielded bands 720 
Of Lycia, flew Bathycles, valiant fon 

Of Calchon ; Hellas was his home, and far 

He paſs'd in riches all the Myrmidons. 

Him chaſing Glaucus whom he now attain'd 
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The Lycian, turning ſudden, with his lance 1 723 
Pierced through the breaſt, and, ſounding, down he fell, 
Grieſ fill'd Achaia's ſons for ſuch a Chief 
So ſlain, but joy the Trojans; thick they throng'd 
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The conqueror around, nor yet the Greeks 

Forgat their force, but reſolute advanced, 730 
Then, by Meriones a Trojan died | 
Of noble rank, Laogonus, the fon 
Undaunted of Onetor great in Troy, 
Prieſt of Idzan Jove. The ear and jaw 
Between, he pierced him with a mortal force; 735 
Swift flew the life, and darkneſs veil'd his eyes. 
ZEneas, in return, his brazen ſpear 
Hurl'd at Meriones with ardent hope | 
To pierce him, while, with * nimble ſteps and ſhort | 

1 | Behind 


* "Yraoniva TpBiBavre, A ſimilar expreſſion occurs in Book 
XIII. 158. There we read bracridia po- Which is explained 
by the Scholiaſt in Villoiſſon to ſigniſy—advancing with quick ſhort ſteps, 
and at the ſame time covering the feet with a ſhield. A practice which, 
unleſs they bore the 4uqifpirm d4omTa, muſt neceſſarily leave the 
upper parts expoſed. 
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Behind his buckler made, he paced the field; 740 
But, warn'd of its approach, Meriones bx #79 
Bowed low his head, ſhunning it, and the ſpear 
Behind him pierced the ſoil; there quiv'ring ſtood 
The weapon, vain, though from a vig'rous arm, 
Till ſpent by flow degrees its fury ſlept. | 745 
cs ee 5 es. 4 nt 

Indignant then Æneas thus exclaim'd. 

Meriones ! I ſent thee ſuch a ſpear 
As, reaching thee, ſhould have for ever marr'd 750 
Thy ſtep, accompliſh'd dancer as thou art. 

To whom Meriones ſpear-famed replied. 
ZEneas ! thou wilt find the labour hard | 
How great ſoe'er thy might, to quell the force 


Of all oppoſers. Thou art alfo doom'd „ 


Thyſelf to die, and may but ſpear of mine 

Well-aim'd once ſtrike thee full, what ſtrength foe” er 

Or magnanimity be thine to boaſt, | 

Thy glory in that moment thou reſign'ſt BE... 

To me, thy ſoul to Pluto ſteed-renown'd. . 1 
He 


It is not improbable, though the tranſlation is not aceommodated to 
that conjecture, that Aneas, in his following ſpeech to Meriones, calls 
hien, 3pxnchv, with a view to the agility with which he performed this 
particular ſtep in battle. 

© Two lines occurring here in the original which contain only the ſame 
matter as the two preceding, and which are found neither in the MSS. 
uſed by Barnes nor in the Harleian, the Tranſlator has omitted them in his 
verſjon as interpolated and ſuperfluous. 
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He faid, but him Patroclus ſharp reproved. 
Why ſpeaks Meriones, although in fight 
Approv'd thou proudly ? Nay, my gallant friend ! 
The Trojans will not for.reproach of ours 
Renounce the body. Blood muſt firſt be ſpilt. 
Tongues in debate, but hands in war decide; 
Deeds therefore now, not wordy vaunts, we need, 
So ſaying he led the way, whom follow'd cloſe 
Godlike Meriones. As from the depth 
Of ſome lone wood that cloaths the mountain's fide 
The ſellers at their toil are heard remote, 
So, from the face of Ilium's ample plain 
Reverberated, was the din of braſs. 
And of tough targets heard by faulchions huge 
Hard-ſinitten, and by ſpears of double-edge, 
None then, no, not the quickeſt to diſcern 1 
Had known divine Sarpedon, from his head 
To his foot-ſole with mingled blood and duſt 
Polluted, and o'er-whelmed with weapons, | They 
Around the body ſwarmed. As hovel-flies 
In ſpring-time buzz around the brimming pails 
With milk bedew'd, fo they around the dead. 
Nor Jove averted once his | glorious eyes 
From that dread conteſt, but with watchful note 
Mark'd all, the future death in battle deep 
Pondering of Patroclus, whether Him 
Hector ſhould even now ſlay on divine 
Sarpedon, and deſpoil him of his arms, 
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This counſel gain'd as eligible moſt 


Thenceforth, no longer even Lycia's hoſt 
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Or he ſhould ſtill that arduous ftrife prolong. 


At length his pref *rence. That the valiant friend 
Of Peleus' ſon ſhould yet again compel 

The/T rojan hoſt with Hector brazen-mail'd 
To llium, flaught'ring num'rous by the way. 
Firſt then, with fears unmanly he poſſeſs'd 

The heart of Hector; mounting to his ſeat 

He turn'd to flight himſelf, and bade his hoſt 

Fly alſo; for he knew Jove's * purpole changed. 


Endured, but all fled ſcatter'd, ſeeing pierced 800 
Their ſov'reign through his heart, and heap'd with dead; 
For num'rous, while Saturnian Jove the fight 

Held in ſuſpenſe, had on his body falPn. 

At once the Greecians of his dazzling arms 

Deſpoil'd Sarpedon, which the Myrmidons 805 
By order of Mencetius? valiant ſon = | 
Bore thence into the fleet. Meantime his will 


The Thund'rer to Apollo thus expreſs'd. 


Phoebus, my ſon, delay not; from beneath 
Yon hill of weapons drawn cleanſe from his blood 810 
Sarpedon's corſe ; then, bearing him remote, 
Lave him in waters of the running ſtream, 
With oils divine anoint, and in attire 
Immortal clothe him. Laſt, to Death and Sleep 
4 | Swift 


„ ddr Voluntatem Jovis cui cedendum.—80 it is interpre - 
tod in the Scholium MSS, Lipſienſis, Vide Schaufelbergerus. 
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Swift bearers both, twin-born, deliver him; 815 

For hence to Lycia's opulent abodes 

They ſhall tranſport him quickly, where, with rites 

Funereal, his next kindred and his friends 

Shall honour him, a pillar and a tomb 

(The dead man's portion) rearing to his name. 820 
He ceas'd; nor was Apollo flow to hear 

His father's will, but from th? Idzan heights 

Deſcending ſwift into the dreadful field, 

Godlike Sarpedon's body from beneath 

The hill of weapons drew, which, borne remote, 825 

He laved in waters of the running ſtream, 

With oils ambroſial bathed, and clothed in robes 


Immortal. Then to Death and gentle Sleep, 
Swift-bearers both, twin-born, he gave the charge, 


Who placed it ſoon in Lycia's wealthy realm. 830 
Meantime Patroclus, calling to his ſteeds 
And to Automedon, the Trojans chaſed 
And Lycians, on his own deſtruction bent 
Infatuate ; heedleſs of his charge received 
From Peleus' fon, which, well perform'd, had ſaved 
The Hero from his miſerable doom. 
But Jove's high purpoſe evermore prevails 
Againſt the thoughts of man; he turns to flight 
The braveſt, and the vict'ry takes with eaſe 
E'en from the Chief whom he impells himſelf 
To battle, as he now this Chief impell'd. 
Who, then, Patroclus'! firſt, who laſt by thee 
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Fell lain, what time thyſelf waſt call'd to die? 

Adraſtus firſt, then Perimus he flew, 

Offspring of Megas; then Autonoiis, | 845 

Echechlus, Melanippus and Epiſtor, 

Pylartes, Mulius, Elaſus. All theſe 

He flew, and from the field chaſed all beſide. 

Then, doubtleſs, had Achaia's ſons prevail'd 

To take proud-gated Troy, ſuch havoc made 850 

He with his ſpear, but that the ſon of Jove 

Apollo, on a tower's conſpicuous height 

Station'd, devoted him for Ilium's ſake. 

Thrice on a buttreſs of the lofty wall 

Patroclus mounted, and him thrice the God 855 

With hands immortal his reſplendent ſhield 

Smiting, ſtruck down again; but when he ruſh'd 

A fourth time, dzmon-like, to the aſſault, 

The King of radiant ſhafts him, ſtern, rebuked. 

Patroclus, warrior of reown, retire! 860 

| The fates ordain not that im perial Troy 

Stoop to thy ſpear, nor to the ſpear itſelf 

Of Peleus' ſon, though mightier far than thou. 

He ſaid, and Mencetiades the wrath 

Of ſhaft-arm'd Phoebus ſhunning, far retired. 865 

But in the Scæan gate Hector his ſteeds 

Detain'd, uncertain whether thence to drive 


Amid the warring multitude again, 
Or, loud commandment iſſuing, to collect Et 
His hoſt within the walls. Him muſing long 870 


Apollo, 
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Apollo, clad in ſemblance of a Chief 

Youthful and valiant, join'd. Aſius he ſeemd 

Equeſtrian Hector's uncle, brother born 

Of Hecuba the queen, and Dymas' ſon, 

Who on the Sangar's banks in Phrygia dwelt 

Apollo, ſo diſguiſed, him thus beſpake. 

Why, Hector, haſt thou left the fight? this floth 

Not well befits thee. Oh that I as far 

Thee paſs'd in force as thou tranſcendeſt me, 

Then, not unpuniſh'd long, ſhould'ſt thou retire, 

But haſte, and with thy courſers ſolid-hoof*d 

Seek out Patroclus, him perchance to ſlay 

Should Phcebus have decreed that glory thine. 
So ſaying, Apollo join'd the hoſt again. 

Then noble Hector bade his charioteer 

Valiant Cebriones his courſers laſh 

Back into battle, while the God himſelf 

Ent'ring the multitude confounded fore 

The Argives, victory conferring proud 

And glory on Hector and the hoſt of Troy. 

But Hector, leaving all beſide unſlain, 

Furious impell'd his courſers ſolid-hoof'd 

Againſt Patroclus; on the other ſide 

Patroclus from his chariot to the ground 

Leap'd ardent; in his left a ſpear he bore, 

And in his right a marble fragment rough, 

Large as his graſp. With full collected might 

He hurled it; neither was the weapon flow 
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To lions Wage, contending for a deer 
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To find whom he had mark'd, or ſent in vain. 


He ſmote the charioteer of Hector, bold 
Cebriones, King Priam's ſpurious ſon, 
Full on the forehead, while he ſway'd the reins. 


The bone that force withſtood not, but the rock 


With ragged points beſet daſh'd both his brows - 
In pieces, and his eyes fell at his feet. 
He, diver-like, from his exalted ftand 


Behind the fteeds piteh'd headlong, and expired; 


O'er whom, Patroclus of equeſtrian fame! 
Thou didſt exult with taunting ſpeech ſevere. 
Te Gods, with what agility he dives! 

Ah! it were well if in the fiſhy Deep 

'This man were occupied ; he might no few 
With oyſters ſatisfy, although the waves. 

Were churliſh, plunging headlong from his bark 
As eaſily as from his chariot here. 


So then—in Troy, it ſeems, are: divers-too ! 


So ſaying, on bold Cebriones he ſprang 
With all a lion's force, who, while the folds 
He ravages, is wounded in the breaſt, 

And, victim of his on fierce courage, dies. 
So didft thou ſpring, Patroclus! to deſpoil 
Cebriones, and Hector oppoſite 

Leap'd alſo to the ground. Then conteſt ſueh 
For dead Cebriones thoſe two between 

Aroſe, as in the lofty mountain- tops 
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 New-ſlain, both hunger-pinch'd and bebe both. 


So for Cebriones, alike in arme * 
Expert, brave Hector and Patroclus n 

To pierce each other with the ruthleſs ſpear. 
Firſt, Hector ſeized his head, nor loos'd his hold, 
Patroclus, next, his feet, while all beſide _ | 
Of either hoſt in furious battle join d. 

As when the Eaſt wind and the South contend 
To ſhake ſome deep wood on the mountain's ſide, 
Or beech, or aſh, or rugged cornel old, 

With ſtormy violence the mingled boughs 
Smite and ſnap ſhort each other, craſhing loud, 
So, Trojans and Achaians, mingling, flew | 
Mutual, while.neither felt a wiſh to fly. 
Around Cebriones ſtood many a ſpear, 

And many a ſhaft ſent ſmartly from the nerve 
Implanted deep, and many a ſtone of graſp | 
Enormous ſounded on their batter'd ſhields | 
Who fought to gain him. He, in eddies loft 
Of fable duſt, with his huge trunk huge ſpace 
O'erſpread, nor ſteeds nor chariots heeded more. 


While yet the ſun aſcending climb'd the heay'ns, | 


Their darts flew equal, and the people fell; 

But when he weſtward journey'd, by a change 
Surpaſſing hope the Greecians then prevail'd. 
They drew Cebriones the Hero forth | 
From all thoſe weapons, and his armour ſtripp'd 
At leiſure, diſtant fromhe battle's roar. 
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Then ſprang Patroclus on the Trojan hoſt. 955 
Thrice, like another Mars, he ſprang with ſhouts 
Tremendous, and nine warriors thrice he ſlew. 

But when the fourth time, dzmon-like, he ruſh'd 
Againſt them, then, oh then, too manifeſt 

The conſummation of thy days approach'd 52:0; OS 
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Patroclus ! whom Apollo terrour-clad 

Met then in battle. He the coming God 

Through all that multitude knew not, ſuch yon 

Impenetrable him involved around. 

Behind him cloſe he ſtood, and with his palms 965 

Expanded on the ſpine and ſhoulders broad 

Smote him ; his eyes ſwam dizzy at the ſtroke. 

Then Phoebus from his head his helmet daſh'd 

To earth; ſonorous at the feet it roll'd 

Of many a prancing ſteed, and all the creſt 970 
. Defilement gather'd groſs of duſt and blood | 

Then firſt; till then, impoſſible; for how 

Should duſt the treſſes of that helmet ſhame 

With which Achilles fighting fenced his head 

Illuſtrious, and his graceful brows divine? 975 

But Jove now made it Hector's; he awhile | 

Bore it, himſelf to ſwift perdition doom'd. 

His ſpear braſs-mounted, pond*rous, huge and long, 

Fell ſhiver'd from his graſp. His ſhield that ſwept | 

His ancle, with its belt dropp'd from his arm, 980 

And Phcebus loos'd the corſlet from his breaſt, 

Confuſion ſeized his brain; his noble limbs 


Quaked 
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+ Quaked under him, and panic-ſtunn'd he ſtood, 
Then came a Dardan Chief, who from behind 
Enforced a pointed lance into his back 985 
Between the ſhoulders ; Panthus' fon was he, 
Euphorbus, famous for equeſtrian ſxkill, 
For ſpearmanſhip, and in the rapid race 

| Paſt all of equal age. He twenty men | | 
(Although a learner yet of martial feats, 990 
And by his ſteeds then firſt to battle borne) 
Diſmounted. He, Patroclus, mighty Chief! 
Firſt threw a lance at thee, which yet thy life 
Quell'd not; then ſnatching haſty from the wound 
His aſhen beam, he ran into the crowd, 995 
Nor dared confront in fight even the unarm'd | 
Patroelus. But Patroclus, by the lance, 

And by the ſtroke of an immortal hand 
Subdued, fell back toward his ranks again, 
Then, ſoon as Hector the retreat perceived | ooo 
Of brave Patroclus wounded, iſſuing forth | 
From his own phalanx, he approach'd and drove 
A ſpear right through his body at the waiſt. - 
Sounding he fell. Loud groan'd Achaia's hoſt. | 
As when the lion and the ſturdy, boar 1005 
Contend in battle on the mountain- tops 
For ſome ſcant rivulet, thirſt-parch'd alike, 
Ere long the lion quells the panting boar, 
So Priameian Hector, ſpear in hand, | 
Slew Mencetiades the valiant ſlay'r x 1010 
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Of multitudes, and thus in accents wing ed 
With fierce delight exulted in his fall. 
It was thy thought, Patroclus, to have laid 
Our city waſte, and to have waſted hence 7 
Our wives and . as 2549 3685 
Their day of liberty for:ever-ſet; oO i | 
Fool! for their ſakes the feet of Hector's bleed 11155 
Fly into battle, and myſelf excel, 5117 - Roms 
For their ſakes, all our braveſt at the ſpear,  * } 
That I may turn from them that evil hour 1020 
Neceſſitous. But thou art vulture's foud. 
Unhappy youth! all valiant as he is 
Achilles hath no ſuccour giv'n to thee, 190108 
Who when he ſent thee forth whither himſ elf 
Would not, thus doubtleſs gave thee oft in FER 1025 
Ah, well beware, Patroclus, glorious Chief 
That thou reviſit not theſe ſhips again 
Till firſt on Hero- ſlaught' rer Hector's breaſt 
Thou cleave his bloody corſlet So he ſp ke. 
And with vain words thee erudulous beguiled. 1030 
To whom Patroclus, mighty Chief with break 
Drawn faintly, and dying; thou didſt thus reply. 
Now, Hector, boaſt, now glory! for the ſon; 
Of Saturn and Apollo, me with eaſe 1 5 | 
Vanquiſhing, whom they had themſelves Rare A, 1035 
Have made the vict'ry thine; elſe, twenty ſuch | 
As thou, had fall'n by my victorious ſpear. 
Me Phoebus and my ruthleſs fate combined 
Vol. I. Ul | To 
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To lay; thefe foremoſt ; but of mortal men 0 

Euphorbus, and thy praife is only third. 25517 Op 

| tell thee alſo, and within thy heart ; 

Repoſe it deep Thou ſhalt not long "IM 

But, even now, fate and a violent death 

Attend thee by Achilles“ hands ordain d 11215 1 

To periſh, by Æacides the brave. | 1045 1 
So ſaying, the ſhades of death him wrapp'd around. 

Down into Ades from his limbs diſmiſs d, „ | 

His ſpirit fled forrowful, of youth's prime 


Then, him though dead, Hector again 1 ene 

Patroclus ! theſe prophetic ſtrains of death 7A 
At hand, and fate, why haſt thou ſung to me? 2 
May not the fon of Thetis azure-hair'd,, no 7 2 


Achilles, periſh firſt by ſpear of mine? 


He ſaid; then, prefling with his heel the 110 16665 | 


Supine, and backward thruſting it, he drr, 


His glitt'ring weapon from the wound, nor OY 

But, lance in hand, the godlike ehariotrer EET 1: 

Purſued of ſwift ZEacides, on fire monw G 
To finite Automedon; but him the ſteeds 1060 
Immortal, rapid, by the Gods eonferr'd 0 | | 
{A glorious gift] on Peleus ſnatch'd away. - 
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Sharp conteſt enſues around the body of Patroclus. Hector 
puts on the armour of Achilles. Menelaus, having dif. 
— patched Antifochus to Achilles with news of thie death of 
Patroclus, returns to the battle, and, together with Me- 
riones, bears Patroclus off the field, while the Ajaces 
cover their retreat. | 
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Nox Menelaus, Atreus' valiant ſon, 
Knew not how Mencętiades had fall'n 
By Trojan hands in battle; forth he-ruſh'd 


All bright in burniſh'd armour through his van, 


| And as ſome heifer with maternal fears 
Now firſt acquainted, compaſſes around 

Her young one, murmuring with tender moan, 
So moved the Hero of the amber locks. 
Around Patroclus, before whom his ſpear 


Advancing and broad ſhield, he death denounced 


On all oppoſers ; neither ſtood the fon 
Spear-famed of Panthus inattentive long 
To ſlain Patroclus, but approach'd the dead, 
And warlike Menelaus thus beſpake. 
Prince] Menelaus ! Atreus' mighty fon! 


10 


5 
Yield, 


Yield. Leave the body and theſe gory ſpoils ; 
For of the Trojans or allies of Troy 

Seek not to rob me, therefore, of my praiſe 
Among the Trojans, leſt my ſpear aſſail 

Thee alſo, and thou periſh premature. 

To whom, indignant, Atreus? ſon replied. 
Self-praiſe, the Gods do know, is little worth. 
But neither lion may in pride compare 
Nor panther, nor the ſavage be boar whoſe heart's 
High temper Aaſhes in his eyes, with theſe 
The ſpear-accompliſh*d youths of Panthusꝰ houſe. 
Yet Hyperenor of equeſtrian fame 
Liv'd not his luſty manhood to enjoy, | 
Who ſcoffingly defied, my force in arms, 

And call'd me moft,contemptible in fight 

Of all the Danai, But him, Lween, 

His feet bore never hence to cheer at home | 
His wife and paxents with his glad return. 

So alſo ſhall thy courage fierce be tamed, 

If thou oppoſe me. I command thee, go 
Mix with the multitude; withſtand. not me, 
Leſt evil overtake thee, To be taught 

By ſuff rings only, is the part of fools. 

He ſaid, but him ſway d not, who thus replied. 
Now, even now, Atrides 1 thou ſhalt rue 


My brother's blood which thou haft ſhed, and mak” [i 


12 death thy boaſt, Thou haſt his blooming b bride 
Widow'd, 
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Widow'd, and thou hat fill'd his parents hearts 
But bearing hence thy armourand thy head 

To Troy, and caſting them at Panthus? feet, 
And at the feet of Phrontis, his eſpouſed, 

I ſhall confole the miſerable pair. 

Nor will I leave that ſervice. uneffay*d-- 

Longer, nor will I fail through want of force, 
Of courage, or of terrible addreſs. — | 
He ceas'd, and ſmote his ſhield, nor e 
But bent his point againſt the ſtubhorn braſs. 
Then Menelaus, pray”r preferring firſt. © 3söͤ 

To Jove, aſſail'd Euphorbus in his turn, T6 2: 
Whom pacing backward in the throat he ſtruck; 

And with both hands and his full force the ſpear 

Impelling, urged it through his neck behind. 

Sounding he fell; loud rang; his batter'd arms. I 60 
His locks, which even the Graces mighthave own'd, 
Blood- ſullied, and his ringlets wound about 

With twine of gold and ſilver, ſwept the duſt. 

As the luxuriant olive by a ſwain.  _ e 
Reared in ſome ſolitude where rills abound, 6 5 
Puts forth her buds, and, fann'd by genial airs 

On all ſides, hangs her boughs with whiteſt low'rs, 

But by a ſudden whirlwind from its trench | 

Uptorn, it lies extended on the field, | 

Such, Panthus' warlike ſon. Euphorbus ſeem'd, 2 7 
By Menelaus, ſon of Atreus, ſlain 


Suddenly 
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Suddenly, and of all his arms deſpoil'd. 

But as the lion on the mountains bred, 

1 Glorious in ſtrength, when he hath ſeized the beſt 

1 And faireſt of the herd, with: ſavage fangs 

= Firſt breaks her neck, then laps the bloody paunch 

| Torn wide; meantime, around him, but remote, 
Dogs ſtand and ſwains clamouring, yet by fear | 
Repreſs*'d, annoy him not or dare approach; 
So there, all wanted courage to oppoſe 
The force of Menelaus, glorious Chief, 
Then, eaſily had Menelaus borne. 

The armour of the ſon of Panthus thence, 


But that Apollo the illuſtrious prize 
* Denied him, who in ſemblance of the Chief 
| 


— 


Of the Ciconians, Mentes, prompted forth 
Againſt him Hector terrible as Mars, 
f Whoſe ſpirit thus in accents wing'd he rouſed. 
Hector! the chaſe is vain ; here thou purſu'ſt 
The horſes of acides the brave, 
Which thou ſhalt neyer win, for they are ſteeds 


—_ —— — Ce cede. RE 


Of fiery nature, ſuch as ill endure 

To draw or carry mortal man, himſelf 
- Except, whom an immortal mother bore, 

Meantime, bold Menelaus, in defence - 
Of dead Patroclus, hath a Trojan ſlain 
Of higheſt note, Euphorbus, Panthus' ſon, 


And. hath his might in arms for ayer quell'd, 
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So ſpake the God, and to the fight return d· 
But grief intolerable at that word 3 
Seized Hector; darting through the ranks his eye, 
He knew at once who ſtripp'd N arms, 
And Him knew alſo lying on the field, 

And from his wide wound bleeding copious ftill. 


Then, dazzling-bright in arms, through all the van 


He flew, ſhrill-ſhouting, fierce as Vulcan's fire 
. Unquenchable ; nor were his ſhouts unheard 
By Atreus' ſon, who with his noble mind 
Conferring ſad, thus to himſelf began. 

Alas ! If I forſake theſe gorgeous ſpoils, 
And leave Patroclus for my glory lain, 
I fear left the Achaians at that fight 
Incenſed, reproach me, and if, urged by ſhame, 
I fight with Hector and his hoſt, alone, 
Leſt, hemm'd around by multitudes, I fall; 
For Hector, by his whole imbattled force 


| Attended, comes. But whither tend my thought? 


No man may combat with another fenced 

By pow'r divine and whom the Gods exalt, 

But he muſt draw down woe on his own head. 

Me, therefore, none of all Achaia's hoſt 

Will blame indignant, ſeeing my retreat 

From Hector, whom themſelves the Gods aſhylt. 

But might the battle-ſhout of Ajax once 

Reach me, with force united we ſhould ſtrive | 
Even in oppoſition toa God 
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To reſcue, for Achilles' fake, his friend. 
Taſk arduous ! but leſs arduous than this. 
While, he thus meditated, ſwift advanced 

The Trojan ranks, with Hector at their head. 130 
He then, retiring ſlow and turning oft, 

Forſook the body, As by dogs and ſwains 

With clamours loud and ſpears. driv'n from the ftalls 

A bearded lion goes, his. noble heart 

Abhors retreat, and flow, he quits the prey, 135 
So Menelaus with ſlow ſteps forſook 

Patroclus, and arrived in front, at length, 

Of, his own phalanx, ſtood, with ſharpen'd eyes 

Seeking vaſt Ajax, ſon of Telamon. | 

Him leftward, ſoon, of. all the field he mark'd 140 
Encouraging, aloud his band, whoſe hearts 

With terrours irreſiſtible himſelf 
Phoebus had fill'd. He ran, and at his fide. 
Standing, incontinent him thus beſpake. 

My gallant Ajax, haſte—come quickly—ftrive 145 
With me to reſcue for Achilles' ſake 
His friend, though bare, for Hector hath his arms, 
He faid, and by his words the noble mind. 

Of Ajax rouſed'; iſſuing through the van 

He went, and Menelaus at his fide. 150 
Hector the body of Patroclus dragg'd, . | 
Stript of his arms, with faulchion keen ere long: 
Purpoſing to ſtrike off his head, and caſt 
His trunk, drawn diſtant, to the dogs of Troy. 
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But Ajax, with broad ſhield tow'r-like, approach'd, 155 
Then Hector, ta his bands retreating, ſprang 5 
Into his chariot, and to others gare 

The ſplendid arms in charge, who into 'Froy 

Should bear the deſtined trophy of his praiſe. 

But Ajax with his broad ſhield guarding ſod 160 
Slain Mencetiades, as for his whelps Wins, 
The lion ſtands ; him through ſome foreſt drear 

Leading his little ones, the hunters meet; . 

Fire glimmers in his looks, and down he draws | 
His whole brow into trowns, cov'ring his eyes, 165 
So, guarding flain Patroclus, Ajax lour'd. 

On th' other ſide, with tender grief oppreſs'd 

Unſpeakable, brave Menelaus ſtood, 

But Glaucus, leader of the Lycian band, 

Son of Hippolochus, in bitter terms 179 
Indignant, reprimanded Hector thus. 

Ah Hector, Chieftain of excelling form, 

But all unfurniſh'd with a warrior's heart 

Unwarranted I deem thy great renown - To” 
Who art to flight addicted. Think, henceforth, 175 

How ye ſhall fave city and citadel . 

Thou and thy people born in Troy, alone. 
No Lycian ſhall, at leaſt, in your defence 

Fight with the Greecians, for our, ceaſeleſs toil. 

In arms, hath ever been a thankleſs taſk. | 180 
Inglorious Chief! how wilt thou fave a worſe 
From warring crowds, who haſt Sarpedon left 


Thy 
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Thy gueſt, thy friend, to be a ſpoil, a prey . —— 5 
To yonder Argives? while he lived he much 
Thee and thy city profited, whom dead 1385 
Thou fearꝰ'ſt to reſcue even from the dogs. a 
Now, therefore, may but my advice prevail, 
Back to your country, Lycians ! fo, at once, 
Shall remedileſs ruin fall on Troy. 
For had the Trojans now a daring heart I90 
Intrepid, ſuch as in the breaſt reſides 
Of lab'rers in their country's dear behalf, 
We ſoon ſhould drag Patroclus into Troy; 
| And were his body, from the battle drawn, 
In Priam's royal city once ſecured, 195 
As ſoon, the Argives would in ranſom give by 
Sarpedon's body with his ſplendid arms 
To be conducted ſafe into the town. | 
For when Patroclus fell, the friend was flain 
Of ſuch a Chief as is not in the fleet 200 
For valour, and his bands are dauntleſs all. f 
But thou, at the firſt glimpſe of Ajax” eye 
Confounded, haſt not dared in arms to face 
That warrior bold, ſuperior far to thee. 
To whom brave Hector, frowning ſtern, replied. 205 
Why, Glaucus ! ſhould a Chief like thee his tongue 
Preſume to employ thus haughtily ? My friend! 
] thee accounted wiſeſt, once, of all 
Who dwell in fruitful Lycia, but thy ſpeech 


Now utter'd altogether merits blame, 210 
In 
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In which thou tell'ſt me that. I fear to Rand. 

Againſt vaſt Ajax. Know that I from cht | 

Shrink not, nor yet from ſound of prancing ſteeds; 

But Jove's high purpoſe evermore prevails 

Againſt the thoughts of man; He turns to fight 

The braveſt, and the vicb ry takes wi ith caſe 

Even from thoſe whom once he favour'd mot. 

But hither, friend! ſtand with me. Mark my deed. 

Prove me, if I be found, as thou haſt ſaid, 

An idler all the day, or if by force 

I not compel ſome Greecian to renounce 

Patroclus, ev'n the boldeſt of them all. - | 
He ceas'd, and to his hoſt exclaim'd aloud. | : | 

Trojans, and Lycians, and cloſe-fighting ſons | 

Of Dardanus, oh be ye men, my friends ! . 

Now ſummon all your fortitude, while L 

Put on the armour of Achilles, won. 

Fi rom the non Patroclus ſlain by me. 
So ſaying, illuſtrious Hector from the claſh _ 


Of ſpears withdrew, and with his ſwifteſt pace $ = 


Departing, overtook, not far remote, 
The bearers of Achilles arms to Troy. | n 
Apart from all the horrors, of the field 3 : | 
Standing, he changed, his armour; gave bis oun 
To be by them to ſacred Ilium borne, 
And the immortal arms of Peleus ſon | 

Achilles, by the ever-living Gods 2 

To Peleus giv'n, put on. Thoſe arms the Sire, 
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Now old himſelf, had on nt 1 confert 'd, 
But in thoſe arms his ſon grew never old. 1 5 
Him, therefore, ſoon as Tn Jove © © FI 
Saw glitt'ring in divine Achilles“ arms, "ade 
Contemplative he ſhook his brows. „ kd ſaid. 

Ah hapleſs Chief! thy death, Als gh at TY 
Nought troubles thee. Thou Wear ſt his bea ty arme, 5 
Who all excels, terrour of Ilium's hoſt. 2 8 
His friend, though bold yet gentle, chou haſt flain, 8 


And haſt the brows and boſom of the dead / 
Unſeemly bared ; yet, bright ſucceſs awhile 

I give thee; fo compenſating thy lot 805 „ 74 250 
From whom Aridroniache ſhall net rece,e 
Thoſe glorious arms, for thou ſhit beer den. WT... 


80 ſpake the Thünd'rer, arid his fable brows 
Shaking, confirm'd the word. Büt Hector found 
The armour apt, the God of war nis ſoul . n ae 5 
With fury fill d, he felt his litmbs afrelli ere een men 
Invigorated, and with loudeft' ſhouts © 
Return'd to his Nluftridits allies. ' | | 
To them he ſeem'd, clad in thoſe radiant arms, e 
Himſelf Achilles; rank by raiik he pafs'd 460 
Through all the hoſt, exhotting evry W 
Aſteropæus, Meſthles, Phorcys, Medon, | : 
Therſilochus, Deiſenor, augur Ennomus, 
Chromius, Hippothous : all theſe he rouſed 2s | 
To battle, and in accents wing'd began. 2055 


vw” 
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Hear me, ye myriads, neighbours and allies ! 
For not through fond defire to fill the plain 
With multitudes, have I convened you here 
Each from his city, but that well-inclined 
To Ilium, ye might help to guard our wives 
And little-ones againſt the hoſt of Greece. 
Therefore it is that forage large and gifts 
Providing for you, I exhauft the ſtores 
Of Troy, and drain our people for your ſake. 
Turn then direct againſt them, and his life 
Save each, or loſe 5 it is the courſe of war. 


270 * 


275 


Him who ſhall drag, though dead, Patroclus hom 


Into the hoſt of Troy, and ſhall repulſe 
Ajax, I will reward with half the ſpoils, - 


And half ſhall be my own; glory and praiſe 


Shall alſo be his meed; equal to mine. 297 
He ended; they compact with lifted: ih 

Bore on the Danai, conceiving each e 

Warm expectation in his heart to wreſt 

From Ajax ſon of Telamon, the dead. 

Vain hope ! he many a lifeleſs Trojan heap'd' .: 

On ſlain Patroclus, but at length his ſpeeTh. __ |. 

To warlike Menelaus thus addreſs d. 
Ah Menelaus, - valiant friend! L hopfe 

No longer, now, that even we ſhall *feape . - 

Ourſelves from fight; nor fear I ſo the loſs 

Of dead Patroclus, who ſhall foon the dogs 

Of Ilium, and the fowls fate with his fleſh, 
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As for my life I tremble and for thine, 4 
That cloud of battle, Hector, ſuch a gloom ĩ⁊ 295 
Sheds all around; death manifeſt impends. VI 
Haſte call our beſt, if even they can hear. 


* 


He ſpake, nor Menelaus not complied, : - 
But call'd aloud on all the Chiefs of Greece. . 
Friends, ſenators, and leaders of the powrs 300 
Of Argos! who with Agamemnon drin l 
And Menelaus at the public feaſt, . Ert 
Each bearing rule o'er many, by the will 
Of Jove advanced to honour and renowu un 
The taſk were difficult to ſingle out 305 
Chief after Chief by name amid the blaze | 
Of ſuch contention ; but oh come yourſelves 
Indignant forth, nor let the dogs of Troy, 
Patroclus rend, and gambol with his bones 
He ceaſed, whom Oiliades the ſwift walk; obne 10 
Hearing incontinent, of all the Chiefs $ 
Ran foremoſt, after whom Idomeneus + 


Approach'd, and dread as homicidal Mars 


Meriones. But never mind of man 
Could ev'n in ſilent recollection name 33215 
The whole vaſt multitude who, following theſe, 
Renew'd the battle on the partof Greece. na bj if 
The Trojans firit, with Hector at their head, 
Wedg'd in cloſe phalanx, ruſh'd to the aſſault. 
As when within ſome rapid river's mouth” 320 
id rob 926 1 br Loud 
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The billows and ſtream claſh, on either * ſhore 

Loud ſounds the # roar of waves ejected wide, 

Such ſeem'd the clamours of the Trojan hoſt. 

But the Achaians, one in heart, around | | 

| Patroclus ſtood, bulwark'd with ſhields of brat, 325 
And over all their glitt*ring helmets Jove 
Darkneſs diffuſed, for he had loved Patroclus 
While yet he lived friend of Facides, 

And, now, abhorring that the dogs of Troy „„ 
Should eat him, urged the Greeks to his defence. 330 
The hoſt of Troy firſt ſhook the Greecian hoſt ; 

The body left, they fled; yet of them all, 

The Trojan pow'rs, determined as they were, 

Slew none, but dragg'd the body. Neither ſtood 


The Greeks long time aloof, ſoon as repulſed 9 


Again led on by Ajax, who in form 

And in exploits all others far excell'd, 

Peerleſs acides alone except. 

Right through the foremoſt combatants he ruſh'd 

In force reſembling moſt ſome ſavage boar | 340 
That in the mountains burſting through the brakes, 
The ſwains diperſes and their hounds with eaſe ; 

Like him, illuſtrious Ajax, mighty ſon | 

Of Telamon, at his affault diſperſed 

With eaſe the cloſe imbattled ranks, who fought 345 


Vor. I. M m Around 


* There is no word in our language expreſſive of loud ſound,”at all com- | 
parable in effect to the Greek Bo- -i. I have therefore endeavoured by 


the juxtapoſition of two words ſimilar in ſound, to palliate in ſome ſmall 
degree a defect which it was not in my power to cure. 
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Around Patroclus' body, ſtrong in hope 

To atchieve it, and to make the glory theirs. 
Hippothous, a youth of high renown, 

Son of Pelaſgian Lethus, by a nooſe 

Around his ancle caſt dragg'd through the fight 
Patroclus, ſo to gratify the hoſt 

Of Ilium and their Chief; but evil him 
Reach'd ſuddenly, by none of all his friends 
(Though num'rous with'd to fave him) turn'd aſide. 
For ſwift advancing on him through the crowd 
The fon of Telamon pierced, ſpear in hand, 


_ His helmet brazen-cheek'd ; the creſted caſque, 


So ſmitten, open'd wide, for huge the hand 


And pond'rous was the ſpear that gave the blow, 


And all around its neck, mingled with blood 
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360 


Guſh'd forth the brain. There, lifeleſs, down he ſank, 


Let fall the Hero's foot, and fell himſelf 
Prone on the dead, never to ſee again 
Deep-ſoil'd Lariſſa, never to requite | 
Their kind ſolicitudes who gave him birth, 


In bloom of life by dauntleſs Ajax ſlain, 


Then, Hector hurl'd at Ajax his bright ſpear, 
But he, forewarned of its approach, eſcaped 
Narrowly, and it pierced Schedius inſtead, 
Brave ſon of Iphitus; he, nobleſt Chief 

Of the Phocenſians, over many reign'd, 
Dwelling in Panopeus the far-renown'd. 


Ent'ring beneath the * clavicle the point 


* Or collar- bone. 
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Right through his ſhoulder's ſummit paſs'd behind, 
And on his loud-reſounding arms he fell. 
But Ajax at his waiſt wounded the ſon 
Of Phœnops, valiant Phorcys, while he ſtood = 
Guarding Hippoth6us ; through his hollow mail 
Enforced the weapon drank his inmoſt life, 
And in his palm, ſupine, he clench'd the duſt. 
Then, Hector with the foremoſt Chiefs of Troy 
Fell back; the Argives ſent a ſhout to heav'n, 
And dragging Phorcys and Hippothöus thence 
Stripp'd both. In that bright moment Ilium's hoſt 
Fear-quell'd before Achaia's warlike ſons | 
Had Troy re-enter'd, and the hoſt of Greece 
By matchleſs might and fortitude their own 
Had ſnatch'd a vict'ry from the graſp of Fate, 
But that, himſelf, the King of radiant ſhafts 
Eneas rouſed ; Epytis? ſon he ſeem'd 
Periphas, ancient in the ſervice grown 
Of old Anchiſes whom he dearly loved; 
His form aſſumed, Apollo thus began. 

How could ye ſave, Eneas, were the Gods 
Your enemies, the tow'rs of lofty Troy? 

As I have others ſeen, warriors who would, | 
Men fill'd with might and valour, firm themſelves 
And Chiefs of multitudes diſdaining fear. 

But Jove to us the victory far more | 

Than to the Greecians wills ; therefore the fault 

Is yours, who tremble and refuſe the fight. 
Mm 2 
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235 


He ended, whom Æneas marking, knew 


At once the glorious Archer of the ſkies, 


And thus to diſtant Hector call'd aloud. 

Oh Hector, and ye other Chiefs of Troy 
And of her brave confed'rates | Shame it were 
Should we re-enter Ilium, driv'n to flight 
By daſtard fear before the hoſt of Greece. 
A God aſſured me even now, that Jove, 
Supreme in battle, gives his aid to Troy. 
Ruſh, therefore, on the Danai direct, 
Nor let them, ſafe at leaſt and unannoy'd, 
Bear hence Patroclus' body to the fleet. 

He ſpake, and ſtarting far into the van 
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405 


410 


Stood foremoſt forth; they, wheeling, faced the Greeks. 


Then, ſpear in hand, Æneas ſmote the friend 
Of Lycomedes, brave Leocritus, 

Son of Ariſbas. Lycomedes ſaw 
Compaſſionate his death, and drawing nigh 
Firſt ſtood, then hurling his reſplendent lance 
Right through the liver Apiſaon pierced 
Offspring of Hippaſus, his cheſt beneath, 
And, lifeleſs, inſtant, on the field he fell. 
He from Pæonia the deep-ſoil'd to Troy 
Came forth, Aſteropæus ſole except, 

Braveſt of all Pzzonia's band in arms. 
Aſteropæus ſaw, and to the van | 


Sprang forth for furious combat well prepared, 


But room for tight found none, ſo thick a fence 
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Of ſhields and ported ſpears fronted ſecure . 430 

The phalanx guarding Menctiades. | 

For Ajax ranging all the ranks, aloud 

Admoniſh'd them that no man yielding ground 

Should leave Patroclus, or advance before | 

The reſt, but all alike fight and ſtand faſt, 4 435 

Such order gave huge Ajax; purple gore 

Drench'd all the ground; in ſlaughter'd heaps they fell 

Trojans and Troj an aids of dauntleſs hearts 

And Greecians ; for not even they the fight 

Waged bloodleſs, though with far leſs coſt of blood, 440 

Each mindful to avert his fellow's fate. ; | 
Thus burn'd the battle; neither hadſb thou deem 'd 

The ſun himſelf in heav'n unquench'd, or moon, 

Beneath a cope ſo denſe of darkneſs ſtrove - 

Unceaſing all the moſt renown'd in arms '_ 4 

For Mencetiades. Meantime the war, 

Wherever elſe, the bright-arm'd Greecians waged 

And Trojans under ſkies ſerene. The ſun 

On them his radiance darted; not a cloud, 

From mountain or from vale riſing, allay d 450 

His fervour; there at diſtance due they fought 

And pauſed by turns, and ſhunn'd the cruel dart. 

But in the middle field not war alone 

They ſuffer'd, but night alſo; ruthleſs raged | 

The iron ſtorm, and all the mightieſt bled. 15 455 

Two glorious Chiefs, the while, Antilochus 

And Thraſymedes, had no tidings heard | 
bs | | Of 
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Of brave Patroclus flain, but deem'd him till 
Living, and troubling till the hoſt of Troy; 
For * watchful only to prevent the flight 

Or ſlaughter of their fellow-warriors, they 
Maintain'd a diſtant ſtation, ſo enjoin'd | 

By Neſtor when he ſent them to the field. 

But fiery conflict arduous employed 

The reſt all day continual ; knees and legs, 

Feet, hands, and eyes of thoſe who fought to guard 
The valiant friend of ſwift acides | 
Sweat gather'd foul and duſt. As when a man 
An huge ox-hide drunken with flipp*ry lard 
Gives to be ſtretch'd, his ſervants all around : 
Diſpoſed, juſt intervals between, the taff 

Ply ſtnenuous, and while many ſtraining hard 
Extend it equal on all ſides, it ſweats 

The moiſture out, and drinks the unction in, 

So they, in narrow ſpace ſtruggling, the dead 
Dragg'd ev'ry way, warm hope conceiving, theſe 
To drag him thence to Troy, thoſe, to the ſhips. 
Wild tumult raged around him; neither Mars 
Gath'rer of hoſts to battle, nor herſelf 

Pallas, however angry, had beheld 
That conflict with diſdain, Jove to ſuch length 
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Protracted 


The proper meaning of # trug cf —is not ſimply looking on, but pro- 
viding againſl. And thus their ignorance of the death of Patroclus is ac- 
counted for. They were ordered by Neſtor to a poſt in which they ſhould 
have little to do themſelves, except to ſuperintend others, and were conſe- 


quently too remote from Patroclus to ſee him fall, or even to hear that he 


had fallen. See Villoiffon. | 
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Protracted on that day the bloody toil 
Of ſteeds and men for Mencetiades. 
Nor knew divine Achilles or had aught | 
Heard of Patroclus lain, for from the ſhips - 485 
Remote they fought, beneath the walls of Troy. _ 
He, therefore, fear'd not for his death, but hope 
Indulged much rather, that, the battle puſh'd 
To Ilium's gates, he ſhould return alive. | 
For that his friend, unaided by himſelf 4090 
Or even aided, ſhould prevail to lay N 
Troy waſte, he nought ſuppoſed; by Thetis warn bs 
In ſecret conf'rence oft, he better knew 
Jove's purpoſe ; yet not even ſhe had borne 
Thoſe dreadful tidings to his ear, the loſs 44395 
Immeaſurable of his deareſt friend. 
They all around the dead fought ſpear in hand 
With mutual ſlaughter ceaſeleſs, and amid 
Achaia's hoſt thus ſpake a Chief mail-arm'd, as 
Shame were it, Greecians ! ſhould we ſeek by flight 500 
Our galleys now; yawn earth our feet beneanm 
And here ingulph us rather! Better far 
Than to permit the ſteed-famed hoſt of Troy 
To drag Patroclus hence into the town, 
And make the glory of this conflict theirs. | mY 505 
Thus alſo of the dauntlefs Trojans ſpake "AG 
A certain warrior. - Oh my friends ! although 
The Fates ordain us, one and all, to die 


Around this body, ſtand! quit not the field, 
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80 ſpake the warrior prompting into act 510 

The courage of his friends, and ſuch they ſtrove | 
On both ſides; high into the vault of heav'n 

The iron din paſs'd through the deſart air. 

Meantime the horſes of Macides | 
From fight withdrawn, ſoon as they underſtood 515 
Their charioteer fall'n in the duſt beneath 

The arm of homicidal Hector, wept. 

Them oft with haſty laſh Diores' ſon 

Automedon impatient ſmote, full oft 

He ſtroak'd them gently, and as oft he * chode, 520 
Yet neither to the flect ranged on the ſhore 

Of ſpacious Helleſpont would they return, 

Nor with the Greecians ſeck the fight, but ſtood 

As a ſepulchral pillar ſtands, unmoved 


Between their traces; to the earth they hung 525 


Their heads, with plenteeus tears their driver mourn'd, 
And mingled their diſhevell'd manes with duſt. 
Jove ſaw their grief with pity, and his brows 
Shaking, within himſelf thus, penſive, ſaid. 
Ah hapleſs pair! Wherefore by gift divine 530 
Were ye to Peleus giv*n, a mortal king, 
Yourſelves immortal and from age exempt ? 
Was it that ye might ſhare in human woes ? 
For, of all things that breathe or creep the earth, 
No creature lives ſo mere a wretch as man, 535 


Yet 


®* This is the proper imperfect of the verb chide, though modern uſage 
has ſubſtituted chi, a word of mean and aukward ſound, in the place of it. 
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Yet ſhall not Priameian Hector ride 
Triumphant, drawn by you. Myſelf forbid. 
Suffice it that he boaſts vain- gloriouſſy 

_ Thoſe arms his own. 'Your ſpirit and your limbs 
J will invigorate, that ye may bear 

Safe hence Automedon into the fleet. 

For J ordain the Trojans ſtill to ſpread 
Carnage around victorious, til] they reach 

The gallant barks, and till the ſun at length 
Deſcending, ſacred darkneſs cover all, 

He ſaid, and with new might the ſteeds inſpired. 
They, ſhaking from their hair profuſe the duſt 
Between the van of either army whirl'd | 
The rapid chariot. Fighting as he paſs'd, 
Though fill'd with ſorrow for his ſlaughter'd friend, 
Automedon high- mounted ſwept the field 
Impetuous as a vulture ſcatt'ring geeſe; 

Now would he vaniſh, and now, , turn'd again, 
Chaſe through a multitude his trembling foe ; 
But whomſoe'er he follow'd, none he flew, 

Nor was the taſk poſſible to a Chief 

Sole in the ſacred chariot, both to aim 

The ſpear aright and guide the fiery ſteeds. 

At length Alcimedon, his friend in arms, 

Son of Laerceus fon of Amon, him 
Obſerving, from behind the chariot hail'd 

The flying warrior whom he thus beſpake, 
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What pow'r, Automedon ! hath ta'en away 
Thy better judgment, and thy breaſt inſpired 
With this vain purpoſe to aſſail alone 565 
The Trojan van? Thy partner in the fight 
Is ſlain, and Hector on his ſhoulders bears, 

Elate, the armour of Æacides. | } 

Then, anſwer thus Automedon return'd 
Son of Diores. Who of all our hoſt + 570 
Was ever ſkill'd, Alcimedon ! as thou | 
To rule the fire of theſe immortal ſteeds, 

Save only while he lived, peer of the Gods 

In that great art, Patroclus, now no more? 

Thou, therefore, the reſplendent reins receive 575 
And ſcourge, while I, diſmounting, wage the fight. 

He ceas'd; Alcimedon without delay 
The battle-chariot mounting, ſeized at once 
The laſh and reins, and from his ſeat down leap'd 
Automedon. Them noble Hector mark'd, 580 
And to Æneas at his ſide began, | 

Illuſtrious Chief of Trojans brazen-mail'd 
Aneas ! I have noticed yonder ſteeds 
Of ſwift Achilles ruſhing into fight 
Conſpicuous, but under ſway of hands | 585 
Unſkilful ; whence ariſes a fair hope | 
That we might ſeize them, wert thou ſo inclin'd; 
For never weuld thoſe two dare to oppoſe 
In battle an aſſault dreadful as ours, 
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He ended, nor the valiant fon refuſed 
Of old Anchiſes, but with targets firm 


Of ſeaſon'd hide braſs-plated thrown athwart 
Their ſhoulders, both advanced direct, with whom 


Of godlike form Aretus alſo went 


And Chromius.. Ardent hope they all conceived 
To flay thoſe Chiefs, and from the held to drive 
Achilles' lofty ſteeds. Vain hope! for them 


No bloodleſs ſtrife awaited with the force 
Of brave Automedon ; he, pray'r to Jove 


_ Firſt off ring, felt his angry ſoul with might 


Heroic fill'd, and thus his faithful friend 
Alcimedon, incontinent, addreſs'd. 
Alcimedon ! hold not the ſteeds remote 
But breathing on my back; for I expect 
That never Priameian Hector's rage 


Shall limit know, or pauſe, till, ſlaying us, 


He ſhall himſelf the courſers ample-maned 


Mount of Achilles and to flight compel 

The Argive hoſt, or periſh in the van. 
80 ſaying, he call'd aloud on Menelaus 

With either Ajax. Oh illuſtrious Chiefs 

Of Argos, Menelaus, and ye bold 

* Ajaces | leaving all your beſt to cope 


With Ilium's pow'rs and to protect the dead, 
From friends ſtill living ward the bitter day. 
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* The Latin plural of Ajax is ſometimes necellary, becauſe the Evgliſh 


plural—Ajaxes—would be inſupportable. 
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For hither borne, two Chiefs, braveſt of all 

The Trojans, Hector and /Eneas ruſh 

Right through the battle. The events of war 

Heav'n orders; therefore even will give 

My ſpear its flight, and Jove diſpoſe the reſt ! 
He faid, and brandiſhing his maſly ſpear 

Diſmiſs'd it at Aretus ; full he ſmote 

His ample ſhield, nor ſtay'd the pointed braſs, 

But penetrating ſheer the diſk, his belt 

Pierced alſo, and ſtood planted in his waiſt. 

As when ſome vig'rous youth with ſharpen'd ax 

A paſtured bullock ſmites behind the horns 

And.hews the muſcle through; he, at the ſtroke 

Springs forth and falls, ſo ſprang Aretus forth, 

Then fell ſupine, and in his bowels ſtood 

The keen-edg'd lance ſtill quiv*ring till he died. 

Then Hector, in return, his radiant ſpear 

Hurl'd at Automedon, who of its flight 

Forewarn'd, his body bowing prone, the ftroke 

Eluded, and the ſpear piercing the ſoil 

Behind him, ſhook to its ſuperior end, 

Till, ſpent by flow degrees, its fury flept. 


And now, with hand to hilt, for- cloſer war 


Both ftood prepared, when through the multitude 


Advancing at their fellow-warriors call 

Th' Ajaces ſuddenly their combat fierce 
Prevented. Awed at once by their approach 
Hector retired, with whom Æneas went 
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Alſo and godlike Chromius, leaving there 
Aretus with his vitals torn, whoſe arms, 
Fierce as the God of war Automedon 
Stripp'd off, and thus exulted o'er the ſlain. 
My ſoul ſome portion of her grief reſigns 
Conſoled, although by ſlaughter of a worſe, 
For loſs of valiant Mencetiades. 
So faying, within his chariot he diſpoſed _ 
The gory ſpoils, then mounted it himſelf 0 
With hands and feet purpled, as from a bull 
His bloody prey, ſome lion newly-gorged. 
And now around Patroclus raged again 
Dread ſtrife deplorable ; for from the ſkies 
Deſcending at the Thunderer's command 
Whoſe purpoſe now was to aſſiſt the Greeks, 
Pallas enhanced the fury of the fight. 
As when from heav'n, in view of mortals, Jove 
Exhibits bright his bow, a ſign ordain'd 
Of war, or numbing froſt which all the works 
Suſpends of man and ſaddens all the flocks, 
So ſhe, all mantled with a radiant cloud | 
Ent'ring Achaia's hoſt, fir'd ev'ry breaſt. 
But meeting Menelaus firſt, brave ſon 
Of Atreus, in the form and with the voice 
Robuſt of Phcenix, him ſhe thus beſpake. 
Shame, Menelaus, ſhall to thee redound 
For ever, and reproach, ſhould dogs devour 
The faithful friend of Peleus' noble ſon 
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Under Troy's battlements ; but ſtand, thyſelf, 
Undaunted and encourage all the hoſt. 

To whom the fon of Atreus bold in arms. 
Ah Phœnix, friend revered, ancient and fage ! 
Would Pallas give me might and from the dint 
Shield me of dart and ſpear, with willing mind 
J would defend Patroclus, for his death 
Hath touch'd me deep. But Hector with the rage 
Burns of conſuming fire, nor to his ſpear 
Gives pauſe, for him Jove leads to victory. 

He ceas'd, whom Pallas, Goddeſs azure-eyed 
Hearing, rejoiced that of the heav'nly pow'rs 
He had invoked her foremoſt to his aid. 


His ſhoulders with new might, and limbs ſhe fill'd 


And perſevering boldneſs to his breaſt 
Imparted, ſuch as prompts the fly, which oft 
From fleſh of man repulſed, her purpoſe yet 
To bite holds faſt, reſolved on human blood. 
His ſtormy boſom with ſuch courage fill'd 
By Pallas, to Patroclus he approach'd 

And hurl'd, incontinent, his glitt'ring ſpear. 
There was a Trojan Chief, Podes by name, 
Son of Eetion, valorous and rich; 

Of all Troy's citizens him Hector moſt 
Reſpected, in convivial pleaſures ſweet 

His chos'n companion. As he ſprang to flight, 
The hero of the golden locks his belt 


Struck with full force and ſent the weapon through. 
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Sounding he * from the Trojan ranks 
Atrides dragg'd the body to his own. 
Then drew Apollo near to Hector's fide, 
And in the form of Phcenops, Aſius' ſon, 
Of all the foreign gueſts at Hector's board 
His fav'rite moſt, the hero thus addreſs'd. 


What Chief of all the Greecians ſhall wa | 


Fear Hector, who from Menelaus ſhrinks 
Once deem'd effeminate, but dragging now 
The body of thy valiant friend approv*'d 
Whom he hath ſlain, Podes, Eetion's ſon ? 

He ſpake, and at his words grief-like a cloud 
Involved the mind of Hector dark around; 
Right through tbe foremoſt combatants he ruſh'd 
All clad in dazzling braſs. Then, lifting high 
His taſſel d ægis radiant, Jove with ſtorms 
Envelop'd Ida; flaſh'd his lightnings, roar d 
His thunders, and the mountain ſhook throughout. 
2 s hoſt he proſper'd, and the Greeks diſperſed. 

Firſt fled Peneleus, the Bœotian Chief, 

Whom facing firm the foe Polydamas ; 

Struck on the ſhoulder's ſummit with a lance 
Hurl'd nigh at hand, which flight inſcribed, Us bone. 
* Leitus alſo, ſon of tbe renown'd | 

Alectryon, pierced by Hector in the wriſt, 

Diſabled left the fight; trembling he fled 95 


And peering narrowly around, nor hoped 


* Leitus was another Chief of the Bœotians. 
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Te lift a ſpear againſt the Trojans more. 
Hector, purſuing Leitus, the point 
Encounter'd of the brave Idomeneus 
Full on his cheſt; but in his mail the lance 730 

Snapp'd, and the Trojans ſhouted to the ſkies. 
| He, in his turn, caſt at Deucalion's ſon 
Idomeneus, who in that moment gain'd * 
A chariot-ſeat ; but him the erring ſpear 
Attain'd not, piercing Cœranus inſtead 735 
The friend and follower of Meriones | 
From wealthy Lyctus, and his charioteer. 
For when he left, that day, the gallant barks' 
Idomeneus had ſought the field on foot, -- 
And triumph proud, full ſure, to Iliumꝰs hoſt Pot 740 
Had yielded now, but that with rapid haſte - | | 
Cœranus drove to his relief, from him 
The fate averting which himſelf RE 
Victim of Hector's homicidal arm. 
Him Hector ſmiting between ear and jaw | 745 
Puſh'd from their ſockets with the lance's point 
_ His firm-ſet teeth, and ſever'd ſheer his tongue. 
Diſmounted down he fell, and from his hand 

Let 


* Aippw Sg.. Vet we learn oon after that he fought on foot. But 
the Scholiaſt explains the expreſuon thus — tg vn Hop ir % The 
_ fact was that Idomeneus bad leſt the camp on foot, and was on foot when 
Hector prepared to throw at him. But Cœranus, charioteer of Merloncs, 
obſerving his danger drove inſtantly to his aid. Idomoneus had juſt time 
to mount, and the ſpear, deſigned for him, ſtruck Cœranus.— For a right 
- underſtanding of this very intricate and difficult paſſage, I am altogether 
4ndcbt<d to the Scholiaſt as quo ted by Villaiflon, 
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Let ſlide the flowing reins; ich, to the ear ; 
Staoping, Meriones in haſte neſumed. 7780 
And briefly thus Idomeneus aditefs- d. 
Now drive, and geaſe mat, 4o the flock of Gee 
Thyſelf ſee'ſt victory nodonger urs 1 5 
He faid ; Idomeneus hom, now, diſmay nf 
Seized alſo, with his laſh plying fevere | 775 
The courſers ampls- maned, flew to the fleet. 1 
Nor Ajax, dauntleſs hero, not perceived: © 
Nor Menelaus, by the ſumy ef re 1 
The victory ãnelining faſt do Troß, r 2 #698 257 
| And thus the Telamonian Chief hegan. 745 e 
Ah! vs ean che ſo blind as not ane ge ooll bi [3 bf 
Th' eternal Father, now mithihis Wan. | 
Awarding glory to the Trejan hof 25 do 21 9 8 
Whoſe ev'ry ſpear flies, i inſtants to the n 11/1 1 dc 
Sent forth by brave Nee ee 1240 . : 
While, ineffectual, ours fulledo dhe nb m. 
But haſte, deviſe;we of urſel ve the DS , 
How likelieſt Ne hear Fatroelus hence, $099 E 
And gladden, e e a aft, - 
Who, hither looking atvugugs Regerhave none 7% 
That we ſhall longer chenk r nacb nt d e bolt 6 
| Of hero-ſlaught” ring HeQgz, but; expect FaniBibuen ol” 
* To ſee him ſoon. amid the fleet f Greege.: 1 S103 ils d: 
Vox. I. tools: 20:1 of ft 10d no c, 13 
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Oh for ſome Greecian now to carry ſwift 
The tidings to Achilles? ear, untaught, Wy, 
As I conjecture, yet, the doleful nens | 
Of his Patroclus ſlain] but no ſuch Greek 

May I diſcern, ſuch univerſalgloom  - 

Both men and ſteeds enyelops all aroun. 
Father of heav'n and earth! deliver thou 780 
Achaia's hoſt from darkneſs ;'clear the ſæie | 
Give day; and (ſince thy ſov'reign will is ſuch) - 
Deſtruction with it—but oh give us daß? 

He ſpake, whoſe tears Jove ſaw with pity moved 
And' chaſed the untimely ſhades; bright beam'd theſun 785 
And the whole battle was difplay'd. © Then ſpake 
The hero thus to Atreus' mighty ſon. | [8017 

Now, noble Menelaus looking forth, An 
See if Antilochus be yet alivexgn 1 n o 
; Brave ſort of Neſtor,”whomicexhort- toifly 17 ww! 790- 
With tidings to Achilles, ef the friend) £0 
Whom moſt he low'dy vf his Patroclus Maint on 

He ceas'd, nor Mettchius/ daintleſs Chief, 
That taſk refuſed; but went; yet neither ſwift Mtobbgio | 
Nor. willing. As a Hor leaves the ſtalls?s vid. 755 
Wearied himſelf with Harraſfing the guard); fi Y 
Who, interdicting him his purpꝰsd prey, [301910 Rt-cn Tan 3 
| Watch all the night ; he, famiſh'd, yet again 0 
Comes furious on, but ſpeeds not, kept aloof + © 
By ſpears from daring hands diſmiſs d, but more 300 
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Till, at the dawn, ſullen he ſtalks away; 
So from Patroclus Menelaus-went, 
Heroic Chief! reluctant; for he fear'd 5 
Left the Achaians ſhould reſign the dead; Bog 
Through conſternation, to the hoſt of Troy. F | 
Departing, therefore, he admoniſh'd oft 
Meriones and the Ajaces, thus. | 
Ve two brave leaders of the Argive hoſt 
And thou, Meriones ! now recollect © 6; 008 
The gentle manners of Patroclus fall'n 3 
Hapleſs in battle, who by carriage mill 
Well underſtood,” while yet he lived, to engage 3 
All hearts, though pris 'ner now of death and fate. 

So ſaying, the Hero amber-hair'd his ſteps _ -. _. 815 
Turn'd thence, the field exploring with an eye 1 0 
N Sharp as the eagle's of all fowls beneath 5 1 | 
The azure heav'ns for keeneſt ſight renown'd, . 
Whom, though he ſoar ſublime, the leveret . 
By broadeſt leaves conceal'd ſcapes not, but ſwift 820 
Deſcending even her he makes his prey, | 
So, noble Menelaus ! were thine eyes. 
Turn'd into ev'ry quarter of the hoſt. 
In ſearch of Neſtor's fon, if ſtill he Hood, 3 
Him, ſoon, encouraging his band to fight. 825 
He noticed on the left of all the field, 
And ſudden ſtanding at his ſide, began. 

Antilochus ! oh hear me, noble friend ! ! 
And thou ſhalt learn tidings of ſuch a deed | | 

NET. | As 
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As beſt had never been. Thou know'ſt, I judge, 


And haſt already ſeen, how Jove'exalts 
To victory the Trojan hoſt, and rolls 
Diſtreſs on ours; but ah! Patroclus lies, 
Our chief Achaian, flain, whoſe loſs the Greeks 
Fills with regret. Haſte, therefore, to the fleet, 
Inform Achilles; bid him haſte to ſave, 
If fave he can, the body of his friend; 
He can no more, for Hector hath his arms. 
He ceas'd. Antilochus with horror heard 


Thoſe tidings ; mute long time he ſtood, his eyes | 


Swam tearful, and his voice, fonorous erſt 
Found uttrance none. Yet even fo diſtreſs d, 
He not the more neglected the command 
Of Menelaus. Setting forth to run, 
He gave his armour to his noble friend 
Laodocus, who thither turn'd his Reeds, 
And, weeping as he went, on rapid feet 
Sped to Achilles with that-tale of woe. 

Nor could the noble Menelaus ſtay 
To give the weary Pylian band, bereft 
Of their belov'd Antilochus, his aid, 
But leaving them to Thraſymedes? care, 
He flew to Menctiades again, | 
And the Ajaces, thus, inſtant beſpake. 

He goes. I have diſpatch'd him to the fleet 
To ſeek Achilles; but his coming nought © 
Expect I now, although with rage he burn 
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Againſt illuſtrious Hector; for what fight 
Can he, unarm'd, againſt the Trojans wage 5 
Deliberating, therefore, frame we means 860 
How beſt to ſave Patroclus, and to ſcape 
Qurſelves unſlain from this diſaſtrous field. 
Whom anſwer'd the vaſt fon of Telamon. 
Moſt noble Menelaus | good is all | 
Which thou haſt ſpoken. Lift ye from the th 8065 
Thou and Meriones, at once, and bear 
The dead Patroclus from the bloody field. 
To cope meantime with Hector and his hoft 
Shall be our taſk, who, one in name, nor leſs '- 
In ſpirit one, already have the brunt 870 
Of much ſharp conflict, ſide by fide, ſuſtain d. 
He ended; they, enfolding-in their arms 
The dead, upbore him high above the ground 
With force united; after. whom the hoſt „ 
Of Troy, ſeeing the body borne away, 875 
Shouted, and with impetuous onſet all 1 
Fiollow'd them. As the hounds, urged from behind 
Be youthful hunters, on the wounded boar 
Make fierce aſſault; awhile at utmoſt ſpeed: TY, 
They ftretch toward him, hungring for the prey, 880 
But oft as, turning ſudden, the ſtout brawn \ 14 &: 
Faces them, ſcatter'd on all ſides eſcape, _ 
The Trojans fo, thick thronging in the rear, in baba 


Ceaſeleſs with faulchions and ſpears double-edged ed 
Annoy'd them fore, but oft as in treat -« B85 
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The dauntleſs Heroes; the Ajaces, turn'd 

To face them, deadly wan grew ev'ry cheek, 
And not a Trojan dared with onſet rude | 
Moleſt them more in conflict for the dead. 

Thus they, laborious, forth from battle bore 890 
Patroclus to the fleet, tempeſtuous war | 
Their ſteps attending, rapid as the flames 
Which, kindled ſuddenly, ſome city waſte ; 

Conſumed amid the blaze houſe after houſe 

Sinks, and the wind, meantime,' roars through the fire, 895 
So them a deaf*ning tumult as they went 

Purſued, of horſes and of men ſpear-arm'd. 

And as two mules with ſtrength for toil endued, 

Draw through rough ways down from the diſtant hills 
Huge timber, beam or maſt ; ſweating they go, goo - 
And overlabour'd to faint wearineſs, | 
So they the body bore, while, turning oft, 


Th' Ajaces check'd the Trojans. As a mound 


Planted with trees and ſtretch'd athwart the mead 
Repels an overflow; the torrents loud 905 
Baffling, it ſends them far away to float 


The level land, nor can they with the force 
Of all their waters burſt a paſſage through, 


So the Ajaces, - conſtant, in the rear 

Repreſs d the Trojans ; but the Trojans them 910 
Attended ſtill, of whom Æneas moſt 
Troubled them, and the glorious Chief of Troy. 


They, as a cloud of ſtarlings or of daws 


Fly 
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Fly ſcreaming ſhrill, warn'd timely of the kite 
Or hawk, devourers of the ſmaller kinds, 915 
So they ſhrill-clamouring toward the fleet, 
Haſted before Æneas and the might 
Of Hector, nor the battle heeded more. 
Much radiant armour round about the foſs 
Fell of the flying Greecians, or within 920 
Lay ſcatter'd, and no pauſe of war they found. 


BOOK 


— 


— 


— — — — 


—— — ——— — . 


— _ - 
— = 


—— ʒͤ—4T᷑ —— ͤ Ʒ..t — 


Ss —ͤ—ä—bũ —— ——— — — — — 


— 
— 


5 - 
— — he =o — — — 


— 


or THE 


EL GHTEENESHE BUTTE. 


? 


Achilles, by command of Juno, ſhows himſelf to the Trojans, 
who fly at his appearance ; Vulcan, at the inſtance of The- 
tis, forges for him a fugof armour. 


'Tavs burn'd the battle like devouring fire. 


Meantime, Antilochus with rapid ſteps 
Came to Achilles. Him he found before 
His lofty barks, | occupied, as he ſtood, 
With boding fears of all that had befall'n. 
He groan'd, and to his noble ſelf he ſaid, 
Ah! woe is me—why falls Achaia's hoſt, 


With ſuch diſorder foul, back on the fleet? 


I tremble leſt the Gods my anxious thoughts 
Accompliſh and my mother's words, who erſt 
Hath warn'd me, that the braveſt and the beſt 
Of all my Myrmidons, while yet I live, 


Slain under Troy, muſt view the ſun no more. 


Brave Menctiades is, doubtleſs, ſlain. 
Unhappy friend! I bade thee oft, our barks 


10 


15 
Deliver'd 
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Deliver'd once from hoſtile fires, not ſeek 
To cope in arms with Hector, but return. 
While muſing thus he ſtood, the ſon approach'd 


. Neſtor, and with tears his cheeks 


Bedewing copious, his fad meſſage toll. 2 
Oh ſon of warlike Peleus! thou ſhalt hear 
. Tidings of deeds which beſt had never been. 
Patroclus is no more. The Greecians fight 
For his bare corſe, and Hector hath his arms. 
Then clouds of ſorrow fell on Peleus? ſon, 1 
And, graſping with both hands the aſhes, down 
He pour'd them on his head, his graceful brows 
Diſhonouring, and thick the ſooty ſhow'r 
Deſcending ſettled on his fragrant veſt. 
Then, ftretch'd in aſhes, at the vaſt extent 30 
Of his whole length he lay, diſord'ring wild 
With his own hands, and rending off his hair. 
The maidens, captiv'd by himſelf in war 
And by Patroclus, ſhrieking from the tent 
Ran forth, and hemm'd the glorious Chief around, 35 
All ſmote their boſoms, and all, fainting, fell. 5 > 
On the other ſide, Antilochus the hands 
Held of Achilles, mourning and deep groans 
Uttering from his noble heart, through fear 
Leſt Peleus' ſon ſhould periſh ſelf-deftroy'd. "a0 
Loud groan'd the Hero, whoſe loud groans within | 
The gulphs of ocean, where ſhe fat beſide 
Her antient Sire, his Goddeſs-mother heard, 
| . And 
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And hearing, ſhriek'd; around her, at the voice 
Aſſembled all the Nereids of the Deep. 
Cymodoce, Thalia, Glauca came, 

Niſza, Spio, Thoa, and with eyes 
Protub'rant beauteous Halia; came with theſe. 
Cymothoe, and Actæa, and the nymph 

Of marſhes, Limnorea, nor delay'd 

Agave, nor Amphithöe the ſwift, 

Izra, Doto, Melita, nor thence 

Was abſent Proto or Dynamene, | 

Callianira, Doris, Panope, 

Pheruſa or Amphinome, or fair 

Dexamene, or Galatea prais d 

For matchleſs form divine; Nemertes pure 
Came alſo, with Apſeudes eryſtal- bright, 
Callianaſſa, Mzra, Clymene, 
Janeira and Janaſſa, ſiſter pair, 

And Orithya, and with azure locks 
Luxuriant, Amathea; nor alone 


— 
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Came theſe, but evꝰry ocean-nymph beſide. 


The filver cave was filld; each ſmote her breaſt, 
And Tnhetis, loud lamenting, thus began. 


Ve ſiſter Nereids hear l that ye may all +, 
From my own lips my houndleſs ſorrow learn. 


- 
- 
* 
- 
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Ah me forlorn ! ah me, parent in van 


Of an illuſtrious birth I who, having borne 


A noble ſon magnanimous, the chief ü 
Of Heroes, ſaw him like a thriving plant 
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Shoot vi gorous under my maternal care, 
And ſent him early in his gallant fleet 
Embark'd, to combat with the ſons of Troy. 
But Him from fight return'd I ſhall receive 75 
Beneath the roof of Peleus, never more, 
And while he lives, and on the ſun his eyes 
Opens, he mourns, nor, going, can I aught 
Aſſiſt him; yet I go, that I may ſee 
My darling ſon, and from his lips be taught 80 
What grief hath now befallen him, who cloſe 
Abiding in his tent ſhares not the war. 
So faying ſhe left the cave, whom all her 3 
Attended weeping, and where' er they paſs d 


The breaking billows open'd wide a way. A 85 


At fruitful Troy arrived, in order fair 
They climb'd the beach, where by his num'rous make: 
Encompaſs'd, ſwift Achilles ſighing lay. 
Then, drawing nigh to her afflited fon b 
The Goddeſs-mother preſs'd between her Nn nrg 
His temples, and in accents wing'd enquired. 

Why weeps my ſon? what ſorrow wrings thy foul 75 


Speak, hide it not. Jove hath fulfill'd the prayr 
Which erſt with lifted hands thou didſt prefer, 
That all Achaia's hoſt, wanting thy aid, hs 95 


Might be compell'd into the fleet, and foul 
Diſgrace incur, there priſon'd for thy ſake. 

To whom Achilles, groaning deep, replied. 
My mother! it is true; Olympian Jove 


That 6 
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That pray'r fulfils ; but thence, what joy to me, 100 
Patroclus lain? the friend of all my friends 
Whom moſt I lov'd, dear to me as my life 
Him I have loſt. Slain and deſpoil'd he lies 
By Hector of his glorious armour bright | 
The wonder of all eyes, a matchleſs gift | 109 
Given by the Gods to Peleus on that day 
When thee they doom'd into a mortal's arms. 
Oh that with theſe thy deathleſs ocean- nymphs 
Dwelling content, thou hadſt my father left 
I eſpouſe a mortal bride, ſo hadſt thou ſcaped 110 
Pangs numberleſs which thou muſt now endure - 
For thy ſon's death, whom thou ſhalt never meet 
From Troy return'd, in Peleus* manſion more! 
For life I covet not, nor longer wiſh — | 
To mix with human kind, unleſs my ſpear _ 1 1:142 005 
May find out Hector, and atonement take 
By ſlaying Him, for my Patroclus ſlain. [ $4 
To whom, with ſtreaming tears; Thetis OY 
Swift comes thy deſtiny as thou haſt ſaid, - | 
For after Hector's death thine next enſues. 12320 
Then anſwer, thus, indignant he return dt. 
Death ſeize me now ſince when my friend was dan, 
My doom was, not to ſuccour him. He died 
From home remote, and wanting me to ſave him. | 
Now, therefore, ſince I neither viſit more 12325 
k My native land, nor, preſent here, have aught 
I = Avail'd Patroclus or my many friends 
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Whom noble Hector hath in battle ſlain, 
For here I ſit unprofitable grown, 


Earth's burden, though of ſuch heroic note, 


If not in council foremoſt (for I yield 
That prize to others) yet in feats of arms 
Such as none other in Achaia's hoſt, 


May fierce contention from among the Gods 


Periſh, and from among the human race, 


With wrath, which fets the wiſeſt hearts on fire; 3 


Sweeter than dropping honey to the taſte. 
But in the boſom of mankind ! a ſmoke ! 


Such was my wrath which Agamemnon rouſed, 
The King of men. But ſince the paſt is fled 


Irrevocable, howſoe' er diſtreſs'd, 
Renounce we now vain muſings on the paſt, 


Content through ſad neceſſity. Igo 


In queſt of noble Hector, who hath ſlain 

My lov'd Patroclus, and ſuch death will take, 
As Jove ordains me and the Pow'rs of heav'n 
At their own ſeaſon, ſend it when they may. 


For neither might the force of Hercules, 


Although high-favour'd of Saturnian Jove, _ 


From death eſcape, but Fate and the revenge 


Reſtleſs of Juno vanquiſſid even Him. 
I alſo, if a-deftiny like his 


Await me, ſhall, Kids, Sinbad idee 1 e 


But glory calls me now; now will I make 


Some Trojan wife or Dardan with both hands 


1 30 


135 


140 


145 


x8; 
"et 


*t$ 


Boog XVI. HOMER's ILTAD. 365 


__Wipel ber ſoft cheeks, and utter many a groan, 

Lon 10. time have I been abſent from the field, 
And they ſhall know it, Love me as thou may , 
Vet thwart me not, for J am fixt to go. i | 

Whom Thetis anſwer'd, Goddeſs of the Deep. 160 

Thou haſt well ſaid, my ſon ! it is no blame „„ 
* fave from threaten'd death our ſuff ring friends. 
| But thy magnificent and dazzling UM. qc, 

a Are now in Trojan hands; them Hector wears 1333 
Exulting, but ordain'd not long t exult, NE T 5 . 165 
So habited; his death i is alſo nigh. 
But thou with yonder warring multitudes * Vs 118 
Mix not, till thou behold me here ge „ 


* 


For with the riſing ſun J will return giobailbHHT 
To- morrow, and will bring thee i arms, os ox 179 
By Vulcan forged himſelf, the King of fi Win a haca 
_ . She ſaid, and turning from her ſon aſide, Tl 
The ſiſterhood of Ocean thus aggreſ l.. 
On Plunge FS again into the briny Deep, cad a bla Git. 
| And to the hoary Sov'reign of the flogds 5 as 9 5 | 
Report as ye have heard. Ito the heights „ „ 
Olympian haſte, that I may there obtain d olg isztaturm! 
From Vulcan, glorious artiſt of the iar vol Nd n 
Arms of excelling beauty for my ſon. . 
She ſaidʒ they plunged i into the waves again, 180 
And ee ee, Thetis, to the heights | 
Olympian ſoaring ſwiftly to obtain 
Arms for renown'd Achilles, difappear d. tt LE 
Vol. I. | Oo Meantime, 
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Meantime, with infinite uproar the Greeks 


From Hector's hero-ſlaying arm had fled 185 


Home to their galleys ſtation'd on the banks 
Of Helleſpont. Nor yet Achaia's ſons 
Had borne the body of Patroclus clear 
From flight of darts away, but ſtill again 
The multitude of warriors and of ſteeds 190 
Came on, by Priameian Hector led | 
Rapid as fire. Thrice, noble Hector ſeized 
His ancles from behind, ardent to drag 
Patroclus, calling to his hoſt the while. 
But thrice, the two Ajaces, clothed with might, 195 
Shock'd and repulſed him reeling. He with force 

Fill'd indefatigable, through his ranks 5 
Iſſuing, by turns aſſall d them, and by turns 

Stood clamouring, yet not a ſtep retired; 

But as the hinds deter not from his prey e 
A tawny lion by keen hunger urged, 8 8 
So could not both Ajaces, warriors bold, 
Intimidate and from the body drive | 
Hector; and he had dragg'd him thence and v won | 
Immortal glory, but that Iris, ſent 05 
Unſeen by Jove and by the Pow” rs of heay” Re” e 
From Juno to Achilles brought command ; 
That he ſhould ſhow himſelf. Full near ſhe Wer, 
And in wing' d accents thus the Chief addreſs'd. 


Hero! moſt terrible of men, ariſe 21210 


Protect Patroclus, for whoſe ſake the war 


. * 
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Stands at the fleet of Greece. Mutual prevailss 

The ſlaughter, theſe the dead defending, thoſe 

Reſolute hence-to drag him to the gates nod 7 
Of wind-ſwept Ilium. But beyend them al! 215 
Illuſtrious Hector, obſtinate is bent 
To win him, purpoſing to lop his head. 
And to exhibit it impaled on hig. Lais ＋ 
Thou then ariſe, nor longer on the a lia who 7 
Lie ſtretch'd inactive; let the thought with l 4 220 
Touch thee, of thy Patroclus made the ſport 


— 


; Of Trojan dogs, whoſe corſe, if it retuinn 01 
Diſhonour'd home, brings with it thy reproach⸗ 1 
: To whom Achilles matehleſs in the race. N 2 
+ Iris divine ! of all the Gods who fent'thee! © +7 225 
; 2 Then, thus, the ſwift ambaſſadreſs of hen 
ba VB! Juno ſent J come, conſort of Fore... ene 
| | : . Nor knows Saturnian Jove c high-throned, NO” 17 30 
2 My flight, or any of the Immortal Powers, 4 ſuf 
ho | Tenants of the Olympian heights ſnow-crown'd. [4 ho 7 


5 - = i 8 Her anſwer'd then Pelides, gloribus Chief 

W i How ſhall I ſeek the fight? they have my arms. 
My mother charged me alſo to abſtain mon big th 
From battle, tillſhe bring me armour hem 
Which ſhe hath promis: d me from Vulean's hand 235 
Meantime, whoſe armour elſe might ſerve my nee 
I know not, ſave perhaps alone the ſhield 
Of Telamonian Ajax, whom I deem 

Oo 2ͤͥ oO Himſelf 
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Himſelf now buſied in the ftormy van. 
Slaying the Trojans in my friend's defence. 


To whom the ſwift-wing'd meſſenger of heaven. 
Full well we know thine armour Hector's prize. 


Yet, iſſuing to the margin of the ſofs, 


Show thyſelf only. Panic-ſeized, ian . 


The Trojans ſhall from fight deſiſt, and yield 


To the o'ertoil'd though dauntleſs ſons of Greece 


Short reſpite; it is all that warallows. - 


So ſaying, the ftorm-wing'd. vis difppear'd. 5 39 222 


Then roſe at once Achilles dear to Jove, 
Athwart whoſe ſhoulders broad Minerva caſt 
Her Ægis fringed terrific, and his brows 
Encircled with a golden cloud that ſhot _ 
Fires inſupportable to ſight abroad. ; 

As when ſome iſland, ſituate afar « 
On the wide waves, inveſted all the dax 
By cruel foes from their own city pour'd, 


Upſends a ſmbke to.heav'n, and torches ſhows. | 


On all her turrets at the.cloſe i 


Which flaſh againſt the clouds, kindled in hope 


Of aid from neighbour; maritime allies, 


So from Achilles“ head light flaſh'd to — | 


Iſſuing through the wall, beſide. the foſs 

He ſtood, but mix'd not with Achaia's bolt, 
Obedient to his mother 's'wiſe. command. 
He ſtood and ſhouted; Pallas nne FEE. 7 
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Excited 
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Excited throughout all the hoſt of Troy. 


Clear as the trumpet's note when it proclaims _ 


A num'rous hoſt approaching to inveſt 

Some city cloſe around, ſo clear the voice 

Rang of Aacides, and tumult-toſs'd 

Was ev' ry ſoul that heard the brazen tone. 

With ſwift recoil the long- maned courſers thruſt 
The chariots back, all boding woe at hand, 

And ev'ry charioteer aſtoniſh'd ſaw | 
Fires, that fail'd nat, illumining the brows 

Of Peleus' ſon, by Pallas kindled there. 

Thrice, o'er the trench Achilles ſent his voice 
Sonorous, and confuſion at the ſound | | 
Thrice ſeized the Trojans, and their famed allies. 
Twelve, in that moment, of their nobleſt died 
By their own ſpears and chariots, and with joy 
The Greecians from beneath an hill of darts 
Dragging Patroclus, placed him on his bier. 


Around him throng'd his fellow-warriors bold, 


All weeping, after whom Achilles went 

Faſt-weeping alſo at the doleful fight | 

Of his true friend on his funereal bed 

Extended, gaſh'd with many a mortal wound, 

Whom he had ſent into the fight with ſteeds 

And chariot, but received him thence no more. 
And now majeſtic Juno ſent the ſung _ 

Unwearied miniſter of light, although 

Reluctant, down into the Ocean fiream, | 
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So the ſun ſank, and the Achaians ceas d 295 

From the all- waſting labours of the war. 

On th' other ſide, the Trojans, from the fight 

Retiring, loos'd their ſteeds, but ere they took 

Thought of refreſhment, in full council met. 

It was a council at which no man ſat, 360 

Or dared; all ſtood; ſuch terrour had on all 

Fallen, for that Achilles had appear'd, 

After long pauſe from battle's arduous toil. 

Firſt roſe Polydamas the prudent ſon e | 

Of Panthus, above all the Trojans {kild 305 

Both in futurity and in the paſt. 

He was the friend of Hector, and one night 

Gave birth to both. In council one excell'd, 

And one ſtil] more in feats of high renown. 

Thus then, admoniſhing them, he began. 310 
My friends ! weigh well the occaſion. Back to Troy 

By my advice, nor wait the ſacred morn | 

Here, on the plain, from Ilium's walls remote. 

So long as yet the anger of this Chief 

_ *Gainſt noble Agamemnon burn'd, ſo long 315 

We found the Greeks leſs formidable foes, | | 

And I rejoiced, myſelf, ſpending the night 

Beſide their oary barks, for that J hoped 

To ſeize them; but I now tremble at thought 

Of Peleus' rapid fon again in arms. 320 

A ſpirit proud as his will ſcorn to fight | 

Here, on the plain, where Greeks and Trojans take 

Their 
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Their common ſhare of danger and of toil, 

And will at once ſtrike at your citadel, 

Impatient till he make your wives his prey, 25 
Haſte let us home —elſe thus ſhall it befall; | 
Night's balmy influence in his tent detains 
Achilles now, but ruſhing arm'd abroad 
To-morrow, ſhould he find us ling'ring here, 
None ſhall miſtake him then; happy the man "2330 
Who ſooneſt, then, ſhall "ſcape to ſacred Troy! 

Then, dogs ſhall make and vultures on our fleſh 
Plenteous repaft. Oh ſpare mine ears the tale ! 

But if, though troubled, ye can yet receive 

My counſel, thus aſſembled we will keew | 335 
Strict guard to night; meantime, her gates and e 
With all their maſs of ſolid timbers, ſmooth 

And cramp'd with bolts of ſteel, will keep the town. 

But early on the morrow we will ſtand 

All arm'd on Ilium's tow'rs. Then, if he chuſe, 340 
His galleys left, to compaſs Troy about, © 
He ſhall be taſk*d enough; his lofty ſteeds 

Shall have their fill of courſing to and fro 

| Beneath, and gladly ſhall to camp return. 

But waſte the town he ſhall not, nor attempt 345 
With all the utmoſt valour that he boaſts + 
To force a paſs; dogs ſhall devour him firſt. 

To whom brave Hector louring, and in OO.” | 
Polydamas, I like not thy advice 5097 BT 
Who bidd'ſt us in our city ſkulk, again | 350 

| Hp Impriſoned 


568 HOMER's ILIAD. Boon XVIII. 


Impriſon'd there, Are ye not yet content ? 
Wiſh ye for durance ſtill in your own tow'rs ? 
Time was, when in all regions under heav'n 
Men prais'd the wealth of Priam's city ſtored + . 
With gold and braſs; but all our houſes how 355 
Stand emptied of their hidden treaſures rare. | 
Jove in his wrath hath ſcatter d them; our wealth 
Is marketted, and Phrygia hath a part 
Purchas'd, and part Mœonia's lovely land. 
But ſince the ſon of wily Saturn old p 350 
Hath giv*n me glory now, and to incloſe | 
The Greecians in their fleet hemm'd by the ſea, 
Fool! taint not with ſuch talk the public mind. 
For not a Trojan here will thy advice : 
Follow, or ſhall; it hath not my conſent. 363 
But thus I counſel, Let us, band by band, 
Throughout the hoſt take ſupper, and let each, 
Guarded againſt nocturnal danger, watch. 
And if a Trojan here be rack'd in mind 
Leſt his poſſeſſions periſh, let him caſt . 370 
His golden heaps into the public * maw, 
Far better fo conſumed than by the Greeks. 
Then, with the morrow's dawn, all fair array'd 
In battle, we will give them at their fleet 
Sharp onſet, and if Peleus? noble ſon . 375 
Have ris'n indeed to conflict for the ſhips, 
The worſe for him. I ſhall not for his ſake 
BY 8 I ae Avoia 
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| Avoid the deep-toned battle, but will firm 
Oppoſe his utmoſt. Either He ſhall gain 
Or I, great glory, Mars his favours deals 
Impartial, and the flayer oft is lain. 

So counſell'd Hector, whom with ſhouts of praiſe 
The Trojans anſwer'd. Fools, and by the pow'r 
Of Pallas of all ſober thought bereft! 

For all applauded Hector, who had giv*n 
Advice pernicious, and Polydamas, 

Whoſe counſel was diſcrete and wholeſome, none. 
So then they took repaſt. But all night long 
The Greecians o'er Patroclys wept aloud, 
While, ſtanding in the midſt, Pelides led 

The lamentation, heaving many a groan, 

And on the boſom of his breathleſs friend 
Impoſing, ſad, his homicidal hands, 

As the grim lion, from whoſe gloomy lair 

Among thick trees the hunter hath his whelps 
Purloin'd, too late returning mourns his loſs, 
Then, up and down, the length of many a vale 
Courſes, exploring fierce the robber's foot, 
Incenſed as he, and with a ſigh deep-drawn 
Thus to his Myrmidons Achilles ſpake. 

How vain, alas! my word ſpoken that day 
At random, when to ſooth the Hero's fears 
Mencetius, then our gueſt, I promis'd him 
His noble ſon at Opotis again, | : 

Living and laden with the ſpoils of Troy 
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But Jove performs not all the thoughts of man, 

For we were both deſtined to tinge the ſoil 
Of Ilium with our blood, nor I ſhall ſee, 

Myſelf, my father in his manſion more 

Or Tbetis, but muſt find my burial here. 410 

Yet, my Patroclus ' ſince the earth expects | 
Me next, I will not thy funereal rites 

Finiſh, till I ſhall bring both head and arms 

Of that bold Chief who flew thee, to my tent. 

I alſo will ſmite off, before thy pile, 415 
The heads of twelve illuſtrious ſons of Troy, 

Reſentful of thy death. Meantime, among 

My lofty galleys thou ſhalt lie, with tears 

Mourn'd day and night by Trojan captives fair 

And Dardan compaſling thy bier around, 420 
Whom we, at price of labour hard, ourſelves | 
With maſly ſpears toiling in battle took 
From many an opulent city, now no more. | 

So ſaying, he bade his train ſurround with fire 

A tripod huge, that they might quickly cleanſe 425 
Patroclus from all ſtain of clotted gore, 

They on the blazing hearth a tripod placed 

Capacious, fill'd with water its wide womb, 

And thruſt dry wood beneath, till, fierce, the flames 
Embraced it round, and warm'd the flood within. 430 


Soon as the water in the finging braſs 
Simmer'd, they bathed him, and with limpid oil 
Anointed ; filling, next, his ruddy wounds 

i | With 
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With unguent mellow'd by nine circling years, 
They ftretch'd him on his bed, then, cover'd him 
From head to feet with linen texture light, 
And with a wide unſullied mantle, laſt, 
All night the Myrmidons around the ſwift 
Achilles ſtood, deploring loud his friend, 
And Jove his ſpouſe and ſiſter thus beſpake. 
So then, Imperial Juno! not in vain 

T hou haſt the ſwift Achilles ſought to rouſe 
Again to battle; the Achaians, ſure, 
Are thy own children, thou haſt borne them all. 

To whom the awful Goddeſs ample-eyed. 
What word hath paſs'd thy lips Jove molt ſevere ? 
A man, though mortal merely, and to me 
Inferior in device, might have atchieved 
That labour eaſily. Can I who boaſt 
Myſelf the Chief of Goddefles, and ſuch 
Not by birth only, but as thine eſpouſed, 
Who art thyſelf Sov'reign of all the Gods, 
Can I with anger burn againſt the houſe 


Of Priam, aud want means of juſt revenge? 


Thus they in heav'n their mutual conf *Fence held. 


Meantime, the filver-footed Thetis reach'd 
The ſtarr'd abode eternal, brazen-walPd 

Of Vulcan, by the builder lame himſelf 
 Uprear'd, a wonder ev'n in eyes divine. 

She found him ſweating, at his bellows huge 
Tolling induſtrious; tripods bright he form'd 
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Twenty at once, his palace-wall to grace 
| Ranged in harmonious order. Under each 
Two golden wheels he fet, on which (a fight 
Marvellous !) into council they ſhould roll 455 
Self- mov'd, and to his houſe, ſelf- moved, return. 
Thus far the work was finiſh'd, but not yet 
| Their ears of exquiſite deſign affixt, 
For them he ſtood faſhioning, and prepared 
The rivets. While he thus his matchleſs ſkill | 470 
Employ'd laborious, to his palace-gate 
The filver-footed Thetis now advanced, 
Whom Charis, Vulcan's well-attired ſpouſe, 
Beholding from the palace portal, flew 
To ſeize the Goddeſs* hand, and thus enquired. 475 
Why, Thetis ! worthy of all reverence , 
And of all love, com'ſt thou to our abode, 
Unfrequent here ? But enter, and accept 
Such welcome as to ſuch a gueſt is due. 
So ſaying, ſhe introduced and to a ſeat 480 
Led her with argent ſtuds border'd around 
And foot-ſtooP'd fumptuouſly ; then, calling forth 
Her fpouſe, the glorious artiſt, thus ſhe ſaid, 
Haſte, Vulcan! Thetis wants thee; linger not. 
To whom the artiſt of the ſkies replied. 485 
A Goddeſs then, whom with much cauſe I love | 
And venerate is here, who when I fell | 
Saved me, what.time my ſhameleſs mother fought 
To caſt me, becauſe lame, out of all ſight ; 


Then 
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Then had I been indeed forlorn, had not 499 
Eurynome the daughter of the Deep 
And Thetis in their laps receiv d me fall'n. 
Nine years with them refiding, for their uſe 
I form'd nice trinkets, claſps, rings, pipes and chains, 
While loud around our hollow cavern roar d | 495 
The ſurge of the vaſt Deep, nor God nor man, 
Save Thetis and Eurynome, my life's ieee 
Preſervers, knew where I was kept conceal'd. 
Since, therefore, ſhe is come, I cannot leſs © 
Than recompenſe to Thetis amber-hair'd Joo 
With readineſs the boon of life preſerved. | 
Haſte, then, and hoſpitably ſpread the board 
For her regale, while with my beſt diſpatch 
I lay my bellows and my tools aſide. 

He ſpake, and vaſt in bulk and hot with toil Fo 
Roſe limping from beſide his anvil- ſtoccxk 
Upborne with pain on legs tortuous and weak. 
Firſt, from the forge diſlodg'd he thruſt apart 

His bellows, and his tools collecting all . 
Beſtow'd them, careful, in a ſilver cheſt, | 510 
Then, all around with a wet ſponge he wiped 
His viſage, and his arms and brawny neck e 
Purified, and his ſhaggy breaſt from ſmutch ; 
Laſt, putting on his vgſt, he took in hand 
His ſturdy ſtaff, and ſhuffled through the door. 515 
Beſide the King of fire two golden forms M.A 
Majeftic moved, that ſerved him in the place 


574. HOMER's ILIAD. Book XVIIL 


Of handmaids 3 young they ſeem'd, and ſeem'd alive, 
Nor want they intellect, or ſpeech, or force, | 
Or prompt dexterity by the Gods inſpired. _ 520 
Theſe his ſupporters. were, and at his fide 
_ Attended diligent, while He, with gait 
Uncouth, approaching Thetis where ſhe fat 
On a bright throne, ſeized faſt her hand and ſaid. | 
Why, Thetis ! worthy as thou art of love. 525 
And of all reverence, haſt thou arrived, 
Unfrequent here ? Speak—tell me thy deſire, - £ 
Nor doubt my ſervices, if thou demand 
Things poſſible, and poſſible to me. : 
| Then Thetis, weeping plenteouſly, replied. 5830 
Oh Vulcan ! Is there on Olympus? heights | 
A Goddeſs with ſuch load of ſorrow oppreſs'd 
As, in peculiar, Jove aſſigns to me ? 
Me only, of all ocean-nymphs, he made 
Spouſe to a man, Pcleus Aacides, . 535 
Whoſe bed, although reluctant and perforce, 
I yet endured to ſhare. He now, the prey 
Of cheerleſs age, decrepid lies, and Jove 
Still other woes heaps on my wretched head. | 
He gave me to bring forth, gave me to rear 540 
A ſon illuſtrious, valiant, and the chief | 
Of heroes; he, like a luxuriant plant 
* Upran to manhood, while his luſty growth 
I nouriſh'd as the huſbandman his vine RA 
Set 
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Set in a fruitful field, and being grown 

I ſent him early in his gallant fleet” 
Embark'd, to combat with the ſons of Troy; 
But him from fight return'd I ſhall receive, 
Beneath the roof of Peleus, never more, 

And while he lives and on the ſun his eyes 
Opens, affliction is his certain doom, 

Nor aid reſides or remedy in me. 

The virgin, his own portion of the ſpoils, 
Allotted to him by the Greecians—Her 
Atrides, King of men, reſumed, and grief 
Devour'd Achilles' ſpirit for her fake. 
Meantime, the Trojans ſhutting cloſe within 


Their camp the Greecians, have forbidden them | 


All egreſs, and the ſenators of Greece 

Have ſought 8 ſplendid gifts to ſooth my ſon. 
He, indiſpoſed to reſcue them himſelf 

From ruin, ſent, inſtead, Patroclus forth © 

Clad in his own refplendent armour, Chief 

Of the whole hoſt of Myrmidons. Before 


The Scæan gate from morn to eve they fought, 


And, on that ſelf· ſame day had Ilium fallen, 
But that Apollo, to advance the fame 
Of Hector, flew Mencetius' noble ſon 


Full-fluſh'd with vict'ry. Therefore at thy me | 


Suppliant I fall, imploring from thine art 
A ſhield and helmet, greaves of ſhapely form 
With claſps ſecured, and corſlet for my ſon, 
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For thoſe, once his, his faithful friend hath loſt 
Slain by the Trojans, and Achilles lies 
Himſelf, extended mournful on the ground. 575 
Her anſwer d then the artiſt of the ſkies. | | 
Courage ! Perplex not with theſe cares thy foul. 
I would that when his fatal hour ſhall come, 
I could as ſure ſecrete him from the ſtroke _ 
Of deſtiny, as he ſhall ſoon have arms 380 
Illuftrious, ſuch as each particular man e 
Of thouſands, ſeeing them, ſhall wiſh his own. - 
He ſaid, and to his bellows quick repair ddl, 
Which turning to the fire he bade them heave. . 


Full twenty bellows working all at nene 3835 
Breathed on the furnace, blowing eaſy and free 
The managed winds, now foreible, as beſt |: 


Suited diſpatch, now gentle, if the will 
Of Vulcan and his labour ſo required. | 
Impenetrable braſs, tin, ren gold 1c 349 i $9e 
He caſt into the forge, then, ſettling firm ; Hat; 
His pond'rous anvil on the block, one hand * 

With his huge hammer fill'd, one with the tongs. 

He faſhion'd firſt a ſhield maſſy and broad 
Of labour exquiſite, for which he foarm'd 35 
A triple border beautgous, dazzling bright, \ 
And loop'd it with a ſilver brace behind. 

The ſhield itſelf with five ſtrong folds he forged, | | 
And with devices multiform the diſæ 


Capacious charged, toiling with {kill divine. 600 
There 
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There he deſcribed the earth, the heav n; re 
The ſun that reſts not, and the moon full orb d. 
There alſo, all the ſtars which round about 


As with a radiant frontlet bind the ſkies, 
The Pleiads and the Hyads, and the might 
Of huge Orion, with Him Urſa call'd, 
Known alſo by his popular name, the Wain, 
That ſpins around the pole looking toward 
Orion, only ſtar of theſe denied 
To flake his beams in Ocean's briny baths. 610 
Two ſplendid cities alſo there he form'd | 
Such as men build. In one were to be ſeen 
Rites matrimonial folemnized with pomp _ 
Of ſumptuous banquets; from their chambers forth  - 
Leading the brides they uſher d them along 65 
With torches through the ſtreets, and ſweet was rd | 
The voice around of Hymenzal ſong. 
Here, ſtriplings daticed in circles to the found 
Of pipe and harp, while in the portals ſtood 
Women, admiring, all, the gallant ſhow. | 620 
Elſewhere was to be ſeen in council met 
The cloſe-throng'd multitude. There ſtriſe . 
Two citizens contended for a mulct | 
The price of blood. This man affirnr'd the hw” 
All paid, haranguing vehement the crowd, a 
That man denied that he had aught received, 
And to the judges each made his appeal 
Eager for their award. Meantime the people 
Vol. I. | P p = 
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As favour ſway'd them, clamour'd loud for each. 
The heralds quell'd the tumult; rev'rend ſat 
On poliſh'd ſtones the Elders in à ring, 


Each with an herald's ſceptre in his hand. 


Which holding they aroſe, and all in turn 
Gave ſentence. In the midſt two talents lay 


Of gold, his deſtined recompenſe whoſe voice 


Decifive ſhould pronounce the beft award. 


The other city by two glitt'ring hoſts: 


Inveſted ſtood, and a diſpute aroſe 

Between the hofts, whether to burn the town 
And lay all waſte, or to divide the ſpôil. 
Meantime, the citizens, {till undiſmay'd, 
Surrender*d not the town, but taking arme 
Sectetly ſet the ambuſh in array, 


And on the walls their wives and children had fi 


Vigilant guard, with all the ancient men. 

They ſallied; at their head Pallas and Mars 
Both golden and in golden veſts attired | 
Advanced, proportion each ſhowing divine, 
Large, prominent, and ſuch as Gods beſeem'd. 
Not ſuch the people, but of humbler ſize. - 
Arriving at the ſpot for ambuſh chos'n, 

A river's ſide, where cattle of each kind 


Drank, down they ſat, all arm'd in dazzling braſs. 


Apart from all the reſt fat alſo down | 
Two ſpies, both looking for the flocks and _ 


Soon they appear d, and at their fide were ſeen 
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Two ſhepherd ſwains, each playing on his pipe 
Careleſs, and of the danger nought apprized. 


And intercepting ſuddenly the herss 
And flocks of filver fleece, ſlew alſo thoſe £2. 
Who fed them. The beſiegers, at that time 
In council, by the ſound alarm'd, their ſteeds 
Mounted, and haſted, inſtant, to the place; 15 


Then, ſtanding on the river's brink they Wal 7 


And puſh'd each other with the brazen lance. 
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Swift ran the ſpies, perceiving their approach, 5 5 
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There Diſcord raged, there Tumult, and the force OG 


Of ruthleſs Deſtiny; ſhe now a Chief 1 
Seized newly wounded, and now captive held 
Another yet unhurt, and now a third 
Dragg'd breathleſs through the battle by his feet, 
And all her garb was dappled thick with blood. 
Like living men they traverſed and they trove | 
And dragg'd by turns the bodies of the ſlain. 
He alſo graved on it a fallow field | 


670 


5 


Rich, ſpacious, and well-till'd. Plowers n not 2 


There driving to and fro their ſturdy teams, 
Labour'd the land; and oft as in their courſe 
| They came to the field's bourn, ſo oft a man 
Met them, who in their hands a goblet placed 


680 


Charged with delicious wine. They, turning, wrought | 


Each his own furrow, and impatient ſeem'd 


To reach the border of the tilth, which black = 
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Appear'd behind them as a glebe new-turn'd, 

Though golden. Sight to be admir'd by all! 685 

| There too he form'd the likeneſs of a field 

Crowded with corn, in which the reapers toil'd 

Each with a ſharp-tooth'd fickle in his hand: 

Along the furrow here, the harveſt fell 

In frequent handfuls, there, they bound the ſheaves. 690 8 

Three binders of the ſheaves their ſultry taſæ 

All plied induſtrious, and behind them boys 

Attended, filling with the corn their arms 

And off ring ſtill their bundles to be bound. 

Amid them, ſtaff in hand, the maſter ſtood 695 

Silent exulting, while beneath an oak ee | 

Apart, his heralds buſily prepared 

The banquet, drefling a well-thriven ox 

New-ſlain, and the attendant maidens mix'd 

Large ſupper for the hinds of whiteſt flour. 700 
There alſo, laden with its fruit he form de 

A vineyard all of gold; purple he made 

The cluſters, and the vines ſupported ſtood 

By poles of ſilver ſet in even rows. 

The trench he colour'd ſable, and around 705 

Fenced it with tin. One only path it ſhow'd 

By which the gath'rers when they ſtripp'd the vines 

Paſs'd and repaſs'd. There, youths and maidens blithe 

In frails of wicker bore the luſcious fruit, 

While, in the midſt, a boy on his ſhrill harp 710 

Harmonious play'd, ſtill as he ſtruck the chord | 

Carolling 
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Carolling to it with a {lender voice. 
They ſmote the ground together, and with fong 
And ſprightly reed came dancing on behind. _ 
There too an herd he faſhion'd of tall beeves £ 
Part gold, part tin. They, lowing, from the ſtalls 
Ruſh'd forth to paſture by a river-ſide | 
Rapid, ſonorous, fringed with whiſp'ring reeds. 
Four golden herdſmen drove the kine a- field 
By nine ſwift dogs attended. Dreadful ſprang | 
Two lions forth, and of the foremoſt herd : | 
Seized faſt a bull. Him bellowing they dragg'd, 
While dogs and peaſants all flew to his aid. - 
The lions tore the hide of the huge prey 


And lapp'd his entrails and his blood. Meantime . . 
The herdſmen, troubling them in vain, their hounds | 


Encouraged ; but no tooth for lions* fleſh 

Found they, and, therefore, ſtood aſide and bark'd. 
There alſo, the illuſtrious ſmith divine 

Amidſt a pleaſant grove a paſture form d 

Spacious, and ſprinkled o'er with ſilver ſheep, 


720 
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730 


Num'rous, and ſtalls and huts and ſhepherdsꝰ tents. 


To theſe the glorious Artiſt added next 

With various ſkill delineated exact | 

A lab'rynth for the dance, ſuch as of old 

In Crete's broad iſland Dzdalus compoſed . 
For bright-hair'd Ariadne. There the youths | : 
And youth-alluring maidens, hand in hand, 
Danced jocund, ev'ry maiden neat-attired 
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They paſs'd at once into each other's J place. 


He had accompliſh'd, for the hero next 


Stoop'd of Olympus, bearing to the earth 


| 
f 
i 
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In fineſt linen, and the youths 15 veſts 128 Ty 40 | 
Well-woven, gl ofly as the glaze of oil. TN 
Theſe all wore garlands, and bright kalen thoſe, 


Of burniſh'd gold in ſilver trappings hung — 


They, with well-tutor'd ep, now, nimbly ran 


* 


The circle, ſwift, as "when, before his wheel © £ . 745 
Seated, the potter twirls it with both hands . 
For trial of its ſpeed, Bow, crofing quick 


al, 


* : 7; 
* 


On either fide pectators BY m 'rous ſtood 5 
Delighted, and two tumblers roll'd themſelves 5 50 
Between the dancers, ſinging as they roll'd. 9 | yy 

- Laſt, with the might of Ocean 8 boundleſs flood 


| He fill'd the border of the wond'rous ſhield. 


When, thus, the maſſy ſhield Mignificertt 


=. 2 
An 
1 


He forged, more ardent a the blaze off fire, 00 ; | 


„ 


A corſlet; then, a pond rous helmet bright 
Well- fitted to his brows, creſted with gold, 
And with laborious art divine adorn” d. by ” 5 
He alſo made kim greaves of molten tin. 1 
The armour finiſh'd, beating i in his band 


The whole, he ſet it down at Thetis* feet. 
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She, like a falcon, Kon the Thowy top 


The N wonder freſh from Vulcan“ 5 hand. 4 76 5 
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| Achilles is reconciled to Agamemnon, and, cloathed in new 
armour forged by Vulcan, leads out the Myrmidons te 
3 


| Now roſe the morn in ſaffron veſt attired 
From Ocean, with new day for Gods and men. 
When Thetis at the fleet of Greece arrived, 
Bearing that gift divine. She found her fon 
All tears, and cloſe enfolding in his amm 5 
| Patroclus, while his Myrmidons around 1 
Wept alſo; the amid them, graceful, ſtood, 
And, ſeizing faſt his hand, him thus befpake. 
Although our loſs be great, yet, oh my ſan! 
Leave me Patroclus lying on the biee 10 
To which the Gods ordain'd him from the firſt; 
Receive from Vulcan's hands theſe glorious arms, 

Such as no mortal ſhoulders ever bore.  - 
"m ſaying, ſhe placed the armour on the ground 
Before him, and the whole bright treaſure rang. 15 
A tremor 


— Angry cnn — ͤ Jun! md LC CT on A ea : ; 8 =” — 1 — — — we — 
. 


586 HOMER's ILIAD. Book XIX. 


A tremor ſhook the Myrmidons ; none dared 

Look on it, but all fled. Not fo himſelf. 

In Him freſh vengeance kindled at the view, 

And, while he gazed, a ſplendour as of fire 5 
Flaſh'd from his eyes. Delighted, in his hand 

He held the glorious bounty of the God, | TE 
And, wond'ring at thoſe ſtrokes of art divine, | 
His eager ſpeech thus to his mother turn'd. 

The God, my mother! hath beſtow'd in truth 
Such armour on me as demanded (kill 

Like his, ſurpaſſing far all pow'r of man. 


Now, therefore, I will arm. But anxious fears 


Trouble me, leſt intruſive flies, meantime, 


Breed worms within the ſpear-inflicted wounds 
Of Mencœtiades, and fill with taint 
Of putrefaction his whole breathleſs form. 

But him the filver-footed Goddeſs fair 


20 


25 


20 30 


Thus anſwer'd. Oh, my:ſon d chaſe from thy . iP; 


All ſuch concern. I will, myſelf, effayi' 4 lnons 
5 


To drive the noiſome ſwarms which on the ſlain 
In battle feed voracious. ' Should he he fag! 
The year complete, his fleſh ſhall yet be found 
Untainted, and, it may be, ſragrant too. 

But thou, the Heroes of Achaia's:heſt _ 
Convening, in their ears thy wrath renounce 
Againſt the King of men, then, inſtant, am 
For battle, and put on thy glorious might. 
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So faying, the Goddeſs raiſed his courage high. 

Then, through the noſtrils of the dead ſhe 1 

Ambroſia, and the ruddy juice divine 10392h 45 
Of nectar, antidotes againſt decay. Se da 
And now forth went Achilles by the ſide 

Of Ocean, calling with 4 dreadful ſhout - 

To council all the Heroes of the hoſt. 

Then, even they who in the fleet before 8 a ene e 
Conſtant abode, helmſmen and thoſe who belu | 
In ſtewardſhip the food and public ſtores, OF 

All flock'd to council; for that now at length * 

After long abſtinence from dread exploits | 

Of war, Achilles had once more appear'd. [9539 SAT 55 
Two went together, halting on the ſpear, be an 

of For ſtill they felt the anguiſh of their wounds) | 

Noble Ulyſſes and brave Diomede, 4 

And took an early ſeat ; whom follow'd laſt 8 

The King of men, by Coon in "the held 5 | : — . bo 
Of furious battle wounded with a lance. | 8 
The Greecians all aſſembled, in the midſt 5 

Upſtood the ſwift Achilles, and began. n 

Atrides | we had doubtleſs better ſped 

Both thou and I, thus doing, when at firſt | 8 65 
With cruel rage we burn'd, a girl the cauſe. : 
I would that Dian's ſhaft had in the fleet 
Slain her, that ſelf-ſame day when I deſtroy'd 
Lyrneſſus, and by conqueſt made her mine! 


Then had not many a Greecian, lifeleſs now, i | 
.. Clench'd 


Clench'd with his teeth the ground, victim, alas 
Of my revenge; whence triumph hath accrued 
To Hector and his hoſt, while ours have cauſe 
For long remembrance of our mutual ftrife, 
But evils paſt let paſs, yielding perforce 

To fad neceſſity. My wrath ſhall ceaſe 

Now ; I reſign it ; it hath burn'd too long. 

Thou, therefore, ſummon forth the hoſt to fight, 
That I may learn, meeting them in the field, 

If ſtill the Trojans purpoſe at our fleet 

To watch us this night alſo. But I judge 

That driven by my ſpear to rapid flight, 

They ſhall eſcape with weary * limbs at leaſt. 

He ended, and the Greecians brazen-greaved 
Rejoiced that Peleus mighty ſon had caſt 
His wrath aſide. Then, not into the midſt 
Proceeding, but at his own ſeat, upſtood 
King Agamemnon, and them thus beſpake. 

Friends! Greecian Heroes! Miniſters of Mars! 
Ariſe who may to ſpeak, he claims your car, 

All interruption wrongs him, and diſtracts, . 
Howe'er expert the ſpeaker. Who can hear 
Amid the roar of tumult, or who ſpeak ? | 

The cleareſt voice, beſt utt'rance, both are vain. 
I ſhall addreſs Achilles. Hear my ſpeech 
Ye Argives, and with underſtanding mark, 


75 


80 


go 


95 


I hear 


” Ac rag 7 nage Lair - Shall be glad to bend their knee, i. e. to fit and 


repoſe themſelves. \ 
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I hear not now the voice of your * reproach 

Firſt; ye have oft condemn'd me. Yet the blame 

Reſts not with me; Jove, Deſtiny, and ſhe 

Who roams the ſhades, Erynnis, cauſed th* offence. 100 

She fill'd my foul with fury on that day 

In council, when I ſeized Achilles prize. 

For what could I? All things obey the Gods. 

Ate, pernicious Pow'r, daughter of Jove, 

By whom all ſuffer, challenges from all 105 

Rev'rence and fear. Delicate are her feet 

Which ſcorn the ground, and over human heads 

She glides, injurious to the race of man, 

Of Two who ftrive; atleaſt entangling One. 

She injured, on à Cay, dread Jove himſelf _ ris 

Moſt excellent of all in earth or heav'n, | 

When Juno, although female, him deceived, 

What time Alcmena ſhould have brought to light 

In bulwark'd Thebes, the force of Hercules. 

Then Jove, among the gods glorying, ſpake. 115 
Hear all! both Gods and Goddeſſes, attend 

That I may make my purpoſe known. This day 

Birth-pang- diſpenſing Ilithya brings 

An Hero forth to light, who, ſprung from thoſe 

That ſprang from me, his empire ſhall extend 720 

Over all kingdoms bord' ring on his own. | 

Fe 


+ Teroy wvloy, He ſeems to intend the reproaches founded in his ear 
from all quarters, and which he had repeatedly heard before. | 
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To whom, deſigning fraud, Juno replied. 


Thou wilt be found falſe, and this word of thine 


Shall want performance. But Olympian Jove ! 
Swear now th” inviolable oath, that He 

Who ſhall, this day, fall from between the feet 
Of woman, drawing his deſcent from thee, 
Shall rule all kingdoms bord'ring on his own. 

She ſaid, and Jove, ſuſpecting nought her wiles, 
The great oath ſwore, to his own grief and wrong. 
At once from the Olympian ſummit flew 
Juno, and to Achaian Argos borne, 

There ſought the noble * wife of Sthenelus, 
Offspring of Perſeus. Pregnant with a ſon 

Six months, ſhe now the ſeventh ſaw at hand, 
But him the Goddeſs premature produced, 

And check'd Alemena's pangs already due. 
Then, joyful to have ſo prevail'd, ſhe bore 
Herſelf the tidings to Saturnian Jove. 

Lord of the candent lightnings ! Sire of all ! 

I bring thee tidings. The great prince, ordain'd 
To rule the Argive race, this day is born, | 
Euryſtheus, ſon of Sthenelus, the ſon 

Of Perſeus; therefore he derives from thee, 

Nor ſhall the throne of Argos ſhame his birth. 

She ſpake; then anguiſh ſtung the heart of Jove 
Deeply, and ſeizing by her gloſſy locks 
The Goddeſs Ate, in his wrath he ſwore 


* By ſome called Antibia, by others, Nicippe. 
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That never to the ſtarry ſkies again 

And the Olympian heights he would permit 

The univerſal miſchief to return. EIT. 
Then, whirling her around, he caſt her down. 8 


To earth. She, mingling with all works of men, b 


Cauſed many a pang to Jove, wao ſaw his ſon 
x55 


L.aborious taſks ſervile, and of his birth 

Unworthy, at Euryſtheus” will enjoin'd. 
So when the Hero Hector at our ſhips 

Slew us, I then regretted my offence 

Which Ate firſt impell'd me to commit. 

But ſince, infatuated by the Gods 

I err'd, behold me ready to appeaſe 


With gifts of price immenſe whom I have wrong d. 


Thou, then, ariſe to battle, and the hoſt 

Rouſe alſo. Not a promiſe yeſternight 

Was made thee by Ulyſſes in thy tent 

On my behalf, but ſhall be well perform'd. 

Or if it pleaſe thee, though impatient, wait 

Short ſeaſon, and my train ſhall bring the gifts 

Ev'n now; that thou mayꝰſt underſtand and know 

That my peace-off rings are indeed ſincere. 
To whom Achilles, ſwifteſt of the ſwift. 

Atrides! Agamemnon ! paſſing all 

In glory! King of men! recompenſe juſt 

By gifts to make me, or to make me none, 

That reſts with thee. But let us to the fight 


Incontinent. It is no time to play 


160 


179 


175 


CC _—_ 


—— en CE TIS 


— OUTETT OE 7 


592 HOMER's ILIA D. Book XIX. 
The game of rhet'ric, and to wafte the hours 
In ſpeeches. Much remains yet unperform'd. 
Achilles muſt go forth. He miuſt be feen 
Once more in front of battle, waſting wide | os 
With brazen ſpear the crowded ranks of Troy. | 
Mark Him—and as he fights, fight alſo ye. 

To whom Ulyſſes ever- wiſe replied. 
Nay—Urge not, valiant as thou art thyſelf, 
Achaia's ſons up to the battlements 185 
Of Ilium, by repaſt yet unrefreſſi d, 
Godlike Achilles For when phalanx once 
Shall claſh with phalanx, and the Gods with rage 
Both hoſts inſpire, the conteft ſhall not then 
Prove ſhort. But rather the Achaians take 1590 
Both food and wine, for they are ſtrength and | 
To ſtand all day till ſunſet to a foe | 
Oppoſed in battle, faſting, were a taſk 
Might foil the beſt ; for though his will be prompt 
To combat, yet the pow'r muſt by degrees 195 
Forſake him; thirſt and hunger he muſt feel, 
And his limbs failing him at ev'ry ſtep. 
Rut he wbo hath his vigour to the full 
F ed with due nouriſhment, although he fight 
All day, yet feels his courage unimpair'd, 200 
Nor wearineſs perceives till all retire. 
Come then diſmiſs the people with command 
That each prepare repleniſhment. Meantime 


Let Agamemnon, King of men, his gifts 
In 


Impatient, ſuffer yet a ſhort delay | 
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In prefence here of. che aſſembled, rens 205 


Produce, that all may view. them, and that thou 1 0 
May his wn bean goth e ene e 
Let de King alſo, ſtanding in the midſt. 

Swear to thee, that he renders back the madd 
A virgin ſtill, and ſtrange to his embrace, 240 


And let thy own. compoſure Proves, the wh Meter 2 80131 
That thou art ſatisfied. "Laſts. let him ſpread ans 


— 


A princely banquet for thee in, his tent. n ed 7 
That thou may ſt want no part of juſt amends. 3 ww 
T hou too, Atrides, ſhalt hereafter, prove 1 ws (ft ALS 
More juſt to others; for ie a Kings „ ag ict bo3ls: 
Stoops not tos low, ſoothing. who WI om he he hath Wong d. 
Him Agamemnon anſwer” ch, King PE Memos L 20817 
Thou haſt arranged wiſely, the-wh gle concern 4 85 1 J. 
O Laertiades, and I have heard ein (dis 207 di 220 
Thy ſpeech, both words and, method, with Sig h⸗ 28 2144 
Willing I am, yea more, Lwiſh.to ſwear, . ad Show 10 
As thou haſt laid, for by the Gods gan ny bin 


Moſt truly. Let Achilles, t though. c of e da 
Bod d dan, 223 
With all aſſembled here, till from my. t tent ogg) 10 
The gifts arrive, and oaths of peace be ſworn. 

To thee I give it in peculiar charge 
That chuſing forth the moſt illuſtrious. months. 21.36 
Of all Achaia, thou produce the gifts l on n 230 
From my own ſhip, all thoſe which yeſternignt 


We promiſed, nor the women leave behind. 
% Nor. I. Qq. 


And let Tachybius Ercüghöüt all the camp 
Of the Achaians, inſtant, feek a boar 8 
For facrifice to Jove and to the Sun. 

Then thus Achilles matchleſs in the race. 
Atrides ! moſt illuſtrious! King of men! 
Expedience bids us to theſe cares attend 
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235 


Hereafter, when ſome pauſe, perchance, of f Rokr LIN 


Shall happen, and the martial rage which fires 
My boſom now, ſhall ſomewhat lefs be felt. 
Our friends, by Priameian Hector ſlain, 


240 


Now ftrew the field mangled, for him hath Jove 


Exalted high, and given him great renoẽwn. 


But hafte, now take refreſhment; though, in truth, 


Might I direct, the hoſt ſhould by all means 3 
Unfed to battle, and at A 
All ſup together, this affront revenged. 
But as for me, no drop ſhall paſs my lips * 
Or morſel, whoſe companion lies with feet | 
Turn'd to'the veſtibule, pierced. by the ſpear, | 
And compaſs'd by my weeping train around. 
No want of food feel I. My wiſhes call- * 
For carnage, blood, and agonies and groans. 
But Him, excelling i in all wiſdom, thus 
Ulyſſes anſwer'd. Oh Achilles! fon Eg 
Of Peleus ! braveſt far of All our hoſt! 
Me, in no ſcanty meaſure, thou exce Pt - 
Wielding the ſpear, and thee in prudence, T | 
Not lefs. For I am elder, and have learn d 


* 245 


250 


1 
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What thou haſt yet to learn. Bid then thine heart 
Endure with patienee to be taught by me. : 
Men, fatiate ſoon with battle,” loath the feld ne 
On which the moſt abundant harveſt falls 
; Reap'd by the ſword; and when the hand of * n 265 
Diſpenſer of the great events of war, rene 
Turns once the ſcale, then, farewell ev? ry hope 
Of more than ſcanty gleanings. Shall the Greeks | 
Abſtain from ſuſtenance for all who die? FA 
1 That were indeed ſevere, ſince day by day s 270 
5 No few expire, and reſpite could be none. COTE Oe 
The dead, die whoſo may, ſhould be inhumed. 
This, duty bids, but bids us alſo deem 
One day ſufficient for our ſighs and tears. | 
£ ' Ourſelves, all we who Kill ſurvive the war, 275 
0 Have need of ſuſtenance, that we may r 
The lengthen'd confli with recruited might, 5 
Caſed in endiring braſs. —YE all have heard , * 
Your call to battle; let none ling”ring ſtand | 
In expectation of a farther call. 2380 
Which if it ſound, ſhall thunder prove to him 
Who lurks among the ſhips. No. Ruſh we all 
Together forth, for conteſt ſharp; prepared, 
And perſevering with the hoſt of Troy. A. E'> 
So ſaying, the ſons of Neſtor, glorious Chief, 285 
He choſe, with Meges Phyleus? noble ſon, 


Thoas, Meriones, and Melanippus 
And Lycomedes. Theſe, together, ſought 
5 Q q 2 | Fx 
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The tent of Agamemnon, King of men. 


They aſked, and they received. Soon they produced 290 | 


The ſeven promiſed tripods from the tent, 


Twice ten bright cauldrons, twelve high-mettled Sinks, 


Sev'n lovely captives ſkill'd alike in arts 
Domeſtic, of unblemiſh'd beauty DIES ooh ot 


And laſt, Bristis with the blooming cheeks. _ _ 


Before them went Ulyſſes, bearing weighed __ 
Ten golden talents, whom the choſen Greeks, 
Attended laden with the remnant gifts, 

Full in the midſt they placed them. Then aroſe. 
King Agamemnon, and Talthybius | 
The herald, clear in utterance as a God, 
Beſide him ſtood, holding the victim boar. 
Atrides, drawing forth his dagger bright, 
Appendant ever to his ſword's huge ſheath, : 
Sever'd the briſtly forelock of the boar, 

A previous off ring. Next, with lifted hands 
To Jove he pray'd, while, all around, the Greeks 
Sat liſt'ning ſilent to the Sov'reign's voice. 

He look'd to the wide heav'n, and thus he pray'd. 
Firſt, Jove be witneſs ! of all Pow'rs above 

Beſt and ſupreme; Earth next, and next the Sun! 
And laſt, who under earth the guilt avenge. - 
Of oaths ſworn falſely, let the Furies hear! 
For no reſpe& of amorous defire 
Or other purpoſe, have I lay'd mine hand 
On fair Brisẽis, but within my tent | 
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Untouch'd, 
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Untouch'd, immaculate ſhe hath remain'd. EXP, 
And if I falſely ſwear, then may the Gods 
The many woes with which they mark the crime 
Oft men forſworn, pour alſo down on me! 320 
So ſaying, he pierced the victim in his throat, 501 FRIES 
And, whirling him around, Talthybius, nexkt, 
Caſt him into the ocean, fiſhes food. ED» 
Then, in the centre of Achaia's ſons 
Uproſe Achilles, and thus ſpake again. | 5s 325 
| Jove! Father! dire calamities, effects 
Of thy appointment, fall on human-kind. 
Never had Agamemnon in my breaſt 
Such anger kindled, never had he ſeized, he 
Blinded by wrath, and torn my prize away, 330 
But that the ſlaughter of our num'rous friends | 
Which thence enſued, thou hadſt, thyſelf, ordain d. 
Now go, ye Greecians, eat, and then to battle. 
So ſaying, Achilles ſuddenly diſſolved 
The haſty council, and all flew diſperſed 335 
To their own ſhips. Then teok the Myrmidons | 
| Thoſe ſplendid gifts which in the tent they lodged = 
Of ſwift Achilles, and the damſels led 
Each to a ſeat, while others of his train | | 
Drove forth the ſteeds to paſture with his herd. FR 340 . 
But when Briseis, bright as Venus, ſaw N 
Patroclus lying mangled by the ſpear, 
Enfolding him around, ſhe ſhriek'd and tore | 
| | EIT Her 


598. 


Her boſom, her ſmooth neck and beauteous cheeks. 
Then thus, divinely fair, with. tears ſhe ſaid... 55 
Ah my Patroclus ! deareſt friend of all 
To hapleſs me, departing from this tent 
J left thee living, and now, gen'rous Chief! 


Reſtored to it again, here find thee dead. 


How rapid in ſucceſſion are my woes. ! 
I ſaw, myſelf, the valiant prince to whom 


My parents had betroth d me, ſlain before 


Our city walls; and my three brothers, ſons 
Of my own mother, whom with long regret 
T mourn, fell alſo in that dreadful field. 

But when the ſwift Achilles ſlew the prince 
Deſign'd my ſpouſe, and the fair City ſack'd 
Of noble Mynes, thou by ev'ry art | 

Of tender friendſhip didſt forbid my tears, 


Promiſing oft that thou would*ſt make me aide 


Of Peleus' godlike ſon, that thy own ſhip _ 
Should waft me hence to Phthia, and that thyſelf 
Would'{ furniſh forth among the Myrmidons 
Our nuptial feaſt. Therefore thy death I mourn 
Ceaſeleſs, for thou waſt ever kind to nme. 
She ſpake, and all her felow-captives heav'd 
Reſponſive ſighs, deploring each, in ſhow, 


The dead Patroclus, but, in. truth, herſelf. 


Then the Achaian Chiefs gather'd around 
Achilles, wooing him to eat, but He 
Groan'd, and til] reſolute, their ſuit refuſed— 
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- If 1 have here a friend 2 rs 101 
I may prevail, I pray that ye deliſt :: 
Nor longer preſs me, mournet as _—_ Ie Hm 2gqoes YL 
To eat or drink, for till the cara 375 
I am inflexible, and toi abſtain. to. gant c 1% 
So ſaying, the other princes neat” | 
Impatient, butt the ſons of Atreus both, 
Ulyſſes, Neſtor, and Ideme neus 
With Phcenix, hoary warrior, in his tent 380 
Abiding ſtill, with cheerful converſe kind ich e 5 
Eſſay d to ſooth him, whoſe afflicted foul 8 
All ſoothing ſcorn'd till he ſhould once oe 
Ruſh on the rav'ning edge of bloody war. 
Then, mindful of his friend, groaning he faid. 385 
Time was, unhappieſt, deareft of my friends! ho 
When even thou, with diligent diſpatch, © YT 
Thyſelf, haſt ſpread à table in my tent, 
The hour of battle drawing nigh” between , 
The Greeks and watlike Trojans. But there lies 305 
Thy body now, gored by the ruthleſs ſteel, | 1 
And for thy ſake I neither eat nor drink, 
Though dearth be none, 'confeious that other woe 175 
Surpaſſing this I can have none to feat. e 
No, not if tidings of my father's death © ET 395 : 
Should reach me, who, this en weeps, perhaps, 5 
In Phthia tears of tendereſt regret © 
For ſuch a ſon; while I, remote from _ bs 
Fj ight for deteſted Helen under Froy. 2. 


And ſweets ambroſial, that he hunger 1 not. 


. 
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Nor even were He dead, whom, if mne G 10 
T rear in Scyros, my own darling ſon, 3 
My Neoptolemus of form diyinſe. 


For ſtill this hope L cheriſh d in my breaſt 
Till now, that, of us two, myſelf alone tis | 
Should fall at Ilium, and that thou, reſtored. - 408 
To Phthia, ſhould'ſt have wafted oer the wayes | 
My ſon from Scyros to his native home, 
That thou might'ft ſhow him all his heritage, 
My train of menials, and my fair abode, | 
For either dead already I account rein rh; 
Peleus, or doubt not that his reſidue _ |, 
Of miſerable life ſhall ſoon be ſpent; _. 
Through ftrefs of age and expectation fad. 
That tidings of my. death ſhall, next, arrive. 

So ſpake Achilles weeping, around whom 415 
The Chiefs all ſigh'd, each with remembrance pain d 
Of ſome loved object left at home. Meantime 
Jgve, w with compaſſion moved, their ſorrow ſaw, 


419 


And in wing'd accents thus to Pallas ſpake. 


Daughter! thou haſt abandon'd, as it ſeems, - | 420 
Yon virtuous Chief for ever; ſhall no care ; 
Thy mind engage of brave Achilles more? ; 
Before his gallant fleet mourning he ſits. | 
His friend, diſconſolate; the other Greeks 
Eat and are ſatisfied ; he only faſts. 425 
Go, then—inſtil nectar into his breaſt, f 
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So ſaying, he urged Minerva prompt beſore. 
In form a ſhrill-voiced harpy of long wing 
Through æther down ſhe darted, while the Greek 4 44 
In all their camp for inſtant battle arm de. 
Ambrofial ſweets and nectar ſhe inftill'd - 
| Into his breaſt, leſt he ſhould ſuffer loſfs 
Of ftrength through abſtinence, then ſoard — 

To her great Sire's unperiſſing abo de. 43 5 
And now the Greecians from their gallant N 
All pour'd themſelves abroad. As when thick ſnow” 
From Jove deſcends, driv'n by impetuous guſts 5 

Of the cloud- ſcatt'ring North, ſo frequent ſhone 

ſuing from the fleet the dazzling caſques, 440 
Bofs'd bucklers, hauberks ou, and aſhen 8 
Upwent the flaſh to heav'n; wide all around 

The champain laugh'd with beamy braſs named, 

And tramplings of the warriors on all ſides | 
Reſounded, amidſt whom Achilles 'arm*d. - 445 
He gnaſh'd his teeth, fire glimmer'd in his eye; a 

Anguiſh intolerable: wrung his heart 2 

And fury againſt Troy, while he put on 

His glorious arms, the labour of a God. 

Firſt, to his legs his poliſh'd greaves he claſp'dé 450 
Studded with ſilver, then his corſlet bright = et 

- Braced to his boſom, his huge ſword of brafs © 

Athwart his ſhoulder flung, and his broad ſhield 
Uplifted laſt, luminous as the moon. | | 


Such as to mariners a fire appears, 22 07 53g 
| Kindled 


— 
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EKindled by ſhepherds on the diftant top | . 


Of ſome lone hill; they, driv'n by ſtormy winds, - | ul 


Reluctant roam far off the fiſhy Deep, 
Such from Achilles? burning ſhield divine 
A luſtre ſtruck the ſkies; ſtarlike it ſhone, 
And ſhook its curling creſt of buſhy gold, 
By Vulcan taught to wave profuſe around. 
So clad, godlike Achilles trial made | 
If his arms fitted him, and gave free ſcope 


To his proportion'd limbs; buoyant they proved 


As wings, and high upbore his airy tread. 

He drew his father's ſpear forth from its caſe, | 
Heavy and huge and long. That ſpear, of all 
Achaia's ſons, none elſe had pow'r to wield ; 
Achilles only could the Pelian ſpear 

Brandiſh, by Chiron for his father hewn 

From Pelion's top for laughter of the brave. 
His courſers, then, Automedon prepared 

And Alcimus, adjuſting diligent | 
The fair capariſons; they thruſt the bits 

Into their mouths, and to the chariot ſeat 


Extended and made faſt the reins behind. 
The fplendid fcourge commodious to the graſp 


Seizing, at once Automedon upſprang 

Into his place ; hehind him, arm'd complete, 
Achilles mounted, as the orient ſun _ 

All dazzling, and with awful tone his ſpeech 
Directcd to the courſers of his Sire, | 


46 
465 
470 


475 


Kanthus, 
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Xanthus, afid Balitts of Penner Hood 
Illuftrious ! ſee ye that, the bartle done, 


Ye bring whom now ye beat back to Aena 5 =—_ 


Of the Achaians in far other fort; © | 
Nor leave him, a8 ye left Patroefits, dead. 5 
Him then His ſteed uncenquer dl fr the race, 


Xanthus, thes anſwer'd from berieatlf his oke, 


But, hanging low his head, and with his mane 
Diſhevell'd all, and ſtreaming to the ground. 
Him Juno vocal made, Goddeſs white-arm'd. 
And doubtleſs ſo we will. This day at leaſt 

We bear thee ſafe from battle, ſtormy Chief 
But thee the hour of thy deſtruction ſwift | 
Approaches, haſten'd by no fault of ours, 
But by the force of fate and pow'r divine. 
For not through ſloth or tardineſs on us 
Aught chargeable, have Tlium's ſons thine arms 
Stript from Patroclus' ſhoulders, but a God 
Matchleſs in battle, affspring of Wang d 
Latona, him contending in the van | 
Slew, for the glory of the Chief of Troy. 
We, Zephyrus himſelf though by report 
Swifteſt of all the winds of heav'n, in ſpeed 
Could equal, but the Fates thee alſo doom 
By human hands to fall, and hands divine. 

The interpoſing Furies at that word 
Suppreſs'd his utt*rance, and indignant, thus, 
Achilles, ſwifteſt of the ſwift, replied. 


495 
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Why 
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Why, Xanthus, propheſieſt thou my death ? 
It ill beſeems thee. I already know 
That from my parents far remote my doom 
+\f Appoints me here to die; yet not the more 515 
Y Ceaſe I from feats of arms, till Ilium's hoſt | 
Shall have received, at length, their fill of war. 
He faid, and with a ſhout drove forth to battle. 
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By permiſſion of Jupiter the Gods deſcend into the battle, 
and range themſelves on either fide reſpectiyely. - Neptune . 


— 


reſcues Eneas from death by the hand of Achilles, from 
whom Apollo, ſoon after, reſcues Hector. Achilles ſlays 


many Trojans. 
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| Taro Gr, reecians, - ata ant their lofty 2446 
Stood arm'd around Achilles, glorious — 
Inſatiable with war, and oppoſi te 
The Trojans on the riſing- ground appear d. 
Meantime, Jove order'd Themis, from the 1241 
Of the deep-fork'd Olympian to convene 
The Gods in council. She to ev'ry part 
Proceeding, bade them to the courts of Jove. 
Nor of the Floods was any abſent thence | 
Oceanus except, or of the nymphs 

Who haunt the pleaſant groves, or dwell beſide 
Stream-feeding fountains, or in meadows green. 
Within the courts of cloud-afſembler Jove 
Arrived, on pillar'd thrones radiant they fat, 
With ingenuity divine contriv esc 
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By Vulcan for the mighty Sire of all. 

Thus they within the Thund*rer's palace fat 
Aſſembled ; nor was Neptune flow to hear 
The voice of Themis, but (the billows left) 
Came alſo; in the midſt his ſeat he took, 

And aſk'd, incontinent, the mind of Jove. 


King of the lightnings ! wherefore haſt thou call'd 


The Gods to council ? Haſt thou aught at heart 
Important to the hoſts of Greece and Troy? 


For on the battle's hery edge they ſtand. 
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To whom replied Jove, Sov'reign of the ſtorms. 
Thou know'ſt my counſel, Shaker of the ſhores ! 
And wherefore ye are call'd. Although ordain'd 
So ſoon to die, they intereſt meſtilll. 


Myſelf, here ſeated on Olympus? top, 


With contemplation will my mind mo Ai eff? +; 


Of yon great ſpectacle; but ye, the reſt, 
Defcend into the field, Trojan or Greek 
Each to aſſiſt, as each ſhall moſt incline. 


For ſhould Achilles in the field no fore 


Find fave the Trojans, quickly ſhould they 80 cast 


Before the rapid force of Peleus“' fon. 


They trembled ever at his look, and ſincge 
Such fury for his friend hath fired his heart, 9 nun 


I fear leſt he anticipate the will 
Of Fate, and Ilium periſh premature. 

So ſpake the ſon of Saturn kindling war 4 
Inevitable, and the Gods to fight 


> 
S# ' S*%4 


20 


25 
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Gan move with minds diſcordant, Juno ſought, _ _ 
And Pallas, with the earth-encizcling Pow'r;, , | 45 
Neptune, the Greecian fleet, with whom we join d 
Mercury, teacher of all uſeful arts, | 
And Vulcan, rolling on all ſides his eyes 
Tremendous, but on diſproportion'd legs ĩ 
Not without labour hard, halting unceutun. 0 
Mars, warrior-God, on Ilium part appear dl: 
With Phœbus neyer-ſhorn, Dian e I + 
Xanthus, Latona, and the Queen of by. 
Venus, So long as the Immortal Gods 1 
Mix'd not with either hoſt, Achaia's ace als e. 55 
Exulted, ſeeing, after tedious pauſe, read | 8 
Achilles in the field, and terrour ho 
The knees of ev'ry Trojan, at the ſight ; 3 BR SN 
Of ſwift Achilles like another Mars en . 
Panting for blood, and bright in arms again. 2500 
But when the Olympian Pow'rs had enter o once | 
The multitude, then Diſcord, at whoſe voice 
The million maddens, vehement Ao: adde 10 
Then, Pallas at the trench without the wal! 
By turns ſtood ſhouting, and by oo a aigy. :- it 
Sent terrible along the ſounding ſhore, . | 
While, gloomy as a tempeſt, oppo 
Mars from the lofty citadel of I roy 1 ttea 
Now yell'd aloud, now running ofer che hill 


— 


* 
122282 „ ” 
#3 £48 4iS#4 4 £44 


Callicolone, on the Simois' ſide. 70 
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Thus the Immortals, ever-bleſt, impell'd 
Both hoſts to battle, and dire intoad caufed 
Of ſtrife among them. Sudden from on high) 
The Sire of Gods and men thunder'd; meantime, 
Neptune the earth and the high mbuntaits hock; 75 
Through all her baſe and to her topmoſt peat * 
Ida ſpring-fed the agitation felt 
Reeling, all Ifium and the fleet of Greece. 
Upſtarted from His throne, appall'd, the King 
Of Erebus, and with a cry his fears 80 
Through hell proclaim'd, leſt Neptune, o'er his bea 
Shatt'ring the vaulted earth, ſhould wide n: 
To mortal and immortal eyes his realm 
Terrible, ſqualid, to the Gods themſelves 
A dreaded ſpectacle; with fuch a found 385 
The Powers eternal into battle ruffi d. e e 
Oppos'd to Neptune, Kittp' of the vaſt Deep, 
Apollo ſtood with his 'wing'd arrows arm'd; 
Pallas to Mars; Diana ſhaft- expert, 
Siſter of Phoebus, in her golden bow 90 
Rejoicing, with whoſe ſhouts' the foreſts ring, 5 
To Juno; Mercury, for uſsful arts 8 
Famed, to Latona; and to Vulcants force 
The eddied river broad by imortaFnen 
Scamander calld, but Kinthus by the Gods. 95 

So Gods encounter'd Gods. But moſt defire 
Achilles felt, breaking the ratiks, to ruft 
On Priameian Hector, with whoſe blood 


Chiefly 
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Chiefly his fury prompted him to ſave 

The indefatigable God of war. 

But, the encourager of Hium's hoſt 

Apollo, urged Æneas to affail 

The ſon of Peleus, with hergic might 

Inſpiring his bold heart. He feign'd the voice 

Of Priam's ſon Lycaon, and his form 

Aſſuming, thus the Trojan Chief addrefs'd. 

__ X#neas! Trojan leader! where are ne.“, 
Thy vaunts, which, banquetting erewhile among 

Our princes, o'er thy brimming; cups thou mad'ſt, 


That thou would'ſt fight, thyſelf, with Peleus ſon ? 


To whom Aineas anſwer thus retitrn'd. 
Offspring of Priam! why enjoin'ft thou me 
Not ſo inclined, that arduous taſk, to cope 
With the unmatch'd Achilles? I have proved - 
His force already, When he chaſed me down 
From Ida with his ſpear, what time he made 
Seizure of all our cattle, and deſtroy'd 
Pedaſus aud Lyrneffus ; but I ſcaped 
Unſlain, by Jove himſelf empow'r'd to fly. 

Elſe had I fallen by Achilles“ hand, 

And by the hand of Pallas, he his ſtens 

Conducted, and exhorted him to flay | 

Us and the Leleges. Vain, therefore, proves 

All mortal force to Peleusꝰ ſon oppoſsd 

For one, at leaſt, of the Immortals Rands 

2 _ him, guardian of his life, 
2 N 4 
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And, of himſelf, he hath an arm that ſends 
His rapid ſpear unerring to the mark. 
Vet, would the Gods more equal ſway the ſcales 
Of battle, not with eaſe ſhould he ſubdue 9 6 490 
Me, though he boaſt a panoply of braſs. 
Him, then, Apollo anſwer'd, ſon of Jove. 
Hero ! prefer to the Immortal Gods 
Thy pray'r, for thee men rumour Venus? ſon, 
Daughter of Jove, and Peleus' fon his birth 135 
Drew from a Goddeſs of inferior note. 
Thy mother is from Jove; the offspring, his, 
Lieſs noble of the hoary Ocean old. 
Go, therefore, and thy conqu'ring ſpear uplift 
Againſt him, nor let aught his ſounding words 140 
Appall thee, or his threats turn thee away. 
80 ſaying, with martial force the Chief he fll'd, 
Who through the foremoſt combatants advanced 
Radiant in arms. Nor paſs'd Anchiſes ſon 
Unſeen of Juno, through the crowded ranks 145 
Seeking Achilles, but the Pow'rs of heav'n 
Convened by her command, ſhe thus addreſs'd. 
Neptune, and thou, Minerva! -with mature 


Deliberation, ponder the event. 


Yon Chief, Æneas, dazzling bright in arms, 150 


| Goes to withſtand Achilles, and he goes 
Sent by Apollo; in deſpight of whom 
Be it our taſk to give him quick repulſe, 


Or, of ourſelves, let ſome propitious Pow'r 
| Strengthen 
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Strengthen Achilles with a mind exempt 
From terrour, and with force invincible. 
So ſhall he know that of the Gods above 


The mightieſt are his friends, with whom compared 


The favourers of Ilium in time paſt, 
Who ſtood her guardians in the bloody ſtrife, 
Are empty boaſters all, and nothing worth. 


For therefore came we down, that we may ſhare 


This fight, and that Achilles ſuffer nought 
Fatal to-day, though ſuffer all he muſt 
Hereafter, with his thread of life entwined 
By Deſtiny, the day when he was born. 


But ſhould Achilles unapprized remain 


Of ſuch advantage by a voice divine, 


When he ſhall meet ſome Deity in the field, 9 © 
Fear then will ſeize him, for celeſtial forms 


Unveil'd are terrible to mortal eyes. 


To whom replied the Shaker of the ſhores. 


Juno ! thy hot impatience needs controul ; 
It ill befits thee. No deſire 1 feel 
To force into contention with ourſelves 


2 160 


8565 
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Gods, our inferiors. No. Let us, retired ' © © 
To yonder hill, diſtant from all reſort, 767 2 
There ſit, while theſe the battle wage alone. 
But if Apollo, or if Mars the fight Pa, 4 
Ent'ring, begin, themſelves, to interfere 
Apainſt Achilles, then will we at once 
To battle alſo; and, I much miſdeem, 


180 


64 HOMER's ILIAD. Book xx. 


Or glad they ſhall be ſoon to mix again 

Among the Gods on the Olympian heights, 

By ftrong coercion. of our arms ſubdued. _. 
So ſaying, the God of Ocean ei 

Of noble Hercules, by p 6s raiſed 

And by the Trojans for his ſafe eſcape, 

What time the monſter of the Deep purſued 

The Hero from the ſea- bank o'er the plain. | 

There Neptune fat, and his eonfec' rate Gods, 

Their ſhoulders with impenetrable clouds 

O'ermantled, while the city-ſpoiler Mars 

Sat with Apollo oppoſite on the hill 

Callicolone, with their aids divine. 

So, Gods to Gods in oppoſite afpect 

Sat ruminating, and alike the work 

All fearing to begin of arduous war, 


While from his ſeat ſublime Jove urged GC ON. 


The champain all was fll'd, and with the blaze 
Illumin'd wide of men and ſteeds braſs-arm'd, 
And the incumber'd earth jarr'd under foot 


Of the encount'ring hoſts, Then, two, the reſt 


Surpaſling far, into the midſt advanced 
Impatient for the fight, Anchiſes' ſon 

| Mueas, and Achilles, glorious Chief! 
F-neas firſt, under his pond'rous. caſque 
Nodding and menacing, advanced; before 
His breaſt he held the well- conducted orb. 
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Of his broad ſhield, and-ſhook his brazen ſpear, 
On th' other ſide, Achilles ta the fight 
Flew like a rav'ning lion, on whoſe death 


Reſolved the peaſants from all quarters meet; 215 


He, viewing with diſdain the foremoſt, ſtalks. 

Right on, but ſmitten. by ſome dauntleſs youth 

Writhes himſelf, and diſcloſes his, huge fangs 

Hung with white foam; then, growling for revenge, 

Laſhes himſelf to battle with his tail. 22320 

Till with a burning eye and a bold heart 

He ſprings to laughter, or himſelf is ſlain; 

So, by his valour and his noble mind - _ 

Impell'd, renown'd Achilles moved toward | 

Zneas, and, ſmall interval between, +5, 2h 

Thus ſpake the Hero matchleſs in the race. 

Why ſtand'ſt thou here, Æneas! thy own band 

Left at ſuch diſtance? Is it, that thing heart 

Glows with ambition to contend with me n 1 

In hope of Priam's honours, and to fill Tor” 230 

His throne hereafter in F roy ſteed-renown'd? 

But ſhould'ſt thou flay me, not for that exploit 

Would Priam ſuch large recompenſe beſtow, | _ 

For he hath ſons, and hath, beſide, a mind n bl 

And diſpoſition not ſo lightly changed. 1 235 

Or have the Trojans of their richeſt ſoil 

For vineyard apt or plow aflign'd thee part 

If thou ſhalt ſlay me? Difficult, I hope, 

At leaſt, thou ſhalt experience that emprize. - | 
For» 


Like children, fatisfied with words alone. 
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For, as I think, I have already chaſed 

Thee with my ſpear. Forgetteſt thou the day 
When, finding thee alone, I drove thee down 
Headlong from Ida, and, thy cattle left 

Afar, thou didſt not dare in all thy flight 
Turn once, till at Lyrneſſus ſafe arrived, 
Which city by Jove's aid and by the aid 


Of Pallas I deſtroy'd, and captive led 
Their women? Thee, indeed, the Gods preſerved, 


But they ſhall not preſerve thee, as thou dream'ſt, 
Now alſo. Back into thy hoſt again; e 
Hence, I command thee, nor oppoſe in fight 
My force, leſt evil find thee. To be taught 
By ſuff rings only is the part of fools. 

To whom Æneas anſwer thus return'd. 
Pelides ! hope not, as I were a boy, 
With words to ſcare me. I have alſo taunts 
At my command, and could be ſharp as thou. 
By ſuch report as from the lips of men : 
We oft have heard, each other's birth we know 
And parents; but my parents to behold 


Was ne'er thy lot, nor have I thine beheld. 


Thee men proclaim from noble Peleus ſprung 
And Thetis, bright-hair'd Goddeſs of the Deep; 


I boaſt myſelf of lovely Venus born 


To brave Anchiſes, and his ſon this day 


In battle ſlain thy Sire ſhall mourn, or mine; 


For I expect not that we ſhall depart 
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But if it pleaſe thee more at large to learn 

My lineage (thouſands can atteſt it true) | 270 
Know this. Jove, Sow'reign of the ſtorms, begat 
Dardanus, and ere yet the ſacred walls 

Of Ilium roſe, the glory of this plain, 

He built Dardania ; for at Ida's foot 

Dwelt our progenitors in ancient days. 25> 
Dardanus was the father of a ſon, 
King Ericthonius, wealthieſt of mankind. 18 
Three thouſand mares of his the mariſh grazed, 

Each ſuckling with delight her tender foal. 

3 enamour'd of no few of theſe, 280 


The paſture fought, and cover'd them in form 


Of a ſteed azure-maned, They, pregnant thence, 
Twelve foals produced, and all ſo light of foot, 

That when they wanton' d in the fruitful field 

They ſwept, and ſnapp'd it not, the golden ear, 285 
And when they wanton'd on the boundleſs Deep, 

They ſkimm'd the green wave's frothy ridge, fecure. 


From Ericthonius ſprang Tros, King of Troy, 


And Tros was father of three famous ſons, 

Ilus, Aſſaracus, and Ganymede 290 

Lovelieſt of human-kind, whom for his charms 5 

The Gods caught up to heav'n, there to abide 

With the Immortals, cup-bearer of Jove. 

Ilus begat Laomedon, and he 

Five ſons, Tithonus, Priam, Clytius, 295 

Lampus, and Hicetaon, branch of Mars. | 
Cl Aſſaracus 


— 
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Aſſaracus a ſon begat, by name 

Capys, and Capys in due time his ſon 

Warlike Anchiſes, and Anchiſes me. 

But Priam is the noble Hector's fire, 

Such is my lineage, and ſuch blood I boaſt; 
But valour is from Jove; He, as he wills, 
Encreaſes or reduces it in man, | 

For He is Lord of all. Therefore enough— 
Too long like children we have ſtood, the time 
Conſuming here, while battle roars around. 
Reproach is cheap. Eaſily might we caſt 
Gibes at each other, till a ſhip that aſks 

An hundred oars ſhould fink beneath the load. 
The tongue of man is. voluble, hath words 
For ev'ry theme, nor wants wide field and long, 
And as he ſpeaks ſo ſhall he hear again. 


300 
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But we - why ſhould we wrangle, and with taunts 5 


Aſſail each other, as the practice is 
Of women, who with heart-devouring ſtrife 
On fire, ſtart forth into the publie way 
To mock each other, utt' ring, as may chance, 
Much truth, much falſehood, as their anger bids? 
The ardour of my courage will not ſlack 
For all thy ſpeeches ; we muſt combat firſt; 
Now, therefore without more delay, begin, 
That we may taſte each other's force in arms. 

So ſpake Æneas, and his brazen lance 
Hurl'd with full force againſt the dreadful ſhield. 


315 


330 


Loud 


? 
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Loud roar'd its ample concave at the blow. | 
| Not unalarm'd Pelides his broad diſk 
Thruſt farther from him, deeming that the force 
Of ſuch an arm ſhould pierce his guard with eaſe. 
Vain fear! he recollected not that arms 
Glorious as his, gifts of th' Immortal Gods, 
Yield not fo quickly ta the force of man. 
The ſtormy ſpear by brave Æneas ſent, 

No paſſage found; the colden plate divine 
Repreſs'd its vehemence; two folds it pierced, 
But three were ſtill behind, for with five folds 
Vulcan had fortified it ; two were brals ; 
The two iuterior, tin; the midmoſt, gold; | 
And at the golden one the weapon ſtood *. 
Achilles, next, hurl'd his long-ſhadow'd ſpear, 
And ſtruck Eneas on the utmoſt verge 

Of his broad ſhield, where thinneſt lay the braſs, 
And thinneſt the ox-hide. The Pelian aſh 
Started right through the buckler, and it rang. 
Fneas crouch'd terrified, and his ſhield 
Thruſt farther from him 3 but the rapid beam 


* 


619 


353 


339 


* 


335 


340 


345 
Burſting 


Some commentators, ſuppoſing the golden plate the outermoſt as 
the moſt ornamental, have perplexed themfelves much with this paſ- 
ſage, for how, ſay they, could two folds be pierced and the ſpear be 
ſtopped by the gold, if the gold lay on the ſurface? But to avoid the 

difficulty, we need only ſuppoſe that the gold was inſerted between the 
two plates of braſs and the two of tin. Vulcan, in this particular, 


having attended Jeſs to ornament than to ſecurity. 


See the Scholiaſt in opus, be who —_ at Jarge in fayour of this 


opinion. f 


| 
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Burſting both borders of the ample diſk, 
Glanced o'er his back, and plunged into the ſoil. 
He ſcaped it, and he {t6od ; but, as he ſtood, 
With horror infinite the weapon ſaw | 
Planted fo near him. Then, Achilles drew 350 
| His faulchion keen, and with a deaf ning ſhout | 
Sprang on him; but Æneas ſeized a ſtone 
Heavy and huge, a weight to overcharge 
Two men (ſuch men as are accounted ſtrong 
Now) but He wielded it with eaſe, alone. 355 
Then had neas, as Achilles came 
Impetuous on, ſmitten, although in vain, 
His helmet or his ſhield, and Peleus' fon 
Had with his faulchion him ftretch'd at his feet, 
But that the God of Ocean quick perceived 360 
His peril, and th* Immortals thus beſpake. | 
I pity brave /Eneas, who ſhall ſoon, 
Slain by Achilles, ſee the realms below, 
By ſmooth ſuggeſtions of Apollo lured 
To danger, ſuch as He can ne'er avert. 365 
But wherefore ſhould the Chief, guiltleſs himſelf, 
Die for the fault of others ? at no time 
His gifts have fail'd, grateful to all in heav'n. 
Come, therefore, and let us from death ourſelves 
Reſcue him, leſt if by Achilles' arm 370 
This Hero periſh, Jove himſelf be wroth ; 5 
For he is deſtin'd to ſurvive, leſt all 
The houſe of Dardanus (whom Jove beyond 
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All others loved, his ſons of woman born) 
Fail with ZEneas, and be found no more. 
Saturnian Jove hath hated now long-time 
The family of Priam, and henceforth 
ZEneas and his ſon, and his ſons? ſons, 
Shall ſway the ſceptre o'er the race of Troy. 


To whom, majeſtic thus the ſpouſe of Jove. 


Neptune! deliberate thyſelf, and chuſe 
Whether to ſave Æneas, or to leave 

The Hero victim of Achilles? ire. 

For Pallas and myſelf oft-times have ſworn 
In full afſembly of the Gods, to aid 

Troy never, never to avert the day 

Of her diſtreſs, not even when the flames 
Kindled by the heroic ſons of Greece, 
Shall climb with fury to her topmoſt tow'rs. 


385 


She ſpake; then Neptune, inſtant, through the II 300 


Of battle Aying, and the claſh of ſpears, 
Came where Achilles and Æneas fought. 


At once with ſhadows dim he blurr'd the fight - 


Of Peleus' ſon, and from the ſhield, himſelf, 
Of brave ZEneas the bright-pointed aſh 
Retracting, placed it at Achilles' feet. 


Then, lifting high Aneas from the ground, 
He heav'd him far remote; o'er many a rank 
Of Heroes and of bounding ſteeds he flew, 


- Launch'd into air from the expanded palm 
Of Neptune, and alighted in the rear | 
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Of all the battle where the Caucons ſtood, 
Neptune approach'd him there, and at his fide 


Standing, in accents wing'd, him thus beſpake. 
What God, Eneas ! tempted thee to cope 


Thus inconſiderately with the ſon 
Of Peleus, both more excellent in fight 


Than thou, and more the fav'rite of the ſkies d 


From him retire hereafter, or expect 

A premature deſcent into the ſhades. 

But when Achilles ſhall have once fulfill'd 
His deſtiny, in battle ſlain, then fight 
Fearleſs, for thou canſt fall by none beſide. 


So ſaying, he left the well-admoniſh'd Chief, 


And from Achilles? eyes ſcatter'd the gloom 
Shed o'er them by himſelf. The Hero faw 


Clearly, and with his noble heart, incenſed 


By diſappointment, thus conferring, ſaid. 
Gods! I beholda prodigy. My ſpear 

Lies at my foot, and He at whom I caſt 

The weapon with ſuch deadly force, is gone 

Eneas therefore, as it ſeems, himſelf 

Intereſts the Immortal Gods, although 

I deem'd his boaſt of their protection vain. 


I reck not. Let him go. | So gladly *ſcaped _ 


From ſlaughter now, he ſhall not ſoon again 
Feel an ambition to contend with me. 

Now will I rouſe the Danal, and prove 
The force in fight of many à Trojan more. 
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He faid, and ſprang to battle with loud voice, 

Calling the Greecians after him.—Ye ſons 

Of the Achaians ! ſtand not now aloof, 

My noble friends ! but foot to foot let each 

Fall on courageous, and deſire the fight. 

The taſk were difficult for me alone, 

Brave as I boaſt myſelf, to chaſe a foe 

$0 num'rous, and to combat with them all. 

Not Mars himſelf, immortal though he be, 

Nor Pallas, could with all the ranks contend 

Of this vaſt multitude, and drive the whole. 


All that I can I will; right through I go, 
And not a Trojan'who ſhall chance within 
Spear's reach of me, ſhall, as I judge, rejoice. 
Thus he the Greeks ehorted. Oppoſite, 
Meantime, illuſtrious'Hedtor tohishoft 
Votiferated, his deſign to oppoſe | 
Achilles publifhring in ev'ty er. 

Fear not, ye valiant tren of Frey! fear not 
The ſon of Peleus. In a war of words 
I could, myſelf, cope even welch e Gods; 
But not with ſpears there they excel us all. N 
Nor ſhall Achilles full pet formamce give 
To all his vaunts, but, if he ſbme fulfil! 
Shall others leave mutilate in the midſt. | 
I will encounter him, though his hands be fire, 


Though fire his hands, and His heart hammer'd Reel. 
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With hands, with feet, with ſpirit and with might, 
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So ſpake he them exhorting. At his word 
Uproſe the Trojan ſpears, thick intermixt | 
The battle join'd, and clamour loud began. 460 
Then thus, approaching Hector, Phoebus ſpake. . 
Henceforth, advance not Hector! in the front 
Seeking Achilles, but retired within 
The ſtormy multitude his coming wait, 
Left his ſpear reach thee, or his glitt'ring fword. 465 
He ſaid, and Hector far into his hoſt | 
Withdrew, admoniſh'd by the voice divine. 
Then, ſhouting terrible, and cloath'd with might, 
Achilles ſprang to battle. Firſt, he flew 0 
The valiant Chief Iphition, whom a bange 470 
Num'rous obey'd. Otrynteus was his Sire. | 
Him to Otrynteus, city-waſter Chief, 
A Naiad under ſnowy Tmolus bore 
In fruitful Hyda. Right into his front 
As he advanced, Achilles drove his ſpear, _ 475 
And rived his ſcull; with thund'ring ſound he fell, 
And thus the conqu'ror gloried in his fall. 
| Ah Otryntides ! thou art ſlain. Here lies | 
Gill The terrible in arms, who born beſide LE 
| The broad Gygzan lake, where Hyllus flows 480 
And Hermus, call'd the fertile foil his own,  _ 
Thus gloried he. Meantime the ſhades of death 


— — roads 


1 Cover'd Iphition, and Achaian wheels 
l | | And horſes ground his body in the van. 
I! | | Demoleon next, Antenor's fon, a brave Wy 485 
18 3 Defender 
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Defender of the walls of Troy; he flew.” 

Into his temples through his brazen eaſque 
He thruſt the Pelian afh, nor eould the brass 
Such force reſiſt, but the huge weapon drovs 


The ſhatter'd bone into his inmoſt brain, 2120 Ge 


And his fierce onſet at a ſtroke reprefs'd. 

| Hippodamas his weapon next received 

Within his ſpine, while with a leap he left 

His ſteeds and fled. He, panting forth his life, | 
Moan'd like a bull, by conſecrated youths - 495 
Dragg'd round the * Heliconian King, who views 935 
That victim with delight. So, with loud moans 

The noble warrior ſigh'd his foul a wt. 

Then, ſpear in hand, againſt the godlike fon 


Of Priam, Polydorus, he advance. . 500 


Not yet his father had to him indulgec 

A warrior's place, for that of all his ſons | 

He was the-youngeft-born, his hoary Sire's 

Chief darling, and in ſpeed ſurpafs'd them all. 0 
Then alſo, in the vanity of youth, 5 i 
For ſhow of nimbleneſs, he ſtarted oft 74 
Into the vaward, till at laſt he fell. 

Him gliding ſwiftly by, fwifter than he 

Achilles with a javelin reach'd; he ſtrueł 


His belt behind him, where the golden claſps | = 5 TY | 


Met, and the double hauberk interpoſed. 
Voled: -- S 5+ The 
Neptune. So called, either becauſe he was worſhipped on Helicon, 


2 mountain of Bæœotia, er from Helice, an iſland of Achaia, where he 


had a temple. 
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| The point tranſpierced his bowels, and ſprang through | 


His navel; ſcreaming, on his knees he fell, 


Death-ſhadows dimm'd his eyes, and with both hands, 


Stooping, he preſs'd his gather'd bowels back. 

But noble Hector, ſoon as he beheld 

His brother Polydorus totheearth Tr; 

Inclined, and with his bowels in his hands, 

. Sightleſs well-nigh with anguiſh could endure 

No longer to remain aloof; flame-like 

He burſt abroad, and ſhaking his ſharp ſpear, 

Advanced to meet Achilles, whoſe approach 

Seeing, Achilles bounded with delight, +. 

And thus, exulting, to himſelf he ſai. 

Ah! he approaches, who hath ſtung my ſoul - 

Deepeſt, the ſlayer of whom moſt I loved! 

Behold, we meet ! Caution is at an end, 

And timid ſkulking in the walks of war. | 
He ceas'd, and with a brow knit into frowns, 

Call'd to illuſtrious Hector. Haſte, approach, 

That I may quick diſpatch thee to the ſhades. 


Whom anſwer*d warlike Hector nought appall'd. 


Pelides ! hope not, as I were a boy, 

With words to ſcare me. I have alſo taunts 
At my command, and can be ſharp as thou. 
I know thee valiant, and myſelf. I know 
Inferior far; yet, whether thou ſhalt ſlay 


Me, or, inferior as I am, be ſlain 


515 


520 


525 


530 


335 


Book XX. HOMER's ILIAD. 


By me, is at the pleaſure of the Gods, 
For wield alſo not a pointleſs beam. 
Fe faid, and, brandiſhing it, hurl'd his ſpear, - 
Which Pallas, breathing ſoftly, wafted back 
From the renown'd Achilles, and it fell 
Succeſsleſs at illuſtrious Hector's feet. 
Then, all on fire to ſlay him, with a ſhout 545 
That rent the air Achilles rapid flew | 
Toward him; but him wrapt in clouds opaque 
Apollo caught with eaſe divine away. 
Thrice, ſwift Achilles ſprang to the affault 
Impetuous, thrice the pitchy cloud he ſmote, 550 
And at his fourth aſſault, godlike in act, 4 
And terrible in utt'rance, thus exclaim'd. 

Dog ! thou art ſafe, and haſt eſcaped again; 
But narrowly, and by the aid once more 
Of Phoebus, without previous fuit to whom 555 
Thou ventur'ſt never where the javelin ſings. 
But when we next encounter, then expect, 
If one of all in hear n aid alſo me, 
To cloſe thy proud career. Meantime I aa 
Some other, and aſſail e'en whom I may. 560 
So ſaying he pierced the neck of Dryops , 

And at his feet he fell. Him there he left, 

And turning on a valiant warrior huge, 


Philetor's ſon, Demuchus, in the knee 


Pierced, and detain'd him by the planted ſpear, R 565 


Till with his ſword he ſmote him, and he died. | 
f | Laogonus 
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Laogonus and Dardanus he next 
Afaulted, ſons of Bias ; to the ground 


Diſmountipg both, ene with his {pear he New, 
The other with his faulehion at a blow. f 


Tros too, Alaſtor's ſon— He ſuppliant claſp'd 
Achilles' knees, and for his pity ſued, 
Neading equality of years, in hape 


That he would ſpare, and ſend him thence alive. 


Ah dreamer!] ignorant how much in van 
That ſuit he urged; for not ef milky mind, 


Or placable in temper wes the Chief 29 
Fo whom he ſued, but flery;, With both hands 


His knees he claſp'd importunate, and he | 


. 


Faſt by the liver gafh'd him-with his ſword. 
His liver falling forth, with ſable blood | + 


His boſom fill'd, and darkneſs veil'd his eyes. 


Then, drawing cloſe to Mulius, in his ear 
He ſet the pointed braſs, and at a thruſt 
Sent it, next moment, through his ear beyond. | 
Then, through the forehead of Agenor's fon 
Echechus, his huge hafted blade he drove, 

And death and fate for ever veil'd his eyes. 
Next, where the tendons» of the elbow meet, 
Striking Deucalion, through his wriſt he-urged 
The brazen point ; he all defenceleſs ſtood, - 
Expecting death; down came Achilles“ blade 


Full on his neck; away went head and caſque 
Together; from his ſpine the marrow ſprang, 
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And 
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Aud at his length outſtretch'd he preſs'd the plain. 595 


From him to Rhigmus, Pireus' noble fon, 

He flew, a warrior from the fields of Thrace. 

Him through the loins he pierced, and with the beam 

Fixt in his bowels, to the earth he fell ; 

Then piercing, as he turn'd to flight, the ſpine 600 
Of Areith6us his charioteer, | 

He thruſt him from his ſeat; wild with diſmay - 

Back flew the fiery courſers at his fall. 

As a devouring fire within the glens 

Of ſome dry mountain ravages the trees, 605 
While, blown around, the flames roll to all ſides, 

So, on all ſides, terrible as a God, 

Achilles drove the death-devoted hoſt 

Of Ilium, and the champain ran with blood. 

As when the peaſant his yoked ſteers employs | 610 
To tread his barley, the broad-fronted pair 

With pond'rous hoofs trample it out with eaſe, : 

So, by magnanimous Achilles driv'n, 

His courſers ſolid-hoof'd ſtamp'd as they ran 

The ſhields, at once, and bodies of the ſlain; 615 
Blood ſpatter'd all his axle, and with blood 

From the horſe-hoofs and from the fellied wheels 

His chariot redden'd, while himſelf, athirſt 

For glory, his unconquerable hands 

Defiled with mingled carnage, ſweat and duſt, 620 
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Achilles having ſeparated the Trojans, and driven one part of 


chem to the city and the other imo The Statnander, takes 


twelve young men alive, his intended victims to the manes 
of Patroclus. The river overflowing his banks with purpoſe 
to overwhelm him, is oppoſed by Vulcan, and gladly relin- 
quiſhes the attempt. The battle of the Gods enſues. 
Apollo, in the form of Agenor, decoys Achilles from the 
town, which in the mean time the Trojans enter and ſhut 


the gates againft him, 


B 0, © *. 


| Bur when they « came, at 1 "md Xanthus winds 
His ſtream vortiginous from Jove derived, | 
There, ſeparating Ilium' S. hoſt, he drove 

Part o'er the plain to Troy in the ſame road 


By which the Greecians had fo lately fled | 112 


The fury of illuſtrious Hector- 1 
That way they fled pouring themſelves Pe 
Flood-like, and Juno, to retard them, threw 
Darkneſs as night before them. Other part, 


| Puſh'd down the ſides of Xanthus, headlong plunged 10 


With daſhing found. into his dizzy ſtream, 
And all his banks re-echoed loud the roar. 
| They, ſtruggling, ſhriek'd 5 in filver eddies whirl'd. 
As when, by. violence of fire expell'd, 
Locuſts uplifted on the wing eſcape 
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To ſome broad river, ſwift the ſudden blaze 

Purſues them, they, aſtoniſh'd, ſtrew the flood, 

So, by Achilles driv'n, a mingled throng 

Of horſes and of warriors overſpread 

Xanthus, and glutted all his ſounding courſe, 40 
He, chief of heroes, leaving on the bank 

His ſpear againſt a tamariſk reclined | 

Planged like a God, with faulchion arm'd alone, 

But fill'd with thoughts of havoc. On all ſides 

Down came his edge ; groans follow'd dread to hear 25 

Of warriors ſmitten by the ſword, and all | 
The waters as 1 ran redden'd with blood. 
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Of ſome huge dolphin, terrified, the creeks | 
And ſecret hollows of a haven . 8 
For none of all that he can ſeize he ſpares, „ 
So lurk'd the trembling Trojans in the caves 

Of Nanthus' awful flood. But He (his hands 

Wearicd at length with ſlaughter) from the reſt | 
Twelve youths ſelected whom to death he doom'd, - $ ih 3 5 
In vengeance for his lov'd Patroclus ſlain. Fo 
Them ſtupified with dread like fawns he drove 
Forth from the river, manacling their hands | 
Behind them faſt with their own tunic-ſtrings, 
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And gave them to his warrior train in charge. 05 40 
Then, ardent ſtill for blood, ruſhing again = 
Toward the ſtream, Dardanian Priam's ſon 


—— 
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He met, Lycaon, as he climb'd the bank, | 
8 Him 
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Him erſt by night, in his own father's field 
Finding him, he had led captive away. 
Lycaon was employ'd cutting green ſhoots 
Of the wild- fig for chariot-rings, when lo! 
Terrible, unforeſeen, Achilles came. 

He ſeized and ſent him in a ſhip afar 

To Lemnos ; there the ſon of Jaſon pay*d 
His price, and, at greatcoſt, Eetion 

The gueſt of Jaſon, thence redeeming him, 
Sent him to fair Ariſba ; but he *ſcaped 


'Thence alſo, and regain'd his father's houſe. 


Eleven days, at his return, he gave 

To recreation joyous with his friends, 
And on the twelfth his fate caſt him again 
Into Achilles' hands, who to the ſhades 
Now doom'd him, a to go. 
Soon as Achilles ſwifteſt of the ſwift 
Him naked ſaw (for neither ſpear had he 


Nor ſhield nor helmet, but, when he emerged,.. 


Weary and faint had caſt them all away) 

Indignant to his mighty ſelf he ſaid. 
Gods! I behold a miracle Ere long 

The valiant Trojans whom myſelf have lain 

Shall riſe from Erebus, for he is here, 

The ſelf-ſame warrior whom I lately fold 

At Lemnos, free, and in the field again. 


The hoary Deep is priſon ſtrong enough : 
For moſt, but not for him. Now ſhall he taſte 
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The point of this my ſpear, t that I may learn 

By ſure experience, whether hell itſelf 

That holds the ſtrongeſt faſt, can him detain, 

Or whether he ſhall thence alſo eſcape. 75 

While muſing thus he ſtood, ſtunn'd with diſmay 

The youth approach'd, eager to claſp his knees, 

For vehement he felt the dread of death 

Working within him ; with his Pelian aſh 

Uplifted high noble Achilles tood d 80 

Ardent to ſmite him; he with body bent 

Ran under it, and to his knees adhered 3 

The weapon, miſſing him, implanted ſtood 

Cloſe at his back, when, ſeizing with one hand 

Achilles' knees, he with the other graſp'd 85 

The dreadful beam, reſolute through deſpair, | 5 

And in wing'd accents ſuppliant thus began. | 

On ſpare me ! pity me ! Behold I claſp wh 
Thy knees, Achilles! Ah, illuſtrious Chief! : 

Reje not with diſdain a ſuppliant's ts 90 

Tam thy gueſt alſo, at thy own board. 3 
Have eaten bread, and did partake the gift | 
OF Ceres with thee on the very day | 

When thou didſt ſend me in yon field ſurpriſed | : 

For fale to ſacred Lemnos, far remote, DOE 95 
And for my price receiVꝰdſt an hundred beeves. a 
Loofe me, and [ will yield thee now that ſum 

Thrice told. Alas I this morn is but the twelfth 

Since, after num'rous hardſhips,” I arrived 


3397 


Once 
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Once more in Troy, and now my ruthleſs lot 
Hath given me into thy hands again. 
Jove cannot leſs than hate me, who hath twice 
Made me thy pris'ner, and my doom was death, 
Death in my prime, the day when I was born 
Son of Laothõe from Alta ſprung, 
From Alta, whom the Leleges obey 
On Satnio's banks in lofty Pedaſus. 
His daughter to his other num'rous wives 
King Priam added, and two ſons ſhe bore 
Only to be deprived by thee of both. 
My brother hath already died, in front 
Of Nlium's infantry, by thy bright ſpear, 
The godlike Polydorus ; and like doom 
Shall now be mine, for I deſpair to eſcape 
Thine hands, to which the Gods yield me again. 
But hear and mark me well. My birth was not 
From the fame womb as Hector's, who hath ſlain 
Thy valiant friend for clemency renown'd. 

Such ſupplication the illuſtrious ſon 
Of Priam made, but anſwer harſh received. 


Fool ! ſpeakꝰſt f ranſom ? Name it not to me. 


For till my friend hiS\miſerable fate 


Accompliſh'd, I was {Gmewhat giv'n to ſpare, 
And num'rous, whom I ſeized alive, I ſold. 
But now, of all the Trojans whom the Gods 
Deliver to me, none ſhall death eſcape, 


'Specially of the ho of Priam, none. 
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Die, therefore, even thou, my friend ! What mean 
Thy tears unreaſonably ſhed and vain ? 
Died not Patroclus, braver far than thou ? , 130 
And look on me—ſee*ſt not to what an height 
My ſtature tow'rs, and what a bulk I. boaſt ? 
A King begat me, and a Goddeſs bore. 
What then ! A death by violence awaits 
Me alſo, and at morn, or eve, or noon 135 
periſh, whenſoeꝰ er the deſtin'd ſpear 
Shall reach me, or the arrow from the nerve. 

He ceas'd, and where the ſuppliant kneel'd, he died. 
| Quitting the ſpear, with both hands ſpread abroad 
He fat, but ſwift Achilles with his ſword po 140 
*T wixt neck and key-bone ſmote him, and his blade 
Of double edge ſank all into the wound. 
He prone extended on the champain lay 
Bedewing with his fable blood the glebe, | 
Till, by the foot, Achilles caſt him far 145 
Into the ſtream, and, as he floated down, | 
Thus in wing'd accents, glorying, exclaim'd. 

Lie there, and feed the fiſhes, which ſhall lick 
Thy blood ſecure. Thy mother ne'er ſhall place 
Thee on thy bier, nor on thy body weep, 50 
But ſwift Scamander on his giddy tide 

Shall bear thee to the boſom of the ſca. ? 
There, many a fiſh ſhall through the cryſtal flood 
Aſcending to the rippled ſurface, find | | 
Lycaon's pamper'd fleſh delicious fare. 155 

| Die 
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Die Trojans ! till we reach your city, you 1 
Fleeing, and laughtring, [. This pleaſant ſtream 

Of dimpling ſilver which ye worſhip oft | 

ith victim bulls, and fate with living ſteeds 
His rapid whirlpools, ſhall avail you nought, "REN Gs 
But ye ſhall die, die terribly, till all 5 
Shall have requited me with juſt amends 
For my Patroclus, and for other Greeks 
Slain at the ſhips while I declined the war. 

He ended, at whoſe words {till more incenſed 165 
| Scamander means deviſed, thenceforth, to check 
Achilles, and avert the doom of Troy. 

Meantime the ſon of Peleus, his huge ſpear 

Graſping, aſſail'd Aſteropæus ſon 

Of Pelegon, on fire to take his life. | 176 

Fair Peribœa, daughter eldeſt-born | 

Of Aceſſamenus, his father bore 

To broad- ſtream' d Axius, who had claſp'd the nymph 

In his embrace. On him Achilles ſprang. 

He, newly riſen from the river, ſtood 26 175 

Arm'd with two lances oppoſite, for kim 

Xanthus embolden'd, at the deaths incenſed 

Of many a youth whom, mercy none vouchſafed, 

Achilles had in all his current flain. 

And now, ſmall diſtance interpoſed, they faced _ 180 

Each other, when Achilles thus began. | & | 
Who art and whence, who dar'ſt encounter me? 


Hapleſs the fires whoſe ſons my force defy. 


& 


| 
| 
| 
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To whom the noble ſon of Pelegon. 


Pelides, mighty Chief! Why haft thou aſłꝰ- d 183 


My derivation? From the land I come 


Of mellow- ſoil'd Pœonia far remote, 


Chief leader of Pœonia's hoſt ſpear-arm'd ; - 

This day hath alſo the eleventh ris'n 

Since I at Troy arrived. For my deſcent, 190 
It is from Axius river wide-diffuſed, 


= rom Axius faireſt ſtream that waters earth, 


Sire of bold Pelegon whom men report 
My fire. Let this ſuffice. Now fight, Achilles! 
So ſpake he threat*ning, and Achilles rais'd 195 
Dauntleſs the Pelian aſh. At once two ſpears 
The hero bold, Aſteropæus threw, | 
With both hands apt for battle. One his ſhield 
Struck, but pierced not, impeded by the gold, 
Gift of a God ; the other as it flew - + 00 
Grazed his right elbow ; ſprang the ſable bload ; 
But, overflying him, the ſpear in earth 


Stood planted deep, till hung'ring for the prey. 


Then, full at the Pœonian Peleus' ſon 

Hurl'd forth his weapon with unſparing force 205 
But vain; he ſtruck the ſloping river-bank, 

And mid-length deep ſtood plunged the aſhen beam. 

Then, with his faulchion drawn, Achilles flew 

To ſmite him; he in vain, meantime, eſſay' d 

To pluck the rooted ſpear forth from the bank; 210 


Thrice with full force he ſhook the beam, and thrice, 
. | Although 
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Although reluctant, left it; at his fourth 
Laſt effort, bending it he ſought to break 
The aſhen ſpear- beam of Æacides, | > 
But periſh'd by his keen-edg'd faulchion firſt ; 215 
For on the belly at his navel's ſide | 
He ſmote him; to the ground effuſed fell all 
His bowels, death's dim ſhadows veil'd his eyes, 
Achilles ardent on his boſom fix'd | 
His foot, deſpoil'd him, and exulting cried.'.. | 220 

Lie there; though River-ſprung thou find'ſt it hard 
Io cope with ſons of Jove omnipotent. | 
Thou ſaid'ſt, a mighty River is my fire— 
But my deſcent from mightier Jove I boaſt; | 
My father, whom the Myrmidons ober, 225 
Is fon of Aacus, and he, of Jove. ar, | 
As Jove all ſtreams excels that ſeek the ſea, 
So, Jove's deſcendants nobler are than theirs. . 
Behold a River at thy ſide Let Him | 
Afford thee, if he can, ſome ſuccour—No—,, 230 
He may not fight againſt Saturnian Jove. 
Therefore, not kingly Acheloius, > 
Nor yet the ſtrength of Ocean's vaſt profound, 
Although from Him all rivers arid all ſeas 
All fountains and all wells proceed, may boaſt 12 
Compariſon with Jove, but even He 
Aſtoniſh'd trembles at his fiery bolt. rr 
And his dread thunders rattling in the ſky.. 

Vol. I: . te | He 
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He ſaid, and, drawing from the bank his ſpear, 


Aſteropæus left tretch'd on the ſands, 240 


Where, while the clear wave daſh'd him, eels his flanks 
And rav'ning fiſhes num'rous nibbled bare. 
The horſed Pœonians, next, he fierce affail'd, 
Who, ſeeing their brave Chief ſlain by the ſword 
And forceful arm of Peleus* fon, beſide 245 
The eddy-whirling ſtream fled all diſperſed. —o = 
Therſilochus and Mydon then he flew, 
Thraſius, Aſtypylus and Gpheleſtes, 
Enius and Mneſus; nor had theſe ſuſkced 
Achilles, but Pzonians more had fall'n, 250 
Had not the angty River from within * Felt; 
His circling gulphs in ſemblance of a man 
CalFd to him, interrupting thus his rage. 

Oh both in courage and injurious deeds 
Unmatch'd Achilles! whom themſelves the Gods 255 


- 


Ceaſe not to aid, if Saturn's fon have, doom'd 
All Thum's race to periſh by thine arm, 
Expel them, firſt from me, ere thou atchiewe 
That dread exploit; for, cumber'd as I am 5 
With bodies, I can pour my pleaſant ſtream 260 
No longer down into the ſacred Deep; ee 
All vaniſh where thou com'ſt. But Oh deſiſt 
Dread Chief! Amazement fills me at thy deeds. 

To whom Achilles, matchleſs in the race, 
River divine! hereafter be ito. 285065 
But not from ſlaughter of this faithleſs hoſt 


J ceaſe, 
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I ceaſe, till I ſhall ſhut them faſt in Troy 
And trial make of Hector, if his arm 
In fingle fight ſhall ſtrongeſt prove, or mine. 
He ſaid, and like a God, furious, again 
Aſſail'd the Trojans; then the circling flood 
To Phoebus thus his loud complaint addreſs'd. 
Ah ſon of Jove, God of the filvex bow! 
The mandate of the ſon of Saturn ill 
Haſt thou perform'd, who, earneſt, bade thee aid 
The Trojans, till (the ſun ſunk in the Weſt) 


Night's ſhadow dim ſhould veil the fruitful field. 


He ended, and Achilles ſpear-renown'd 
Plunged from the bank into the middle ftream. 
Then, turbulent, the River all his tide _ 
Stirr'd from the bottom, landward heaving off 
The num'rous bodies that his current choax d 
Slain by Achilles; them, as with the roar 
Of bulls, he caft aground, but deep within 
His oozy gulphs the living ſafe conceal'd. 
Terrible all around Achilles ſtood 
The curling wave, then, falling on bis ſhield 


Daſh'd him, nor found his footſteps where to reſt. 


An elm of maſſy trunk he ſeized and branch 

Luxuriant, but it fell torn from the root 

And drew the whole bank after it; immerſed 

It damm'd the current with its ample boughs, 

And join'd as with a bridge the diſtant ſhores. 

Upſprang Achilles from the gulph and turn'd 
e 
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| His feet, now wing'd for flight, into the plain 295 
| Aſtoniſh'd 3 but the God, not ſo appeaſed, 

| Aroſe againſt him with a * darker curl, 

That he might quell him and deliver Troy. 

| Back flew Achilles with a bound, the length | 

Of a ſpear's caſt, for ſuch a ſpring he own'd 300 . 
As bears the black-plumed eagle on her prey 

Strongeſt and ſwifteſt of the fowls of air. 

Like Her he ſprang, and dreadful .on his cheſt 

Clang'd his bright armour, Then, with courſe oblique 
He fled his fierce purſuer, but the flood, 305 
Fly where he might, came thund'ring in his rear. | 

As when the peaſant with his ſpade a rill 

Conducts from ſome pure fountain through his grove 


— >< —ä—ä ea c—_ 


Or garden, clearing the obſtructed courſe, 

The pebbles, as it runs, all ring beneath, 1 310 

And, as the ſlope ſtill deepens, ſwifter ſtill 

It runs, and, murmuring, outſtrips the guide, 

So Him though ſwift the River always reach d 8 
Still ſwifter ; who can cope with pow'r divine? 

Oft as the noble Chief, turning, eſſay de 21 35 
Reſiſtance, and to learn if all the Gods 

Alike ruſh'd after him, ſo oft the flood, 

Jove's offspring, laved his ſhoulders. Upward then 


He ſprang diſtreſs'd, but with a ſidelong fweep 
Aſſailing him, and from beneath his ſteps | 320 
: Waſting | 


* *Axpoxrnumbuy,— The beauty and force of this word are wonderful; 1 
have in vain endeavoured to do it juſtice. 


Book XXI. HOMER*'s ILIAD. 


Waſting the ſoil, the ſtream his force ſubdued. 

Then, looking to the ſkies, aloud he mourn' d. 
Eternal Sire! forſaken by the Gods 

I fink, none deigns to ſave me from the flood, 

From which once ſaved, I would no death decline. 

Yet blame I none of all the Pow'rs of heav'n 

As Thetis ; ſhe with falſchood ſooth'd my ſoul, 

She promis'd me a death by Phoebus” ſhafts 

Swift-wing'd beneath the battlements of Troy. 

I would that Hector, nobleſt of his race, 

| Had ſlain me, I had then bravely expired 

And a brave man had ſtripp'd me of my arms. 

But Fate now dooms me to a death abhorr'd 

 Whelm'd in deep waters like a ſwine-herd's boy 

Drown'd in wet weather while he fords a brook. 

So ſpake Achilles; then, in human form, 

Minerva ſtood and Neptune at his ſide; 

Each ſeized his hand confirming him, and thus 

The mighty Shaker of the ſhores began. 
Achilles! mod' rate thy diſmay, fear nought, 

In us behold, in Pallas and in me, 

Effectual aids, and with conſent of Jove; 

Far to be vanquiſh'd by a river's force 

Is not thy doom. This foe ſhall ſoon be quell'd; 

Thine eyes ſhall ſee it. Let our counſel rule 

Thy deed, and all is well. Ceaſe not from war 

Till faſt within proud Hium's walls her hoſt 

Again be priſon'd, all who ſhall eſcape ; | 
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Then (Hector ſlain) to the Achaian fleet 7 

Return; we make the glorious vict'ry thine, 359 
So they, and both departing ſought the ſkies. 

Then, animated by the voice divine, | 

He moved toward the plain now all o*erſpread 

By the vaſt flood on which the bodies ſwam 

And ſhields of many a youth in battle lain. 355 

He leap'd, he waded, and the current ſtemm'd 

Right onward, by the flood in vain oppoſed, , 

With ſuch might Pallas fill'd kim, Nor his rage 

Scamander aught repreſs*d, but {till the more 


Incenſed againſt Achilles, curl'd aloft 3950 


His waters, and on Simois call'd aloud. 
Brother ! oh let us with united force { 

Check, if we mey, this warrior; he ſhall elſe 

Soon lay the lofty tow'rs. of Priam low, 

Whoſe hoſt, appall'd, defend them now no more. 365 

Haſte—ſuccour me Thy channel fill with ſtreams - 

From all thy fountains; call thy torrents down; 

Lift high the waters; mingle trees and ſtones 


With uproar wild, that we may quell the es : 


Of this dread Chief triumphant now and fill'd 378 
With projects that might more beſeem a God. 

But vain ſhall be his ſtrength, his beauty _—_— 

Shall profit him or his reſplendent arms, 

For I will bury them in flime and ooze, 

And I will overwhelm himſelf with foil, '' 3575 
Sands heaping o'er him and around him ſands | 
| | Infinite, 
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Infinite, that no Greek ſhall find his bones 
For ever, in my bottom deep immerſed. 
There ſhall his tomb be piled, nor other earth, 
At his laſt rites, his friends ſhall need for Him. 380 
He ſaid, and lifting high his angry tide 
Vortiginous, againſt Achilles hurl'd, 
Roaring, the foam, the bodies, and the blood; 
Then all his fable waves divine again 
Accumulating, bore him ſwift along. 385 
Shriek'd Juno at that ſight, terrified leſt 
Achilles in the whirling deluge funk 
Should periſh, and to Vulcan quick exclaim'd. 
Vulcan, my fon, ariſe; for we account 
Xanthus well able to contend with thee, 390 
Give inſtant ſuccour; ſhow forth all thy fires. 
Myſelf will haſte to call the rapid South 
And Zephyrus, that tempeſts from the ſea 
Blowing, thou may'ſt both arms and dead conſume 
With hideous conflagration. Burn along 395 
The banks of Xanthus, fire his trees and Him 
Seize alſo. Let him by no ſpecious guile 
Of flatt'ry ſooth thee, or by threats appall, 
Nor ſlack thy furious fires till with a ſhout 
I give command, then bid them ceaſe to blaze. 400 
She ſpake, and Vulcan at her word his fires - | 
Shot dreadful forth ; firſt, kindling on the field, 
He burn'd the bodies ſtrew'd num'rous around 
Slain by Achilles; arid grew the earth 


And 


| 648 HOME R's ILIA D. Book XXI. 


And the flood ceas'd. As when a ſprightly breeze 405 
Autumnal blowing from the North, at once 
Dries the new-water'd garden, * gladd'ning him 

Who tills the ſoil, ſo was thechampain dried; 


The dead conſumed, againſt the River, next, 

He turn'd the fierceneſs of his glitt'ring fires. 410 
Willows and tamariſks and elms he burn'd, 

Burn'd lotus, ruſhes, reeds ; all plants and herbs 

That clothed profuſe the margin of his flood. 

His eels and fiſhes, whether wont to dwell 

In gulphs beneath, or tumble in the ſtream, 41 5 
All languiſh'd while the Artiſt of the ſkies 

Breathed on them ; even Xanthus loſt, himſelf, 

All force, and, ſuppliant, Vulcan thus addreſs'd. 

Oh Vulcan! none in heav'n itſelf may cope 
With thee. I yield to thy conſuming fires, 420 
Ceaſe, ceaſe. I reck not if Achilles drive | 
Her citizens, this moment, forth from Troy, 


For what are war and war's concerns to me? 
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So ſpake he ſcorch'd, and all his waters boil'd, 
As ſome huge cauldron hiſſes, urged by force | 425 l 
Of circling fires and fill'd with melted lard, ; - = 
The unctuous fluid + overbubbling ſtreams | 
On all ſides, while the dry wood flames beneath, 
80 Xanthus bubbled and his pleaſant flood 

| | Hiſs'd ? 
The reaſon giren in the Scholium is, that the ſurface being hardened 


by the wind the moiſture remains unexhaled from beneath, and has 
time to ſaturate the roots. — See Villoiſſon. F AA. 
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But check'd his current, with hot ſteams annoy'd 


Hiſs'd in the fire, nor could he longer flow 


By Vulcan raiſed. His ſupplication, then, 
Importunate to Juno thus he turn'd. 

Ah Juno! why aſſails thy ſon my ſtreams, 
Hoſtile to me alone? Of all who add 435 
The Trojans I am ſurely leaſt to blame, | io" 


FTet even I deſiſt if thou command; 


And let thy ſon ceaſe alſo; for I ſwear 


That never will I from the Trojans turn 


Their evil day, not even when the hoſt - 440 


Of Greece ſhall ſet all Ilium in a blaze. 
He ſaid, and by his oath pacified, thus 
The-white-arm'd Deity to Vulcan ſpake. 
Peace, glorious ſon! we may not in behalf 
Of mortal man thus longer vex a God. | 445 
Then Vulcan his tremendous fires repreſs'd, 
And down into his gulphy channel ruſh*'d 
The refluent flood; for, when the force was once 


Subdued of Xanthus, Juno interpoſed, 


Although incenſed, herſelf to quell the ſtrife. 450 

But conteſt vehement the other Gods | 
Now waged, each breathing diſcord ; loud they ruſh'd 
And fierce to battle, while the boundleſs earth 


Quaked under them, and, all around, the heav'ns 


Sang them together with a trumpet's voice. 455 
Jove liſt'ning, on the Olympian ſummit fat 


Well-pleas'd, and, in his heart laughing for joy, | 
| Beheld 


| { 
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Beheld the Pow'rs of heav'n in battle join'd. 
Not long aloof they ſtood. Shield-piercer Mars 
His brazen ſpear graſp'd, and began the fight 460 
Ruſhing on Pallas, whom he thus reproach'd. 

Woafp ! front of impudence, and paft all bounds 
Audacious! Why impelleſt thou the Gods 
To fight Thy own proud ſpirit is the cauſe. 
Remember'ſt not, how, urged by thee, the ſon | 465 
Of Tydeus, Diomede, myſelf affail'd, f 
When thou, the radiant ſpear with thy own hand 


Guiding, didſt rend my body? Now, I ween, | | F 
The hour is come in which I ſhall exact | 1 [ 
Vengeance for all thy malice ſhown to me. 470 3 
So ſaying, her ſhield he ſmote taſſell'd around I 
Terrific, proof againſt the bolts of Jove; : | 
That ſhield gore-tainted Mars with fury ſmote. B 
But ſhe, retiring, with ſtrong graſp upheav'd : i 
A rugged ſtone, black, pond'rous, from the plain, 475 1 
A land- mark fixt by men of ancient times, 3 
Which hurling at the neck of ſtormy Mars $ 
She ſmote him, Down he fell. Sev'n acres, ſtretch'd, E 
He overſpread, his ringlets in the duſt 1 | | 


Poiluted lay, and dreadful rang his arms. | 480 
The goddeſs laugh'd, and thus in accents wing'd 
With exultation, as he lay, exclaim'd. | 
Fool! Art thou ftill to learn how far my force 
Surpaſſes thine, and dar'ſt thou cope with me ? 


Now feel the furies of thy mother's ire 485 
| Who 
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Who hates thee for thy treach'ry to the Greeks, 
And for thy fuccour giv*n to faithleſs Troy. 
She ſaid, and turn'd from Mars her glorious eyes. 
But him deep-groaning and his torpid powers 
Recov'ring flow, Venus conducted thence 490 
Daughter of Jove, whom ſoon as Juno mark'd, | 
In accents wing'd to Pallas thus ſhe ſpake. 

Daughter invincible of glorious Jove ! _ 
Haſtc—follow her—Ah ſhameleſs ! how ſhe leads 
Gore-tainted Mars through all the hoſt of heav n. 495 

So ſhe, whom Pallas with delight obey'd; | 
To Venus {wift ſhe flew, and on the breaſt 
With ſuch force ſmote her that of ſenſe bereft 
The fainting Goddeſs fell. There Venus lay 
And Mars extended on the fruitful glebe, 500 
And Pallas thus in accents wing'd exclaim'd. | 

I would that all who on the part of Troy 
Oppoſe in fight Achaia's valiant ſons, 

Were firm and bold as Venus in defence ; 
Of Mars, for whom ſhe dared my pow'r defy ! 50 5 | 
So had diſſention (Ilium overthrown i 5 
And deſolated) ceas'd long ſince in heav'n. 
So Pallas, and approving Juno ſmiled. 

Then the imperial Shaker of the ſhores 
Thus to Apollo.” Pherbus! wherefore Maid 51 
e thus aloof? Since others have begun, 2 
Begin we alſo; ſhame it were to both 
Should we, no combat waged, aſcend again 

| Olympus 
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Olympus and the braſs-built hall of Jove. 
Begin, for thou art younger; me, whoſe years | 515 
Alike and knowledge thine ſurpaſs ſo far, 
Tt ſuits not. Oh ſtupidity ! how groſs , 
Art thou and ſenſeleſs ! Are no traces left 
In thy remembrance of our num*rous wrongs | 
Suſtain'd at Ilium, when, of all the Gods 520 
Ourſelves alone, by Jove's commandment, ſerved 
For ſtipulated hire, a year complete, 
Our taſk-maſter the proud Laomedon ? 
Myſelf a bulwark'd town, ſpacious, ſecure 
Againſt aſſault, and beautiful as ſtrong 525 
Built for the Trojans, and thine office was | 
To feed for King Laomedon his herds 
Among the groves of Ida many-valed. 


But when the gladſome hours the ſeaſon brought 
Of payment, then the unjuſt King of Troy 530 
Diſmiſs'd us of our whole reward amerced 
By violence, and added threats beſide. 
Thee into diſtant iſles, bound hand and foot, 
To fell he threaten'd, and to amputate 
The ears of both; we, therefore, haſted thence - 535 
Reſenting deep our promis'd hire withheld. 
Aid'ſt thou for this the Trojans ? Can'ſt thou leſs 
Than ſeek, with us, to exterminate the whole 
Perfidious race, wives, children, huſbands, all? EY, 
To whom the King of radiant ſhafts Apollo, 540 
Me, Neptune, thou wouldſt deem, thyſelf, unwiſe 
| | Contending 
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Contending for the ſake of mortal men 
With thee; a wretched race, who like the leaves 
Now flouriſh rank, by fruits of earth ſuſtain'd, | 
Now ſapleſs fall. Here, therefore, us between 545 
Let all ſtrife ceaſe, far better left to Them. 
He ſaid, and turn'd away, fearing to lift 
His hand againſt the brother of his fire. 
But him Diana of the woods with ſharp 
Rebuke, his huntreſs ſiſter, thus reproved. 3” £660 
Fly'| thou, Apollo and to Neptune yield'ſt 
An unearn'd vict'ry, the prize of fame 
Reſigning patient and with no diſpute ? 
Fool] wherefore beareſt thou the bow in vain ? 
Ah, let me never in my father's cours | 555 
Hear thee among the Immortals vaunting more 
That thou would'ſt Neptune's ſelf confront in arms. 
So ſhe, to whom Apollo nought replied. 
But thus the conſort of the Thund' rer, fired 
With wrath, reprov'd the Archereſs of heav in. 560 


How haſt thou dared, impudent, to oppoſe 
My will? Bow-practis'd as thou art, the taſk 
To match my force were difficult to thee. 


Is it, becauſe by ordinance of Jove 
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Thou art a lioneſs to womankind, 565 
Killing them at thy pleaſure? Ah beware 
Far eaſier is it, on the mountain-heights 7 
To flay wild beaſts and chaſe the roving hind, 
Than to conflict with mightier than ourſelves. | 
N is 5 But, 
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But, if thou wiſh a leſſon on that theme, 
Approach Thou ſhalt be taught with good effect 
How far my force in combat paſſes thine. 

She ſaid, and with her left hand ſeizing both 
Diana's wriſts, ſnatch*d ſuddenly the bow 
Suſpended on her ſhoulder with the right, 

And, ſmiling, ſmote her with it on the ears. 


She, writhing oft and ſtruggling, to the ground 
Shook forth her rapid ſhafts, then, weeping, fled 
As to her caverniin ſome hollow rock 
The dove, not deſtined to his talons, flies 
The hawk's purſuit, and left her arms behind. 
Then, meſſenger of heav'n, the Argicide 
Addreſs'd Latona. Combat none with thee, 
Latona, will I wage. Unſafe it were 
To cope in battle with a ſpouſe of Jove. 
Go, therefore, loudly as thou wilt, proclaim 
To all the Gods that thou haft vanquifh'd me. 
Collecting, then, the bow at d arrovys fall'r n 
In wild diſorder on the duſty plain, | 
Latona with the facred charge withdrew 
Following her daughter; ſhe, in the abode 
Braſs-built arriving of Olympian Jove, 
Sat on his knees, weeping till all her robe 
Ambroſial ſhook. The mighty Father ſmiled, 
And to his boſom ſtraining her, enquired. 
Daughter belov'd 1! who, which of all the Gods 
Hath rais'd his hand, preſum ptuous, againit Thee, 


As if convicted of ſome open wro: 
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To whom the clear-voiced Huntreſs creſcent-crown'd. 
My Father! Juno, thy own conſort fair 600 
My forrow cauſed, from whom diſpute and rife 
Perpetual, threaten the Immortal Pow'rs. 

Thus they in heav'n mutual conferr d, Meantime 
Apollo into facred Troy return d | ie 
Mindful to guard her bulwarks, left the . 605 
Too ſoon for Fate ſhould deſolate the town. ; 
The other Gods, ſome angry, ſome elate . + 
With victory, the Olympian heights regain'd, 

And fat beſide the Thund'rer. But the ſon 
Of Peleus—He both Trojans flew and ſteeds. .619 
As when in volumes flow ſmoke climbs the ſkies 
From ſome great city which the Gods have fired 
Vindictive, ſorrow thence to many enſues ; 
With miſchief, and to all labour fevere, 
So cauſed Achilles labour, on that day, 615 
Severe, and miſchief to the men of Troy. 

But ancient Priam from a facred tow'r 
Stood looking torth, whence ſoon he noticed vaſt 
Achilles, before whom the Trojans fled | 
All courage loft. Deſcending from the tow'r 620 
With mournful cries and haſting to the wall 
He thus enjoin'd the keepers of the gates. 

Hold wide the portals till the flying hoſt 
Re-enter, for himſelf is nigh, himſelf 
Achilles drives them home. Now, woe to Troy! 625 


But ſoon as ſafe within the walls received 
| They 
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They breathe again, ſhut faſt the pond'rous gates 
At once, leſt that deſtroyer alſo paſs. 

He faid ; they, ſhooting back the bars, threw wide 
The gates and ſaved the people, whom to aid {7.1 G6 
Apollo alſo ſprang into the field. 
They, parch'd with drought and whiten'd all with duſt 
Flew right toward the town, while, ſpear in hand, 
Achilles preſs'd them, vengeance in his heart 
And all on fire for glory. Then, full ſure, 635 
Ilium, the city of lofty gates, had fall'n 
Won by the Greecians, had not Phoebus rouſed 
Antenor's valiant ſon, the noble Chief 
Agenor; him with dauntleſs might he fill'd, 
And fhielding him againſt the ſtroke of fate 640 


| Beſide him ftood himſelf, by the broad beech 


Cover'd and wrapt in clauds. Agenor, then, 

Seeing the city-waſter hero nigh - 

Achilles, ſtood, but ſtanding, felt his mind 

Troubled with doubts ; he groan'd, and thus he muſed, 645 
Alas ! if following the tumultuous flight 

Of theſe, I ſhun Achilles, ſwifter far 

He ſoon will lop my ignominious head. 

But if, theſe leaving to be thus diſperſed 

Before him, from the city-wall I fy _ 650 


Acroſs the plain of Troy into the groves 
Of Ida, and in Ida's thickets lurk, 
1 may, at evening, to the town return 
Bathed and refre{h'd. But whither tend my thoughts ? 
| Should 
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Should he my flight into the plain obſerve 655 
And ſwift purſuing ſeize me, then, farewell 
All hope to *ſcape a miſerable death, | 
For he hath ſtrength paſling the ſtrength of man, 
How then—ſhall I withſtand him here before 
The city ? He hath alſo fleſh to ſteel | 660 
Pervious, within it but a ſingle life, : 
And men report him mortal, howſoe er 
Saturnian Jove lift him to glory now. 

So ſaying, he turn'd and ſtood, his dauntleſs heart 
Beating for battle. As the pard ſprings forth 665 
To meet the hunter from her gloomy lair, 


— 


Nor, hearing loud the hounds, fears or retires, 

But whether from afar or nigh at hand 

He pierce her firſt, although transfixt, the fight 

Still tries, and combats deſp'rate till ſhe fall, 670 

So, brave Antenor's ſon fled not, or ſhrank, . 

Till he had proved Achilles, but his breaſt 
O'erſhadowing with his buckler, and his ſpear 


Aiming well-poiſed againſt him, loud exclaim'd. 
Renown'd Achilles ! Thou art high in hope 675 

Doubtleſs, that thou ſhalt this day overthrow 

The city of the glorious ſons of Troy. 


Fool! ye muſt labour yet ere ſhe be won, 
For num'rous are her citizens and bold, 

And we will guard her for our parents” fake 680 
Our wives and little ones. But here thou dieſt | 
Terrible Chief and dauntleſs as thou art. 

. 3 M0 | He 
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He ſaid, and with full force hurling his lance 
Smote, and err'd not, his greave beneath the knee. 
The glitt'ring tin, forged newly, at the ſtroke 
Tremendous rang, but quick recoil'd and vain 
The weapon, weak againſt that guard divine. 
Then ſprang Achilles in his turn to aſſail 
Godlike Agenor, but Apollo took 
That glory from him, ſnatching wrapt in clouds 
Agenor thence, whom calm he ſent away. 

Then Phcebus from purſuit of Ilium's hoſt 
By art averted Peleus* ſon; the form 
Aſſuming of Agenor, ſwift he fled 
Before him, and Achilles fwift purſued. 

While Him Apollo thus lured to the chaſe 

Wide o'er the fruitful plain, inclining ſtill 

Toward Scamander's dizzy ftream his courſe 

Nor flying far before, but with falſe hope 

Always beguiling him, the ſcatter'd hoſt 
Meantime, in joyful throngs, regain'd the town. 
They filPd and ſhut it faſt, nor dared to wait 

Each other in the field, or to enquire 

Who liv'd and who had fall'n, but all, whom flight 
Had reſcued, like a flood pour'd into Troy. 
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Tu Us they, throughout all Troy, like hunted fawns 
Diſpers'd, their trickling limbs at leiſure cool'd, 

And, drinking, ſlaked their fiery thirſt, reclined 

Againſt the battlements. Meantime, the Greeks 

Sloping their ſhields, approach'd the walls of Troy, 5 
And Hector, by his adverſe fate enſnared, | 


Still ſtood expoſed before the Scæan gate. 


Then ſpake Apollo thus to Peleus? fon. 
Wherefore, thyſelf mortal, purſu*ſt thou me 
Immortal? oh Achilles! blind with rage, 10 
Thou know'ſt not yet, that thou purſu'ſt a God. 
Unmindful of thy proper taſk, to preſs 
The flying Trojans, thou haſt hither turn'd 
Devious, and they are all now ſafe in Troy; 
Yet hope not me to ſlay; I cannot die, | 15 


662 HOMER's ILIAD. Book XXII. 


To whom Achilles ſwifteſt of the ſwift, 
Indignant. Oh, of all the Pow'rs above 
Fo me mott adverfe, Archer of the ſkies t 
Thou haſt beguiled me, leading me away 


— : 
— — . 
— — 


From Ilium far, whence intercepted, elſe, he 
No few had at this moment gnaw'd the glebe. 
Thou haſt defrauded me of great renown, 
And, ſafe thyſelf, haſt reſcued them with eaſe. 
Ah—had I pow'r, I would requite thee well. 
So ſaying, incenſed he turned toward the town 25 


His rapid courſe, like ſome victorious ſteed 


That whirls, at ſtretch, a chariot to the goal. 8 
Such ſeem'd Achilles, courſing light the field. 

- Him, firſt, the ancient King of Froy perceived 
Scouring the plain, refplendent as the ftar 1 5 30 
Autumnal,; of all ſtars in dead of night | 
Conſpicuous moſt, and named Orion's dog; 
Brighteſt it ſhines, but ominous, and dire 

Diſeaſe portends to miſerable man; 

So beam'd Achilles' armour as he flew. | 35 
Loud wail'd the hoary K ing; with lifted: hands 

His head he ſmote, and, utt'ring doleful cries 

Of ſupplication, ſued. to his un ſon... 

He, fixt before the gate, deſirous ſtood: 

Of combat with!Achilles, when his Sire Kilt to 1103594210 


wap 
— > 
- 


3 
19 
1 : 
3 382407 
q . 
170 
113.46 
q! 
"FH 
164 
2 4.8 
4 we. 
y, N 
Wilt 
F990 
: 1 
174 
p 
4: 1 
8 
«+ 
11 
14 : 
nn 
$359 ; 
s | 
gy "4 
N 
* 
1 | 
1-3-4 
, ba. 
wil 
: 16 
: # 
: + 
a 1 
ih 21 5 
1 
110 
116 
71 . 
14 4 
$22 
: 1. 
Ait 
14 will 
$4; 
1 
IF! : 
44 1:5 
TT 91 
* 
a9 1 
Weſt 
3 
Fd : 
4 
145; : 
1 "63 -? 
, LET” | 
l . 
178 1 
1 
1 
* 
{ 
F j 
: 
. 
[ 


* 


With arms outſtretch'd toward him, thus began. 

My Hector! wait not, oh my ſon th* approach 
Of this dread Chief, alone, leſt premature 8 
Thou 
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Thou die, this moment by Achilles ſlain, 
For he is ſtrongeſt far. Oh that the Gods 1 
Him lov'd as I ! then, ſoon ſhould vultures rend 
And dogs his carcaſe, and my grief ſhould ceaſe. 
He hath unchilded me of many a ſon, 
All valiant youths, whom he hath ſlain or fold 
To diſtant ifles, and, even now, 1 miſs 3 50 
Two ſons, whom ſince the ſhutting of the gates 
I find not, Polydorus and Lycaon, 
My children by Laothoe the fair. 
If they ſurvive pris'ners in yonder camp, 
I will redeem them with the gold and braſs 55 
By noble Altes to his daughter giv'n, | 
Large ftore, and ſtill reſerved. But ſhould they both, 
| Already ſlain, have j journey d to the ſhades, 
We, then, from whom they ſprang have cauſe to mourn 
And mourn them long, but ſhorter ſhall the grief 60 
Of Ilium prove, if thou eſcape and live. | 
Come then, my ſon ! enter the city-gate 
That thou may'ſt fave us all, nor in thy bloom 
Of life cut off, enhance Achilles' fame, | 
Commis'rate alſo thy unhappy Sire 2x. i 42 | 65 
Ere yet diſtracted, whom Saturnian Jove | | 
Ordains to a ſad death, and ere I die 
To woes innumerable; tp behold 
Sons ſlaughter'd, daughters raviſh'd, torn and tripp*d 
The matrimonial chamber, infants daſh'd 70 
Againſt the ground in dire hoſtility, b 
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And matrons dragg'd by ruthleſs Greecian hands. 
Me haply, laſt of all, dogs ſhall devour 

In my own veſtibule, when once the ſpear 

Or faulchion of ſome Greek hath laid me low. 
The very dogs fed at my table-fide, 

My portal-guards, drinking their maſter's blood 
To drunkenneſs, ſhall wallow in my courts. 
Fair falls the warlike youth in battle ſlain, 
And when he lies torn by the pointed ſteel, 

His d-ath becomes him well ; he is ſecure, 
Though dead, from ſhame, whatever next befalls. 
But when the filver locks and ſilver beard 

Of an old man ſlain by the ſword, from dogs 
Receive diſhonour, of all ills that wait 

On miſerable man, that ſure is worſt. 

So ſpake the ancient King, and his grey hairs 


Pluck'd with both hands, but Hector firm endured. 


On the other fide all tears his mother ſtood, 
And lamentation ; with one hand ſhe bared, 
And with the other hand produced her breaft, 
Then in wing'd accents, weeping, him beſpake. 
My Hector rev'rence This, and pity me. 
If ever, drawing forth this breaſt, thy griefs 
Of infancy I ſooth'd, oh now, my ſon ! 
Acknowledge it, and from within the walls 
Repulſe this enemy; ſtand not abroad 
To cope with Him, for he is ſavage- fierce, 
And ſhould he ſlay thee, neither ſhall myſelf 
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Who bore thee, nor thy noble ſpouſe weep o'er 
Thy body, but, where we can never come, 


Dogs ſhall devour it in the fleet of Greece. 
So they with pray'rs importun'd, and with tears 


Their ſon, but him ſway'd not; unmoved he ſtood, 


Expecting vaſt Achilles now at hand. 

As ſome fell ſerpent in his cave expects 

The traveller's approach, batten'd with herbs 

Of baneful juice to fury, forth he looks 

Hideous, and lies coil'd all around his den, 

So Hector, fill'd with confidence untamed, 

Fled not, but placing his bright ſhield againſt 

A buttreſs, with his noble heart conferr d. 
Alas for me! ſhould I repaſs the gate, 

Polydamas would be the firſt to heap 

Reproaches on me, for he bade me lead 

The Trojans back this laſt calamitous night 

In which Achilles roſe to arms again. 

But I refuſed, although to have complied, 

Had proved more profitable far; ſince then 

By rafh reſolves of mine J have deftroy'd 

The people, how can I eſcape the blame 

Of all in Troy? The meaneſt there will ſay 

By his ſelf- will he hath deſtroy'd us all. 

So ſhall they ſpeak, and then ſhall I regret 

That return'd ere I had ſlain in fight 

Achilles, or that, by Achilles ſlain, 

I died not nobly in defence of Troy. 
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But ſhall I thus? Lay down my boſſy ſhield, 

Put off my helmet, and my ſpear recline 

Againſt the city wall, then go myſelf 

To meet the brave Achilles, and at once 

Promiſe him Helen, for whoſe ſake we ſtrive, - 
With all the wealth that Paris in his fleet 

Brought home, to be reſtored to Atreus' ſons, 

And to diſtribute to the Greeks at large 

All hidden treafures of the town, an oath 

Taking beſide from ev'ry ſenator, 

That he will nought conceal, but will produce 

And ſhare in juſt equality what ſtores 

Soever our fair city ſtill includes? 

Ah airy ſpeculatiors, queſtions vain! 

I may, not ſue to Him; compaſſion none 

Will he vouchſafe me, or my ſuit reſpec, 

But, ſeeing me unarm' d, will fate at once 

His rage, and womanlike I ſhalt be ſlain. 

It is no time from oak or hollow rock | 

With Him to parley, as a nymph and ſwain, 

* A nym and ſwain ſoft parley mutual hold, 

But rather to engage in combat fierce 

Incontinent 3 fo ſhall we ſooneſt learn 

Whom Jove will make victorious, Him or me. 
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The repetition follows the Original, and the Scholiaſt is of opinion 
that Hemer uſes it here that he may expreſs more emphatically the 
length to which ſuch conferences are apt to proceed. Aa ru. ποοπν,x 
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Thus pondering he ſtood ; meantime TRY 


Achilles, terrible as fiery Mars, R 
Creſt-tofling God, and brandiſh'd as he came 
O'er his right ſhoulder high the Pelian ſpear. * 
Like lightning, or like flame, or like the ſun 
Aſcending beam'd his armour. At that fight 
Trembled the Trojan Chief, nor dared expect 
His nearer ſtep, but flying left the gates 

Far, diſtant, and Achilles ſwift purſued. 

As in the mountains, fleeteſt fowl of air, 

The hawk darts eager at the dove; ſhe ſcuds 
Aſlant, he, ſcreaming, ſprings and ſprings again 
To ſeize her, all impatient for the prey, 

So flew Achilles conſtant to the track 

Of Hector, who with dreadful haſte beneath 
The Trojan bulwarks plied his agile limbs. 
Pafling the proſpect- mount where high in air : 


The * wild-fig waved, they ruſh'd along the road, 


Declining never from the wall of Froy. | 
And now they reach'd the running riv'lets clear, 

| Where from Scamander's dizzy flood-ariſe 

To fountains, tepid one, from which 2 ſmoke 

Iſſues voluminous as from a fire, 

The other, ev'n in ſummer heats, like hail 

For cold, or ſnow, or cryſtal-ftream froſt-bound.' 

Beſide them may be ſeen the broad canals 

Of marble ſcoop'd, in which the wives of Troy 


® It grew near to the tomb of Ilus. 
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And all her daughters fair were wont to lave 

Their coſtly raiment, while the land had reſt, 180 
And ere the warlike ſons of Greece arrived. | : 

By theſe they ran, one fleeing, one in chaſe. 

Valiant was he who fled, but valiant far 

Beyond him He who urged the ſwift purſuit; 
Nor ran they for a vulgar prize, a beaſt 185 

For ſacrifice, or for the hide of ſuch, 

The ſwift foot-racer's cuſtomary meed. 

But for the noble Hector's life they ran. 

As when two ſteeds, oft conqu'rors, trim the goal 

For fome illuſtrious prize, a tripod bright 190 
Or bezuteous virgin, at a fun'ral game, | 

So they with nimble feet the city thrice 

Of Priam compaſs'd. All the Gods look'd on, 

And thus the Sire of Gods and men began. 

fh—T behoid a warrior dear to me | : 4295 

Around the walls of Ilium driv'n, and grieve 

For Hector, who the thighs of fatted-bulls 

On yonder heights of Ida many-valed 

Burn'd oft to me, and in the heights of Troy. | 

But Him Achilles, glorious Chief, around 200 
The city-walls of Priam now purſues. | 

Conſider this, ye Gods! weigh the event. 

Shall we from death fave Hector, or, at length, 

Leave him, although in battle high-renown'd, + ; 
To periſh by the might of Peleus' ſon? 205 


P 


Whom anſwer'd thus Pallas cærulean- eyed. 
Dread Sov'reign of the ſtorms ! what haſt thou ſaid? * 
Would'ſt thou deliver from the ſtroke of fate f 
A mortal man death-deſtin'd from of old? | 
Do it; but ſmall thy praiſe ſhall be in heav'n. _ 210 
Then anſwer thus cloud-gath'rer Jove return'd. 
Fear not, Tritonia, daughter dear! that word 
Spake not my purpoſe; me thou ſhalt perceive 
Always to thee indulgent. What thou wilt 
That execute, and uſe thou no delay, 215 

So rouſed he Pallas of herſelf prepared, 
And from the heights Olympian down ſhe flew. 
With unremitting ſpeed Achilles {till . 
Urged Hector. As among the mountain-heights 
The hound purſues, rouſed newly from her lair 220 
The flying fawn through many a vale and grove; | 
And though ſhe trembling ſkulk the ſhrubs beneath, 
Tracks her continual, till he find the prey, 
So *ſcaped not Hector, Peleus” rapid ſon. 
Oft as toward the Dardan gates he ſprang += 4 2h 
Direct, and to the bulwarks firm of Troy, 
Hoping ſome aid by volleys from the wall, 
So oft, outſtripping him, Achilles thence | 
Enforced him to the field, who, as he might, 
Still ever ftretch'd toward the walls again. - 2230 
* As, in a dream, purſuit heſitates oft, | 


— This 
* The numbers in the original are ſo conſtructed as to expreſs the 
painful ſtruggle that charaRterizes ſuch a dream. 
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This hath no pow'r to fly, that to purſue, 

So theſe—One fled; and one purſucd in vain.” 
How, then, had Hector his impending fate 
Eluded, had not Phoebus, at his laſt, 

Laſt effort meeting him, his ſtrength reſtored, 
And wing'd for flight his agile limbs anew ! 
The ſon of Peleus, as he ran, his brows 
Shaking, forbad the people to diſmiſs 

A dart at Hector, leſt a meaner hand 
Piercing him, ſhould uſurp the foremoſt praiſe, 
But when the fourth time to thoſe rivulets 
They came, then lifting high his golden ſcales, 
Two lots the everlaſting Father placed 
Within them, for Achilles one, and one 

For Hector, balancing the doom of both. 
Graſping it in the midſt, he rais'd the beam. 
Down went the fatal day of Hector, down 

To Ades, and Apollo left his ſide. 

Then blue- eyed Pallas haſting to the ſon 

Of Peleus, in wing'd accents him addreſs'd. 


N : \ 
Now, dear to Jove, Achilles famed in arms 


I hope that, fierce in combat though he be, 

We ſhall, at laſt, flay Hector, and return 
Crown'd with great glory to the fleet of Greece. 
No fear of his deliv'rance now remains, | 
Not even ſhould the King of radiant ſhafts 
Apollo toil in ſupplication, roll'd 
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* And roll'd again before the Thund'rer's feet. 
But ſtand, recover breath; myſelf, the while, 
Shall urge him to oppoſe thee face to face. 

So Pallas ſpake, whom joytul he obey'd, 
And on his ſpear braſs-pointed lean'd. But ſhe, 
| (Achilles left) to noble Hector paſs d, 

And in the form, and with the voice loud-toned 


Approaching of Deiphobus, his ear 


In accents, as of pity, thus addreſs d. 

Ah brother! thou art overtaſk'd, around 
The walls of Troy by ſwift Achilles driv*n 
But ſtand, that we may chaſe him in his turn. 

To whom creſt-tofling Hector huge replied. 


Deiphobus! of all my father's ſons 


Brought forth by Hecuba, I ever loved 

Thee moſt, but more than ever love thee now, 
Who haſt not fear'd, ſeeing me, for my ſake 

To quit the town, where others reſt content. 

To whom the Goddeſs, thus, czrulean-eyed. 
Brother ! our parents with much earneſt ſuit | 
Claſping my knees, and all my friends implored me 
To ftay in Troy (ſuch fear hath ſeized on all) 

But grief for thee prey'd on my inmoſt ſoul. 
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Come fight we bravely—ſpare we now our ſpears . 


No longer; now for proof if Peleusꝰ ſon 
Slaying us both, ſhall bear into the fleet 
Our arms gore-ftain'd, or periſh ſlain by thee. 
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So ſaying, the wily Goddeſs led the way. 
They ſoon, approaching each the other, ſtood 
Oppoſite, and huge Hector thus began. 
Pelides ! I will fly thee now no more. 
Thrice I have compaſs'd Priam's ſpacious walls 290 
A fugitive, and have not dared abide 
| Thy onſet, but my heart now bids me ſtand 
Dauntleſs, and J will ſlay, or will be flain. 
But come. We will atteſt the Gods; for they 
Are fitteſt both to witneſs and to guard 295 
Our covenant. If Jove to me vouchſafe 
The hard-earn'd vict ry, and to take thy life, 
I will not with diſhonour foul inſult | 
Thy body, but, thine armour ſtripp'd, will give 
Thee to thy friends, as thou ſhalt me to mine. 300 
af | To whom Achilles, louring dark, replied. | 
N K Hector! my bitt'reſt foe ! ſpeak not to me 
" Of covenants; as concord can be none 
Lions and men between, nor wolves and lambs 
Can be unanimous, but hate perforce 305 
Each other by a law not to be changed, | 
So cannot amity ſubſiſt between 
Thee and myſelf; nor league make I with thee 
Or compact, till thy blood in battle ſhed | 
Or mine, ſhall gratify the fiery Mars. | 310 | 
Rouſe all thy virtue; thou haſt utmoſt need 
Of valour now, and of addreſs in arms. 


- Eſcape me more thou canſt not; Pallas“ hand 
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By mine ſubdues thee ; now will I avenge 

At once the agonies of ev'ry Greek 

In thy unſparing fury ſlain by the. 
He ſaid, and, brand iſhing the Pelian aſh, 

Diſmiſs'd it; but illuſtrious Hector warn d, 

Couch'd low, and, overflying him, it pierced 

The ſoil beyond, whence Pallas plucking it 

| Unſeen, reſtor'd it to Achilles hand, 

And Hector to his godlike foe-replied. 
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Godlike Achilles! thou haſt err d, nor a "a 1 


At all my doom from Jove, as thou pretend ſt, 
But feek'ſt, by ſubtlety and wind of words, 
All empty ſounds, to rob me of my might. 


Yet ſtand I firm. Think not to pierce my back. 


Behold my boſom ! if the Gods permit, 

Meet me advancing, and tranſpierce me there. 
Meantime avoid my glitt'ring ſpear, -but oh 
May'ſt thou receive it all! ſince lighter far 
To Ilium ſhould the toils of battle prove, 


Wert thou once ſlain, the flerceſt of her foes. - | .. / | 


He faid, and hurling his long {pear with aim 
Unerring, ſmote the centre of the ſhield  _ 

Of Peleus' ſon, but his ſpear glanced away. 

He, angry to have ſent it forth in vain, 

For he had other none) with eyes downcaſt . 

Stood motionleſs awhile, then with loud voice 

Sought from Deiphobus, white · ſuielded Chief, 
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A ſecond; but Deiphobus was gone. 
Then Hector underſtood his doom, and faid. 
Ah, it is plain; this is mine hour to die. 

I thought Deiphobus at hand, but me 

Pallas beguiled, and he is ſtill in Troy, 

A bitter death threatens me, it is nigh, - 
And there is no eſcape; Jove, and Jove's ſon 
Apollo, from the firſt, although awhile 
My prompt deliv'rers, choſe this lot for me, 
And now it finds me. But I will not fal! 
Inglorious; I will act fome great exploit | 
That ſhall be celebrated ages hence. 

= ſaying, his keen faulchion from his 44. 
He drew, well - temper'd, ponderous, and hd 
At once to combat. As the eagle darts | 


Right downward through a ſullen cleud to ſeize -. 


Weak lamb or tim” rous hare, ſo, brandiſhing 
His ſplendid faulchion, Hector ruſh'd to hight, 
Achilles, oppoſite, with felleſt ire 


Full-fraught came on; his ſhield with various art 


Celeſtial form'd, o erſpread his ample cheſt,  - 
And on his radiant caſque terrific waved | - 
The buſhy gold of his reſplendent creſt, 

By Vulcan ſpun, and pour'd profuſe around. 
Bright as, among the ſtars, the ſtar of all 
Moſt radiant, Heſperus, at midnight moves, 
So, in the right-hand of Achilles beam'd 

His brandiſ d ſpear, while, meditating woe 
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To Hector, he explored hi noble form 2420 


Seeking where he was vulnerable moſt. 
But ev'ry part, his dazzling armour torn ue 


From brave Patroclus* body,” well-ſecured,' - 
Save where the circling key-bone from the neck 
Disjoins the ſhoulder; there his throat appear d, 


Whence injured life with ſwifteſt flight eſcapes; 
Achilles, plunging in that part his ſpear, 
Impell'd it through the yielding fleſh beyond. 
The aſhen beam his pow'r of utt'rance leſfſt 
Still unimpair'd, but in the duſt he fell, 

And the exulting conqueror exclaim'd. 

But Hector! thou hadſt once far other hopes, 


And, ſtripping ſlain Patroclus, thought'ſt thee ſafe, 


Nor car'dſt for abſent me. Fond dream and vain! 
J was not diſtant far; in yonder fleet 
He left one able to avenge his death, 628501 
And he hath ſlain thee. Thee the dogs ſhall fend 
Diſhonorably, and the fowls of air, 
But all Achaia's hoſt ſhall him entomb. 
To whom the Trojan Chief languid replied. 
By thy own life, by theirs who gave thee birth, 
And by thy * knees, oh let not Greecian dogs 
Rend and devour me, but in gold accept 
And braſs a ranſom at my father's hands, 
And at "y mother's, an illuſtrious price; 

end eee 
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Send 


* The knees of the conqueror were a kind of . to which the 


vanquiſhed fled for refuge. 
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Send home my body, grant me burial rites 
Among the daughters and the ſons of Troy. 

To whom with aſpect ſtern Achilles thus. 
Dog! neither knees nor parents name to me. 
I would my fierceneſs of revenge were ſuch, 
That I could carve and eat thee, to whoſe arms + 1 
duch griefs I owe; fo true it is and ſure, 


That none ſhall fave thy careaſe from the dogs. TD 


No, truſt me, would thy parents bring me weigh'd 
Ten—twenty ranſoms, and engage on oath 
To add ſtill mqre; would thy Dardanian Sire 
Priam, redeem thee with thy weight in gold, 
Not even at that price would I conſent 
That ſhe who bare ſhould place. thee on thy bier 
With lameptationz dogs and rav'ning fowls. 
Shall rend thy body while. a ſerap remains. 

Then, dying, warlike Hector thus We | 


Full well I knew before, how ſuit of mine 


Should ſpeed preferc'd to thee, Thy heart-is ſteel. 


But oh, while yet thou liv'ſt, think, leſt the Gods 


Requite thee on that day, when piorced thyſelf 

By Paris and Apollo, thou ſhalt fall, 

Brave as thou art, before the Scean gate. | 
He ceas'd, and death involved him dark around. 


His ſpirit from his limbs diſmiſs'd the houſe 

Of Ades ſought, mourning in her deſcent _ 
Fouth's prime and vigour loſt, diſaſt*rous PESY ! 

But Him though dead, Achilles thus beſpake. 
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Die thou. My death ſhall find me at what hour 
Jove gives commandment, and the Gods above. 
He ſpake, and from the dead drawing away 


His brazen ſpear, placed it apart, then ftripp'd 


His arms gore-ſtain'd. Meantime the other fons 

Of the Achaians, gath'ring faſt around, 

The bulk admired, and the proportion juſt 

Of Hector, neither ſtood 2 Greectan there 

Who pierced him not, and thus the ſoldiers fpake. 
Ye Gods! how far more patient of the touch 

Is Hector now, than when he fired the fleet ! * 
Thus would they ſpeak, then give him each a ſtab. 

And now, the body ftripp'd, their noble Chief 

The ſwift Achilles ſtanding in tire midſt, 

The Greecians in wing'd aecents thus addrely'd. 
Friends, Chiefs and Senators of Argos? hoſt 1 

Since, by the will of heav'n, this man is ſlain 

Who harm' d us more than all our foes beſide, 

Eſſay we next the city, fo to learn | 

The Trojan purpoſe, whether (Hector ſlain) 

They will forſake the citadel, or ſtill 

Defend it, even though of Him deprived. | 

But wherefore ſpeak I thus? ſtill undeplored, 

Unburied in my fleet Patroclus hes; 

Him never, while, alive myſelf, I mix 


With living men and move, will J forget. 


In Ades, haply, they forget the dead, 
Yet will not J Patroclus, even there. 
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Now. chaunting pzans, ye Achaian youths ! 

Return we to the fleet with this our prize 

* We have atchieved great glory, we have ſlain 

Illuſtrious Hector, him whom Ilium prais d 

In all her gates, and as a God reveredw. 1 - 
He ſaid; then purpoſing diſhonour foul 

To noble Hector, both his feet he bored 

From heel to ancle, and, inſerting thongs, _ | 

Them tied behind his chariot, but his heag 

Left unſuſtain'd to trail along the ground. 1173 £960 

Aſcending next, the armour at his fide | 

He placed, then laſh'd the ſteeds; they milles few. | 


Thick duſt around the body dragg'd aroſe, 2 
His fable Tocks all ſwept tl. e plain, and all 


His head, ſo graceful once, now track'd the duſt, 465 
For Jove had giv'n it into hoſtile hands 

That they might ſhame it in his native foil. 

Thus, whelm'd in duſt, it went, The mother . 
Her ſon beholding, pluck'd her hair away, 

Caſt far aſide her lucid veil, and fil: d 470 
With ſhrieks the air. His father wept aloud, 

And, all around, long long complaints were heard 

And lamentations in the ſtreets of Troy, 

Not fewer or leſs piercing, than if flames 


Had wrapt all Ilium to her topmoſt tow'rs. 475 
His people ſcarce detain'd the ancient King 
| Grief- 


* The lings of which theſe three are a tranſlation, are ſuppoſed by 
ſome to have been defigned for the je, or ſong of victory ſung 
hy the whole army. 
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Grief-ftung, and reſolute to iſſue forth bus : 
Through the Dardanian gates; to all he kneel'd. 5 | 

In turn, then roll'd himſelf in duſt, and each 

By name ſolicited to give him way. 1 480 
Stand off, my fellow mourners ! I would pen | | 

The gates, would ſeek, alone, the Greecian fleet. 

J go to ſupplicate the bloody man, | 

Yon ravager; he may reſpect, perchances 

My years, may feel ſome pity of my age; _ 0 495 

For, ſuch as I am, his own father is, 

Peleus, who rear'd him for a curſe to Troy, 

But chiefly rear'd him to myſelf a curſe, . 

So num'rous have my ſons in prime of youth 

Fall'n by his hand, all whom I leſs deplore | 490 

(Though mourning all) than one; my agonies | 

For Hector, ſoon ſhall ſend me to the ſhades. 

On had he but within theſe arms expired, 

The hapleſs Queen who bore him, and myſelf 

Had wept him, then, till forrow could no more! 495 
So ſpake he weeping, and the citizens 

All ſigh'd around; next, Hecuba began 

Amid the women, thus, her fad complaint. 
Ah wherefore, oh my ſon ! wretch that I am, 

Breathe I forlorn of thee ? Thou, night and day, 500 

My glory waſt in Ilium, thee her ſons | 

And daughters, both, hail'd as their guardian God, 


| Conſcious of benefits from thee received, 


0: of 


Choaks me, and I ſeem fetter'd by a froſt. 525 
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Whoſe life prolong'd ſhould have advanced them all 
To high renown. Vain boaſt! art no more. 505 
So mourn'd the Queen. But fair Andromache 
Nought yet had heard, nor knew by ſure report 
 HeQtor's delay without the city-gates. 
She in a cloſet of her palace fat, | 
A twofold web weaving magnificent, = 510 
With ſprinkled flow'rs inwrought of various hues, : 
And to her maidens had commandment giv'n 
Through all her houſe, that compaſſing with fire 
An ample tripod, they ſhould warm à bath | 
For noble Hector from the fight return'd. ) - 5x5 
Tenderneſs ill-inform'd | ſhe little knew 
That in the field, from ſuch refreſhments far, 
Pallas had flain him by Achilles” hand. : 
She heard a cry of forrow from the tow'r ; 5 
Her limbs ſhook under her, her ſhuttle fell, 520 
And to her bright- hair d train, alarm'd, ſhe cried. 
Attend me two of you, that I may learn 1 
What hath befallen. I have heard the voice A. 
Of the Queen- mother, my rebounding heart | 


ng 


Some miſchief, ſure, o'er Priam's ſons impends. 

Far be ſuch tidings from me] but J fear 

Horribly, left Achilles, cutting off 7 

My dauntleſs Hector from the gates alone, 

Enforce him to the field, and quell perhaps : 5350 
The might, this moment, of that dreadful arm 
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So cruelly toward the fleet of Greece, 


wit, frontlet, diadem, and ev'n the veil 545 
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His hindrance long: for Hector ue er was wont | 

To ſeek his ſafety in the ranks, but flew | | 

Firſt into battle, yielding place to none. | | 
So ſaying, ſhe ruſh'd with palpitating heart 535 

And frantic air abroad,. by her two maids 

Attended ; ſoon arriving at the tow'r, 

And at the throng of men, awhile ſhe ſtood, 

Down looking wiſtful from the eity-wall, 

And, ſeeing him in front of Hum, dragg'd 540 


O' erwhelm'd with ſudden darkneſs at the view 
Fell backward, with a ſigh heard all around. 
Far diſtant flew diſperſed her head-attire, 


By golden Venus giv'n her on the day 
When Hector led her from Ecetion's houſe 
Enrich'd with nuptial preſents to his home. 
Around her throng'd her ſiſters of the houſe 
Of Priam, num'rous, who within their arme 550 
Faſt held her * loathing life; but ſhe, her breath 
At length and ſenſe recov' ring, her complaint 
Broken with ſighs amid them thus began. 
Hector! I am undone; we both were born 
To mis' ry, thou in Priam's houſe in Troy, 555 
And I in Hypoplacian Thebes wood- crown d . 
| 4 | - Beneath 

It is an obſervation of the Scholl, that two more affecting ſpe ta- 
cles cannot be imagined, than Priam ſtruggling to eſcaps into the field, 
and Andromache to caſt herſef from the wall; for ſo he underſtands 


a@TVZ out d fro Hat. 
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4 Beneath Eetion's roof. He, doom'd himſelf - / 

| | ö b | k To ſorrow, me more ſorrowfully doom'd 

| | in | Suſtain'd in helpleſs infancy, whom oh 

1 | That he had ne'er begotten; thou deſcend'ſt 7 560 
1 To Pluto's ſubterraneous dwelling drear, 

| | 5 Leaving myſelf deſtitute, and thy boy, 

Wi. 1 Fruit of our hapleſs loves, an infant yet, 

fi 7 Never to be hereafter thy delight, e 

— ; Nor love of thine to ſhare or kindneſs more. 565 
| p | For ſhould he ſafe ſurvive this cruel war 80 

[ 14 N With the Achaians, penury and toil 

I | 4 Muſt be his lot, ſince ſtrangers will remove | 

|| 1.8 At will his landmarks, and poſſeſs his fields. 

11, | Thee loſt, he loſes all, of father, both, 570 

| Fl | | And equal playmate in one day deprived, | 

RE | r To fad looks doom'd, and never-ceaſing tears. 

I [ 1 He ſeeks, neceſſitous, his father's friends, | 

ky | One by his mantle pulls, one by his veſt, 5 

hl | | Whoſe utmoſt pity yields to his parch'd lips 575 


A thirſt-provoking drop, and grudges mos; 
Some happier child, as yet untaught to maurn 


_ — 
Lene = he 
— 


A parent's loſs, ſhoves rudely from the board 

My ſon, and, ſmiting him, reproachful cries— | 
Away—Thy father is no gueſt of ours— 580 
Then, weeping, to his widow'd mother comes 

Aſtyanax, who on his father's lap 

Ate marrow only, once, and fat of lambs, 
And when ſleep took him, and his crying fit 
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Had ceas d, flept ever on the ſofteſt bed, 
Warm in his nurſe's arms, fed to his fill 
With delicacies, and his heart at reſt. 
But now, Aſtyanax (ſo named in Troy | 
For thy ſake, guardian of her gates and tow'rs) 
His father loſt, muſt many a pang endure. 
And as for thee, caſt naked forth among 
Von galleys, where no parent's eye of thine 
Shall fin& thee, when the dogs have torn thee once 
Till they are ſated, worms ſhall eat thee next. 
Meantime, thy graceful raiment rich, prepared 
By our own maidens, in thy palace lies; 
But J will burn it, burn it all, becauſe 
Uſeleſs to thee, wh never, ſo adorn'd, 
Shalt lumber more; yet ev'ry eye in Troy 
Shall ſee, how glorious once was thy attire. 

So, weeping, ſhe; to whom the multitude 
Of Trojan dames reſponſive figh'd around, 
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Such mourning was in Troy; meantime the Greek: 
Their galleys and the ſhores of Helleſpont 
Regaining) each to his own ſhip retired. 
But not the Myrmidons ; Achilles them 
| Cloſe rank*d in martial order ſtill detain'd, s. 
And thus his fellow-warriors brave addreſs'd, | 
Ye ſwift-horſed Myrmidons, aſſociates dear 

Releaſe not from your chariots yet your ſteeds + 
Firm-hoof d, but, ſteeds and chariots driving near, 
Bewail Patroclus, as the rites demand | 10 
Of burial; then, ſatiate with grief and tears, 
We will releaſe our ſteeds, and take repaſt. 

He ended, and, himſelf leading the way, 
His num'rous band all mourn'd at once the dead. 


Around the body thrice their gloſly ſteeds, 15 
| Mourning, 


YES 
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Mourning, they drove, while Thetis in their hearts 
The thirſt of forrow kindled; they with tears 
The fands bedew'd, with tears their radiant arms, 
Such deep regret of one ſo brave they felt. 
Then placing on the boſom of his friend 20 
His homicidal hands, Achilles thus 
The ſhade of his Patroclus, ſad, beſpake, 
Hail, oh Patroclus, ev'n in Ades hall ! 
For I will now accompliſh to the full 
My promiſe pledged to thee, that I would sive 25 
Hector dragg'd hither to be torn by dogs | 
Piecemeal, and would before thy fun'ral pile 
The necks diſſever of twelve Trojan youths 
Of nobleſt rank, reſentful of thy death. 
He ſaid, and meditating foul diſgrace | 30 
To noble Hector, ſtreteh'd him prone in duſt 
Beſide the bier of Mencetiades. | 
Then all the Myrmidons their radiant arms 
Put off, and their ſhrill-neighing ſteeds releas'd. 


k A num'rous band befide the bark they fat 1 5 35 
Of ſwift acides, who furnĩſf'd forth | 
Himſelf a feaſt funereal for them all. +7 


Many a white ox under the ruthleſs ſteel 
Lay bleeding, many a ſheep and blatant goat, | 
Wich many a ſaginated boar bright-tufk'd, 9 
Amid fierce flames Vulcanian ftretch'd to roaſt. 
Copious the blood fan all around the dead, 
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And now the Kings of Greece conducted thence | 
To Agamemnon's tent the royal ſon 


Of Peleus, loth to go, and won at laſt 45 


With difficulty, ſuch his anger was 
And deep reſentment of his ſlaughter'd friend. 
Soon then as Agamemnon's tent they reach d, 
The Sov'reign bade his heralds kindle fire 
Around an ample vaſe, with purpoſe kind 50 
Moving Achilles from his limbs to cleanſe 
The ſtains of battle; but he firm refuſed 
That ſuit, and bound refuſal with an oath— 

No; by the Higheſt and the beſt of all, 
By Jove I will not. Never may it be 55 
That brazen bath approach this head of mine, 
Till I ſhall firſt Patroclus? body give 
To his laſt fires, till I ſhall-pile his tomb, 
And ſheer my locks in honour of my friend ; 
For, like to this, no ſecond woe ſhall ere 60 
My heart invade, while vital breath I draw. | 
But, all unwelcome as it is, repaſt 
Now calls us. Agamemnon, King of men 
Give thou command that at the dawn they bring 
Wood hither, ſuch large portion as beſeems ==: 
The dead, deſcending to the ſhades, to ſhare, 
That hungry flames conſuming out of ſight 
His body ſoon, the hoſt may war again. 

He ſpake ; they, hearing, readily obey'd. 


Then, each his food preparing with diſpatch, 70 


Vol. I. . | They 
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IT hey ate, nor wanted any of the gueſts 
Due portion, and, their appetite ſufficed 
To food and wine, all to their tents repair'd 
Seeking repoſe ; but on the ſands beſide 
The billowy deep Achilles groaning lay 75 
Amidſt his Myrmidons, where ſpace he found 
With blood unſtain'd beſide the daſhing wave. 
There, ſoon as ſleep, deliv'rer of the mind, 
Wrapp'd him around (far much his noble limbs 
With chaſe of Hector round the battlements 80 
Of wind- ſwept Ilium wearied were and ſpent) 
The ſoul came to him of his hapleſs friend, 
In bulk reſembling, in expreſſive eyes 
And voice Patroclus, and ſo clad as he. 
Him, hov'fing o'er his head, the form addreſs'd. 85 
Sleep'ſt thou, Achilles! of thy friend become 
Heedleſs? Him living thou didſt not neglect 
Whom thou neglecteſt dead. Give me a tomb 
Inſtant, that I may paſs the Infernal gates. 
For now, the ſhades and fpirits of the dead 90 
Drive me afar, denying me my wiſh 
To mingle with them on the farther ſhore, 
- And in wide-portal'd Ades ſole I roam. 
Give me thine hand, I pray thee, for the earth 
I viſit never more, once burnt with fire; e 
Me never ſhall again cloſe council hold 
As we were wont, for me my fate ſevere, | 


Mine even from my birth, hath deep abſorb” d, 
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And oh Actillles; ſemblance vf the Gd! 

Thou too predeftin'd att beneath the wat” 10d 
To periſh of the High- born Trojan face. 

But hear my laſt in janction! ah, my friend! | 1 
My bones ſepulchre fiot Trot thine apart, | | | | 
But as, together we were houtiſh'd both | 
Beneath thy roof; (What time from Opotis 
Mencetius led me to thy fatHEr's Houfe, 
Althbugh a child, yet fugitive fot blood; | = 
Which, in a quarrel at the dice, I ſpilt, | 
Killing my playmate by à cäſual blow; | | 
The offspring of Amphidamas, when, like 110 My 
A father, Peleus with all tenderneſs - | o 
Received and cheriſh'd me, ant call'd ine thine ” l, 
So let one vaſe incloſe; at laft,, our bones, | | bc | 
The golden vaſe; thy Goddels itiothet's gift. _ 1 

To whom Achilles; matchlets in the face. 115 
Ah, lov'd and honcur'd! whetefore Halt thbu come ? | 
Why thus enjoin'd me ? I will all perform b 
With diligence that thon haſt tow deſired. : 
But nearer ſtand, that we may mutual claſp ; | | N 
Each other, though but with 4 ſhott embrace, 120 IJ 
And fad ſatiety of grief thjby. | | Wl 

He faid; atid ſtreteh - d his artis toward the ſhade, 3 
But him ſeized not; ſhrill<clamouring and light 1 | 
As ſmoke, the ſpirit pats'd into the earth. | | | 

» Amazed, upſprang Achilles, chſli'd aloud 125 $ 
His palms together, and thus, fad, excldin't. \ 
Yy2 
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Ah then, ye Gods ! there doubtleſs are below 
The ſoul and femblance, both, but empty forms; 
For all night long, mourning, diſconſolate, 


The ſoul of my Patroclus, hapleſs friend! 130 


Hath hover'd o'er me, giving me in charge 
His laſt requeſts, juſt image of himſelf. 

So ſaying, he call'd anew their ſorrow forth, 
And roſy-palm'd Aurora found them all 


Mourning afreſh the pitiable dead. ERS 3 1: JS 


Then royal Agamemnon call'd abroad 

Mules and mule-drivers from the tents in haſte 
To gather wood. Uproſe a valiant man, 
Friend of the virtuous Chief Idomeneus, 


Meriones, who led them to the taſk. _ art Lov Be 


They, bearing each in hand his ſharpen'd ax 
And twiſted cord, thence journey'd forth, the mules 
Driving before them ; much uneven ſpace 


They meaſur'd, hill and dale, right onward now, 


And now circuitous ; but at the groves 145 


Arrived, at length, of Ida fountain-fed, 

Their keen-edg'd axes to the tow' ring oaks 
Diſpatchful they applied; down. fell the trees 0 
With craſh ſonorous. Splitting next, the trunks, * 
They bound them on the mules ; they, with firm hoofs _ 
The hill-fide ſtamping, through the thickets ruſh'd 153 
Deſirous of the plain. Each man his log 
(For ſo the armour- bearer of the King 
Of Crete, Meriones, had them enjoin'd) 


Bore 
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Bore after them, and each his bade caſt 
Down on the beach regular, where a tom 
Of ample ſize Achilles for his friend 
Patroclus had, and for himſelf, deſign'd. 
Much fuel thrown together, ſide by ſide 

There down they Gat, and his command at once 
Achilles iſſued to his warriors bold, | 

That all ſhould gird their arniour, and the ſteeds | 

Join to their chariots; ; undelaying e each _ 
Complied, and in bright arms ſtood ſoon array d. 

Then mounted combatants and charioteers. + ; 

F irſt, moved the chariots, next, the infantry 

Proceeded num*rous, amid whom his friends,” 

Bearing the body. of Patroclus, went. 1 3 

They polled their heads, and cover'd him with bar 3 

Show'r'd over all his body, while behind 5 vo with 70 

Noble Achilles match'd the Hero's head 3 

Suſtaining ſorrowful, for to the realms f 

Of Ades a diſtinguiſh'd friend he ſent. : 

And now, artiving on the ground erewh ile Fa 5 
Mark'd by Achilles, ſetting down'the dead, 4 
They heap'd the fuel quick, a lofty pile. „ 

But Peleus? ſon, on other thoughts i intent, 
Retiring from the fun'ral pile, ſhore off 

His amber ringlets, whoſe exub'rant growth , 
Sacred to Sperchius he had kept unſhorn, 
And looking o'er the gloomy Deep, he ſaid. 
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Sperchius ! in yain Pelgus my father vwd. 
That, hence returning to my native land, 
Theſe ringlets ſhorn I ſhould preſent. to thee” 


With a whole hecatomb, and ſhould, beſige, by ” 185 


Rams offer fifty at thy fountain head, 
In thy own field, at thy own fragrant rings: 5 
So vow'd the hoary Chief, whoſe. wiſhes; thou 195 
Leav'ſt unperform'dy Since, therefore, never. more 
I ſee my native home, the Hero theſe rr 
Patroclus takes down with him to the ſhades. 
He ſaid, nd filling with 1 his hair the, hand, 
Of his dead friend, the ſorrows of his train 
Waken' d afreſh, And now the lamp of day 
* Weſt ring apace, had left them. ſtill in tears, . E 
Had not Achilles ſuddenly addreſs'd.. | OT 
King Agamemnon, ſtanding a at his fidg. - | 
Aerides (for Achaia' J fons thy Wo yg 3 
Will readieſt execute) we may with grief, _ 7 10 
Satiate ourſelves hereafter ; but the boſt 2:7, « 291; 6 200 
Diſperſing from the pile, now V give comm and. 
That they prepare repaſ} ; 5 t ourſelves, to to. nip 8 
＋ heſe labours in peculiar appertain 4 
Will finiſh them; but bid the Chiefs abige. 6 1 
Which when imperial Aggmemnon heard, . 
He ſcatter'd' inſtant to their ſey ral ſhips | 
The people; but che bucial-dreflers he. 


1 oy 


\ Wont. 


- * Weſt'ring wheel. MiLTon. 
+ Himſelf and the Myrmidons. 
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Went not ; they, {till abiding, heap'd the pile. 
An hundred feet of breadth from fide to fide 
They gave to it, and on the ſummit placed 85 
With ſorrowing hearts the body of the dead. 
Many a fat ſheep, with many an ox full-horn' d 
They flay' d before the pile, buſy their taſk | 
Adminiſtring, and Peleus' ſon the fat 
Taking from ev'ry victim, overſpread 
Complete the body with it of his friend 
Patroclus, and the flay'd beaſts heap'd around. 
Then, placing flagons on the pile, replete 
With oil and honey, he clinched their mouths 
Toward the bier, and flew and added, next, 
Deep-groaning and in haſte, four martial ſteeds. 
Nine dogs the Hero at his table fed, 
Of which beheading two, their carcaſes 
He added alſo. Laſt, twelye gallant ſons 
Of noble Trojans ſlaying, (for his heart 
Teem'd with great vengeance) he applied the force 
Of hungry flames that ſhould devour the whole, 
Then, mourning loud, by name his friend invoked. 
Rejoice, Patroclus ! even in the ſhades. 
Behold my promiſe to thee all fulfiJl'd ! 
Twelve gallant ſons of Trojans fam'd in arms, 
Together with thyſelf, are all become : 
Food for theſe fires; but fire ſhall never feed 
On Hector; him I deſtine to the dogs. 
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So threaten'd he, but Him no dogs devour'd ; 235 
Them, day and night, Jove's daughter Venus chaſed 
Afar, and ſmooth'd th Hero o'er with oils 
Of roſy ſcent ambroſial, leſt his corſe, 
Behind Achilles? chariot dragg d along \ ” 
So rudely, ſhould be torn, and Phoebus hung 240 
A veil of fable clouds from heay?n to earth, 
O'erſhadowing broad the ſpace where Hector lay, 
Leſt parching ſuns intenſe ſhould ſtiffen him. | 
But the pile kindled not, Then, Peleus? ſon | 
Seeking a place apart, two winds in pray'r . 
Boreas invoked and Zephyrus, to each | | | 
Vowing large ſacrifice. With earneſt ſuit | 
(Libation pouring from a golden cup) 3 
Their coming he implored, that ſo the flames | 
Kindling, incontinent might burn the dead. 250 
Iris, his ſupplications hearing, ſwift : 
Convey'd them to the winds; they, in the hall 
Banquetting of the heavy- blowing Weſt, 
Sat frequent. Iris, ſudden at the gate 
Appear'd ; they, at the ſight upſtarting all, 255 
Invited each the Goddeſs to himſelf, 
But ſhe refuſed a ſeat and thus ſhe ſpake, 
I fit not here. Borne over Ocean 8 ſtream 
Again, to Athiopia- s land I go | 
Where hecatombs are offer d to the Gods, 8 250 
Which, with the reſt, I alſo wiſh to ſhare, | 
But Peleus' ſon, earneſt; the aid implores 


Of 
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Of Boreas and of Zephyrus the loud, 

Vowing large ſacrifice if ye will fan 

Briſkly the pile on which Patroclus lies 

By all Achaia's warriors deep deplored. - 
She ſaid, and went, k Then ſuddenly aroſe | 
The winds, and, roaring, ſwept the clouds along. 
Firſt, on the ſea they blew ; big roſe the waves 
Beneath the blaſt, At fruitful Troy arrived 
Vehement on the pile they fell, and dread 

On all fides ſoon a crackling blaze enſued. | 

All night, together blowing -ſhrill, they drove 
The ſheeted flames wide from the fun'ral pile, 

And all night long, a goblet in his hand 

From golden beakers fill'd, Achilles ſtood _ 


With large libations ſoaking deep the ſoil, 


And calling on the ſpirit of his friend. 

As ſome fond father mourns, burning the bones 
Of his own ſon, who, dying on the eve "hs 
Of his glad nuptials, hath his parents left 
O'erwhelm'd with inconſolable diſtreſs, 


So mourn'd Achilles, his companions? bones 


Burning, and pacing to and fro the field 

Beſide the pile with many a ſigh profound. 

But when the ſtar, day's harbinger, aroſe, 

Soan after whom, in ſaffron, veſt attired | 

The morn her beams diffuſes o'er the ſea, | 

The pile, then waſted, ceaſed to flame, and then 

Back fley the winds over the Thraciam deen 290 
1 | 5 Rolling 
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Rolling the flood before them as they paſs d. 

And now Pelides lying down apart 

From the funereal pile, ſlept, but not long, 

Though weary ; waken' d by the ſtir and din 

Of Agamemnon's train. He ſat erect, 

And thus the leaders of the hoſt addreſs'd. 
Atrides, and ye potentates who rule 

The whole Achaian hoſt! firſt quench the pile 

Throughout with gen'rous wine, where'er the fire 

Hath ſeized it. We will then the bones collect 

Of Mencetiades, which ſhall with eaſe 

Be known, though many bones lie ſcatter'd near, 

Since in the middle pile Patroclus lay, 

But wide apart and on its verge we burn'd 


The ſteeds and Trojans, a promiſcuous heap. 


| Them ſo collected in a golden vaſe 


We will diſpoſe, lined with a double caul, 
Till I ſhall, alſo, to my home- below. 

I with not now a tomb of ampleſt bounds 
But ſuch as may ſuffice, which yet in height 


The Greecians and in breadth-ſhall much augment 


Hereafter, who, ſurvivors of my fate, 
Shall fill remain in the Achaian fleet. 

So ſpake Pelides, and the Chiefs complied. 
Where'er the pile had blazed; with gen'rous wine 
They quench'd it, and the hills of aſhes ſank. 
Then, weeping, to a golden vaſe, with lard 


Twice lined, they gave their gentle comrade's bones 
91141 | Fire- 
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300 


305 


310 


315 


Fire-bleach'd, and lodging ſafely in his tent 
The relics, overſpread them with a' veil. 
Deſigning, next, the compaſs of the tomb 


They mark'd its boundaty with ſtones, then fil'd- 5 


The wide encloſure haſtily with earth, 

And having heap'd it to its height, return'd. : 
But all the people, by Achilles ſtil} | 
Detain'd, there ſitting, form'd aiſpacious ring, 
And he the deſtined prizes from his fleet 


Produced, capacious cauldrons, tripods bright, 


Steeds, mules, tall xen, women at the breaſt 
Cleſe- einctur'd elegant, andi unwrought iron. 
Firſt, to the chariot- drivers he propoſed 

A noble prize; a beauteous-maiden vers'd* 

In arts domeſtic, with a tripod ear d, 

Of twenty and two meaſures. Theſe he made 


The conqu'rors meed. The ſecond ſhould a mare 


Obtain, unbroken yet, fx years her age, 
Pregnant, and bearing in her womb a mule. 


A cauldron of. four meaſures, never ſmirch de wt] 
By ſmoke or flame, but freſh as from the forge 5 


The third awaited; to the fourth he gave 
Two golden talents, and, unſullied yet 7 
By uſe, a twin-ear'd +phial- to the fifth. 

He ftood ere, and- to the Greeks he cried. 


ly 


® Such it appears to have Bing in "the ſequel. 
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330 


335 
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+ c- veſſel, av Atkenæus deſcribes it, made for the tbr: of 
ing water. It was f:rmed of braſs, and expanded ſomewhat in 


the ſhape of a broad leaf. 
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Atrides, and ye Chiefs of all the hoſt! ' 
Theſe prizes, in the circus placed, attend 
The charioteers. Held we the preſent games 
In honour of ſome other Greecian dead, | 
I would myſelf bear hence the foremoſt ** 
For ye are all witneſſes well-· inform d 
Of the ſuperior virtue of my ſteeds. | 
They are immortal; Neptune on my fire 
Peleus conferr'd them, and my ſire on me. 
But neither I this conteſt ſhare myſelf, 1 


Nor ſhall my ſteeds; for they would miſs the force 


And guidance of a charioteer ſo kind 

As chey have loſt, who many a time hath cleanſed 
Their manes with water of the cryſtal brook, 

And made them fleek, himſelf, with limpid oil. 
Him, therefore, mourning, motionleſs they . 
With hair diſhevell'd, ſtreaming to the ground. 
But ye, whoever of the hoſt profeſs 


Superior {kill, and glory in your ſteeds 
And well-built chariots, for the ſtrife prepare! 


So ſpake Pelides, and the charioteers, 
For ſpeed renown'd, aroſe. Long ere the reſt 
Eumelus, King of men,  Admetus? ſon - 
Aroſe, accompliſh'd in equeſtrian arts. | 
Next, Tydeus' fon, brave Diomede, a; 30 
He yoked the Trojan courſers by himſelf 
In battle from Æneas won , what time 
A pollo fared their maſter. Third, a od 
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The ſon of Atreus with the golden locks, 
Who to his chariot Agamemnon's mare 
Swift Æthe and his own Podargus join'd. 
Her Echepolus from Anchiſes ſprung 375 
To Agamemnon gave; ſhe was the price EY f 
At which he purchaſed leave to dwell at home 
Enxcuſed attendance on the King at Troy, 
For, by the gift of Jove, he had acquired 
; Great riches, and in wide-ſpread Sicyon dwelt, _ 380 
Her wing'd with ardour, Menelaus yoked. 
Antilochus, ariſing fourth, his ſteeds 
Bright-maned prepared, ſon of the valiant King 
Of Pylus, Neſtor Neleiades. | | 
Of Pylian breed were they, and thus his fire, i 
With kind intent approaching to his ſide, | 
Adviſed him, of himſelf not uninform'd. 
Antilochus ! Thou art, I know, belov'd 

By Jove and Neptune both, from whom, though young, 
Thou haſt received knowledge of ev'ry art 390 
Equeſtrian, and haſt little need to learn. 0 
Thou know'ſt already how to trim the goal 

With niceſt ſkill, yet wond'rous ſlow of foot 

Thy courſers are, whence evil may enſue. 

But though their ſteeds be ſwifter, I account 395 
Thee wile, at leaſt, as they. Now is the time 
Far counſel, furniſh now thy mind with all 
Precaution, that the prize eſcape thee not. 

The feller of huge trees by {kill prevails 

| More 
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More than by ſtrength; by ſkill the pilot yrs: 


His flying bark rock'd by tempeftuous Winds, 
And more by {kill than fpeed the race is won. 
But He who in his chariot and his ſteeds | 
Truſts only, wanders here and wanders here 
Unſteady, while his courſers looſely rein'd 
Roam wide the field; not fo the charioteer 
Of ſound intelligence; he though he drive 
Inferior ſteeds, looks ever to the poal 

Which cloſe he clips, not ignorant to check 
His courſers at the firſt, but with tight rein 
Ruling his own, and watching thoſe before. 
Now mark; I will deſcribe ſo plain the goal 
That thou ſhalt know it ſurely. A dry ſtump 
Extant above the ground an ell in height 
Stands yonder ; either oak it is, or pine 

More likely, which the weather leaſt impairs. 


Two ſtones, both white; flank it on either hand. 
The way is narrow there, but finooth the courſe 


On both ſides. It is either, as I think, 

A monument of one long ſince deceas'd, 

Or was, perchance, in ancient days deſign'd, 
As now by Peleus* mighty fon, a goal. 

That mark in view, thy ſteeds and chatiot puſh 
Near to it as thou may'ſt ; then, in thy ſeat 


Inclining gently to the left, prick ſmart _ 
Thy right-hand horſe challenging him aloud, 
And give him rein; but let thy left-hand horſe 
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ear on the goal ſo cloſely, that the nave 
* And felly of thy wheel may ſeem to meet. 
Vet fear to ſtrike the ſtone, leſt foul diſgrace 
Of broken chariot and of crippled ſteeds 
Enſue, and thou become the public jeſt. 
My boy belov'd ! uſe caution; for if once 
Thou turn the goal at ſpeed, no man thenceforth 
Shall reach, or if he reach, ſhall paſs thee by, 
Although Arion in thy rear he drove 
Adraſtus? rapid horſe of race divine, 
Or thoſe, Troy's boaſt, bred by Laomedon. 
So Neſtor ſpake, inculcating with care 
On his ſon's mind theſe leſſons in the art, 
And to his place retiring, fat again. 
Meriones his courſers gloſſy-maned 
Made ready laſt. Then to his chariot-ſeat 
Each mounted, and the lots were thrown ; himſelf 
Achilles ſhook them. Firſt, forth leap'd the lot 
Of Neſtor's ſon Antilochus, after whom 
The King Fumelus took his deſtin'd place. 
The third was Menelaus ſpear-renown'd; 
Meriones the fourth; and laſt of all 
Braveſt of all, heroic Diomede 
The ſon of Tydeus took his lot to drive. 


703 


430 


435 


440 


445 


450 


horizontal to the eye of the ſpectator, in which caſe the chariot mult be 
inſallibly overturned. —There is an obſcurity in the paſſage which none 
of the commentators explain. The Scholiaſt, as quoted by Clarke, ar- 


tempts an explanation, but, I think, not ſucceſsfully. 


. J 80 
This could not happen unlcfs the felly of the wheel were nearly ; 
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So ranged they ſtood ; | Achilles ſhow'd the goal . 

Far on the champain, nigh to which he placed 

The godlike Phoenix ſervant of his fire, * 

To mark the race and make a true report. 455 
All rais'd the laſh at once, and with the reins ; 

At once all ſmote their ſteeds, urging them on 

Vociferous; they, ſudden, left the fleet 

| Fas, far behind them, ſcouring ſwift the plain. 

Dark, like a ſtormy cloud, uproſe the duſt 460 

Their cheſts beneath, and ſcatter'd in the wind 5 

Their manes all floated; now the chariots ſwept 

The low declivity unſeen, and now 

Emerging ſtarted into view; erect | 

The drivers ſtood; emulous, ev'ry heart 4565 

Beat double; each encouraged loud his ſteeds ; 

They, flying, fill'd with duſt the darken'd air. 

But when returning to the hoary deep 

They ran their laſt career, then each diſplay'd 

Brighteſt his charioteerſhip, and the race 470 

Lay ftretch'd, at once, into its utmoſt ſpeed. 

Then, ſoon the mares of * Pheretiades 

Paſs'd all, but Diome de behind him came, 

Borne by his unemaſculated ſteeds | 

Of Trojan pedigree ; they not remote, 475 

But cloſe purſued him; and at ev'ry pace 

Seem'd ent'ring, both, the chariot at their head; 

For blowing warm into Eumelus* neck 


@ 


Behind. 


* Eumelus. 


Boox XXIII. HOMER“Ss ILIAD. 
Behind, and on his ſhoulders broad, they went, -- 
And their chins reſted on him as they flew.: | 480 

Then had Tydides paſs'd him, or had made 

Deciſion dubious, but Apollo ſtruck, | 

* Reſentful, from his hand the glitt'ring ſcourge. « | - | {3 
Faſt roll'd the tears indignant down his cheeks, | | 
For he beheld the mares with double ſpeed 0 091 

Flying, and, of the ſpur deprived, his o -m : 
Retarded ſteeds continual thrown behind. 
But not unnoticed by Minerva paſs'd 
The art by Phoebus praQtis'd to impede 
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The ſon of Tydeus, whom with winged haſte 490 
Following, ſhe gave to him his ſcourge again, . 
And with new force his lagging ſteeds inſpired. + i 


Eumelus, next, the angry Goddeſs, ſwift 

- Purſuing, ſnapt his yoke; wide flew the mares 

Aſunder, and the pole fell to the ground. | 495 1 

HFHimſelf, roll'd from his ſeat, faſt by the wheel 

With lacerated elbows, noſtrils, mouth, 

And batter'd brows lay prone; ſorrow his eyes 

Deluged, and diſappointment choak'd his voice, 0 

Then, far outſtripping all, Tydides puſh'd 500 

His ſteeds beyond, which Pallas fill'd with pow'r, 

That ſhe might make the glorious prize his own. 

Him follow'd Menelaus amber-hair'd, 

The ſon of Atreus, and his father's ſteeds 

Encouraging, thus ſpake Antilochus. 1; SOS 
Vol. I. - „„ Away 


| 


* Reſeritful of the attack made on him by Diomede in the fifth book. 


7 


— —— 


706 HOMER?*s ILIAD. Book XXII. 


Away—now ftretch ye ſorward to the goal. 
I bid you not to an unequal ſtrife 


With thoſe of Diomede;. for Pallas them 


Quickens that he may conquer, and the Chief 


So far advanced makes competition vain. WITS. 3 5 


But reach the ſon: of Atreus, fly to reach 


— 


His ſteeds, incontinent; ah, be not ſhamed. 


For ever, foil'd by Æthe, by a mare 


Why fall ye thus behind, my nobleſt ſteeds? 

I tell you both, and ye ſhall prove me true, 3515 
No favour ſhall ye find at Neſtor's hands, 

My. valiant Sire, but he will thruſt his ſpear | | 

Right through you, ſhould we loſe, for floth-of yours, 
Or by your negligence, the nobler prige. | 


_ Haſte then—purſue him reach the royal Chief 320 


And how to paſs him in yon narrow: way 


Shall be my care, and not my care in vain. 


He ended; they, awhile, awed by: his voice, 
With more exertion ran, and Neftor's ſon | g 
Now ſaw the hollow ſtreight mark' d by his Sire. 523 
It was a chaſm abrupt, where winter- floods, | 
Wearing the ſoil, had gullied deep the way. 


Thither Atrides, anxious to avoid 


A claſh of chariots, drove, and thither drove 


Alſo, but ſomewhat devious from his track, 0 
Antilochus. Then Menelaus fear d, 1 


And with loud voice the fon of Neſtor hail'd. 


 Antilochus, 
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Antilochus, at what a madman's rate 
Driv'ſt thou! ſtop check thy ſteeds the way is here 
Too ftreight, but widening ſoon, will give thee _ 535 
To paſs me by; beware, left chariot cloſe | 
To chariot driv'n, thou maim thyſelf and me. 
He ſaid; but ſtill more rapid and the ſcourge - 
Plying continual, as he had not heard, 
Antilochus.came on. For as the quoit 
By ſome broad-fhoulder'd youth for trial hurl'd 
Of manhood flies, Jo far Antilochus 
Shot forward, but the courſers fell behind 
Of Atreus' ſon, Who now abated much 
By choice his driving, left, the ſteeds of both 
Juſtling, ſhould overturn with ſudden ſhock 
Both chariots, and themſelves in duſt be roll'd, 
Through het ambition of the foremoſt prize. 
Him then the Hero golden-hair'd reproved. 
Antilochus ! the man lives not on earth 
Like thee for love of miſchief. Go, extoll 'd 
For wiſdom falſely by the ſons of Greece. 
Yet, truſt me, not without an oath, the prize 
Thus foully ſought ſhall even now be thine. 
He ſaid, and to his courſers call'd aloud. 
Ah be not tardy; ſtand not ſoxrow-check'd 
Their feet will fail chem ſooner far than yours, 
For years have paſs'd fince they had youth to boaſt: 
So He; and ſpringing at his voice, his ſteeds 
Regain'd apace the vantage loſt. Meantime 12 
21 4 
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With doubtful ken behold him; yet the man 
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| The Greecians, in full circus ſeated, mark dd 

| The ſteeds; they flying, filbd with duſt the air. 

| Then, ere the reſt, Idomeneus diſcern'd 
: f The foremoſt pair; for, on a riſing ground 
Fxxalted, he without the circus fat, 565 
And hearing, though remote, the driver's voice | 


Chiding his ſteeds, knew it, and knew beſide 
The leader horſe diſtinguiſh'd by his hue, 


| Cheſtnut throughout, fave that his forehead bore 


A ſplendid blazon white, round as the moon. 570 
He ſtood erect, and to the Greeks he cried. 


Friends! Chiefs and Senators of Argos' hoſt ! 
Diſcern I ſole the ſteeds, or alſo ye? +46 3 
The horſes, foremoſt now, to me appear 
Other than erſt, and I deſcry at hand _ 575 


A diff rent charioteer; the mares of late 


: _ Victorious, ſomewhere diſtant in the race 
: Are hurt; I plainly ſaw them at the firſt 
Turning the goal, but ſee them now no more; 
And yet with eyes inquiſitive I range 580 
From ſide to ſide the whole broad plain of Troy. | 
Either the charioteer hath ſlipp'd the reins, 
Or rounded not ſucceſsfully the goal | | 
Through want of guidance. Thrown, as it ſhould ſeem, 


Forth from his ſeat, he hath his chariot maim'd, 585 
And his ungovern'd ſteeds have roam'd away. 
Ariſe and look ye forth yourſelves, for 1 


Seems, 
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Seems, in my view, /Etolian by deſcent:. 
A Chief of prime renown in Argos hoſt, 
The Here Tydeus' ſon, brave Diomedę. 

But Ajax Oiliades the ſwift 
Him ſharp reproved. Why art thou always givn 
To prate, Idomeneus ? thou ſeeſt the mares, | 
Remote indeed, but poſting to the goal. 
Thou art not youngeſt of the Argives here 
So much, nor from beneath thy brows look forth 
Quick-ſighted more than ours, thine eyes abroad, 
Yet ſtill thou prateſt, although filence more 
; Should ſuit thee, among wiſer far than thou. 
The mares which led, lead ſtill, and he who 3 
Eumelus is, the ſame who drove before. 

To whom the Cretan Chief, angry, replied. 
Ajax! whom none in wrangling can excel 
Or rudeneſs, though in all beſide thou fall 
Below the Argives, being booriſh- rough, 
Come now—a tripod let us wager each, 
Or cauldron, and let Agamemnon judge 


Whoſe horſes lead, that, loſing, thou may ſt learn. 


He ſaid; then ſudden from his ſeat uphrang 
Swift Ajax Oiliades, prepared 
For harſh retort, nor had the conteſt ceas'd 
Between them, but had grown from ill to worſe, 
Had not himſelf, Achilles, interpoſed. 
Ajax—Idomeneus—abſtain-ye both 
From bitter ſpeech offenſive, and ſuch terms 
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As ill become you. Ye would feel, * 
Reſentment, ſhould another act as ye. 0 
Survey the courſe, peaceable, from your feats 
The charioteers, by competition wing d, 620 
Will ſoon themſelves arrive, then ſhall ye know . 
Diſtinctly, both who follows and who leads. 
He ſcarce had ſaid, when nigh at hand appear d 

| Tydides, laſhing, as ho cante, his ſtecs 
Continual; they with hoofs upliſted hig 6285 

Their yet remaining ground -l 
Sprinkling with duſty drops at ev'ry ſtrote 
Their charioteer, while clo upon their hooks. 
Radiant with tin and gold the chariot ran, = 
Scarce tracking light the duſt; fo fwift they flew; 630 
He ſtood in the mid- eircus; there the fut 
Rain'd under them from neck and cheſt prefuſe, 
And Diomede from his reſplendent ſeat e 
Leaping, reclined his ſeourge againſt the yoke: * 
Nor was his friend brave Sthenelus remis, 639 


But, ſeizing with alagrity che prize, © | 
Conſign'd the tripod and the virgin, firſt, 1 
To his own band in charge; then, loo d the ſteeds. 
Next came, by ſtratagem, not ſpeed advanced | 
To that diſtinction, Neſtor's fon, n yet 3: £121 Og 


The Hero Menelaus' cloſe: purſued, | 

Near as the wheel runs to 4a eourſer's bete, 
Drawing his maſter at full ſpeed; His tail 
With its extremeſt hairs the ſelly ſweeps | 
| | That 
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'That cloſe attends him oer the ſpacious plain, 
So near had Menghus men 1 2 
Antilochasʒ Yor theugh at firſt he fell 

A full quoit's caſt behind, he ee 
That loſs, with ſuch encrealing ſpeed the mare 


Bright-maned of Agamemnon, Ethe, franz ; | 


She, had the courſe few.paces more to both 
Afforded, ſhould have clearly ſnot beyond 
Aatilochus, nor dubious left the prize. 

But noble Menelaus, threw. behind | 
Meriones, companion in the fiel l 5 
Of King Idomeneus, a lance's flight, 

For ſloweſt were his ſteeds, and he, to AE 
The chariot in the race, leaſt ſkill'd of all. 
Laft came Eumelus drawing to the goal, Le 
Himſelf, his ſplendid chariot, and his mares 
Driving before him. Peleus' rapid ſon 
Beheld him with compaſſion, and, amid 
The Argives, in wing'd accents thus he cake. 


Here comes the moſt expert, driving his ſteeds 


Before him. Juſt it were that he received 

The ſecond prize; | Tydides claims the firſt, 
He ſaid, and all applauded the award, 

Then had Achilles to: Eumelus giv'n 5 

The mare (for ſuch the pleaſure-ſeem'd of all) 

Had not the ſon of mighty Neſtor rin 

Antilochus, who pleaded thus his right. 
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650 


| 660 


665 


670 


| Achilles ! 


** 


Achilles! acting as thou haſt propoſed, 


Thou ſhalt offend me much, for thou ſhalt take 
The prize from me, becauſe the Gods, his ſteeds * 
ene tatGog 


And chariot-yoke diſabling, 'render'd vain 
His efforts, and no failure of his own. 


It was his duty to have ſought the Gods 


In pray'r, then had he not; following on foot 
His courſers, hindmoſt of us all arrived. 
But if thou pity him, and deem it good, 
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680 


Thou haſt much gold, much braſs; and many — 


In thy pavilion; thou haſt maidens fair, 
And courſers alſo. Of thy proper ſtores 
Hereafter give to him a richer prize © 


Than this, or give it now, ſo ſhall the Greeks 685 


Applaud thee but this mare yield I to none; r N. 


Stand forth the Greecian who deſires to win 


That recompenſe, and let him fight with me. 


He ended, and Achilles, godlike Chief, 
Smiled on him, gratulating his ſucceſs, 


Whom much he lov'd; then, ardent, thus replied. 


Antilochus | if thou would'ſt wiſh : me give 


Eumelus of my own, evin fo I will. 

I will preſent to him my corſlet _ 

Won from Aſteropæus, edg d around 

With glitt'ring tin; a precious gift, and rare. 
So ſaying, he bade Automedon his friend 

Produce it from the tent; he at his word 

Departing, to Achilles brought the ſpoil, 
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Which at his hands Eumelus glad meceived. pots of 
Then, ſtung with grief, and with reſeentinent fired 
Immeaſurable, Menelaus roſe” 
To charge Antilochus. His herald gave 
The ſceptre to his hand, and (fence bidden 
To all) the godlike Hero thus began. 705 
Antilochus ! oh heretofore diſcrete ! tak 
What haſt thou done? Thou haſt diſhonour'd foul - 
My ſkill, and wrong'd my courſers, throwing thine, 
Although inferior far, by fraud before them. ; 
Ye Chiefs and Senators of Argos” hoſt ! 710 
Impartial judge between us, left, of theſe, | 
Some ſay hereafter, Menelaus bore 
Antilochus by falſehood down, and led 
The mare away, becauſe, although his ſteeds fr 
Were worſe, his arm was mightier, and prevaild' 715 
Yet hold—myſelf will judge, and will to all 
Contentment give, for I will judge aright. 
Hither, Antilochus, illuſtrious youth! 
And, as the law preſcribes, ſtanding before | 
Thy ſteeds and chariot, holding too the ſcourge» 720 
With which thou drov'ſt, lay hand on both thy ſteeds, 
And ſwear by Neptune, circler of the earth, | 
That neither wilfully, nor yet by fraud 
Thou didſt impede my chariot in its courſe. © | | 
Then, prudent, thus, Antilochus — 245 Y0s hy 
Oh royal Menclaus ! [ patient bear . 
The fault of one thy junior far, in years 
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Alike unequal and in worth to thee. 


Thou know'ſt how raſh is youth, and how . 


To paſs the bounds by decency preſcribed, 


Quick, but not wiſe. Lay, then, thy wrath aſide; 


The mare now giv 8 me 1 will myſelf 
Deliver to thee, and if thou require 
A larger recompenſe, will rather yield 
A larger much than from thy favour fall 
Deſervedly for ever, mighty Prince! 
And fin ſo heinouſly againſt the Gods. 
So ſaying, the ſon of valiant Neſtor led 
The mare, himſelf, to Menelaus' hand, 
Who with heart- freſh' ning joy the prize receiv d. 
As on the ears of growing corn the dews 
Fall grateful, while the ſpiry grain rr 
Briſtles the fields, ſo, Menelaus, felt 
Thy inmoſt ſoul a ſoothing pleaſure ſweet! 
Then anſwer thus the Hero quick returnꝰd. 
Antilochus! exaſpꝰ rate though I were, 
Now, ſuch no longer, I relinquiſn glad 
All ſtrife with thee, for that at other times 
Thou never inconſid rate waſt or light, 
Although by youthful heat mis- led to day. 
Yet ſafer is it not to over- reach 
: Superiors, for no other Greeeian here 
Hat my extreme diſpleaſure calm'd ſo ſoon; 


But thou haft ſuffer'd much, and much haſt toil'd, 


As thy good father and thy brother have, 
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On 
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On my behalf; I, therefore, yield, ſubdued - -- 
By thy entreaties, and the mare, though mine, 
Will alſo give thee, that theſe Greecians all 
May know me neither proud nor hard to appeaſe. 
So ſaying, the mare he to Noemon gave, 
Friend of Antilochus, and, well-content, 
The poliſh'd cauldron for his prize receiv'd, 
The fourth awarded lot (for he had fourth. - 
Arrived) Meriones aſſerted next, 
The golden talents; but the phial ſtil! 
Left unappropriated Achilles bore 
Acroſs the circus in his hand, a gift 
To ancient Neſtor, whom he thus beſpake. 
Thou alſo, oh my father! this accept, 
Which, in remembrance of the fun' ral rites 
Of my Patroclus, keep, for him thou ſeeſt 
Among the Greeks no more. Receive a prize, 
Thine by gratuity ; for thou ſhalt wield | 
The cæſtus, wreſtle, at the ſpear contend, pr 
Or in the foot-race-{fallen as thou art 
Into the wane of life) never again. 
He ſaid, and placed it in his hands. Fs gud, 
Receiving it, in accents wing'd replied. 
True, oh my ſon! is all which thou haſt: ſpoken. 
Theſe limbs, theſe hands, young friend! (their vigour loſt 
No longer, darted from the ſhoulder, ſpring - 78x 
At once to battle. Ah that I could grow 
Young yet again, could feel again ſuch force 7 
Athletic, 
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Athletic, as when in Bupraſium erſt 
The Epeans with ſepulchral pomp entomb'd 
King Amarynceus, where his ſons ordain'd 
Funereal games in honour of their Sire! 
Epean none or even Pylian there 

Could cope with me, or yet Ætolian bold. 
Boxing, I vanquiſh'd Clytomedes, ſon 


Of Enops; wreſtling, the Pleuronian Chief 


Ancæus; in the foot-race Iphiclus, 


Though a fleet runner, and I over-pitch'd d 


Phyleus and Polydorus at the ſpear... 
The ſons of Actor in the chariot-race - 
Alone ſurpaſs'd-me, being two for one, 
And jealous both leſt I ſhould alſo win 
That prize, for to the victor charioteer 
They had affign'd the nobleſt prize of all. 


They were twin- brothers, and one ruled the ſteeds, 
* The ſteeds one ruled, the other laſh'd them on. 
Such once was I; but now, theſe ſports I leave 


To younger; me ſubmiſſion moſt befits 


To with'ring age, who then outſhone the beſt. 
But go. The fun'ral of thy friend with games 


Proceed to celebrate; I accept thy gift 
With pleaſure; and my heart is alſo glad 
That thou art mindful evermore of one 


Who loves thee, and ſuch honour. in the fight 


Vield'ſt me of all the Greeks, as is my due. 


May the Gods bleſs thee for it more and more 


. * The repetition follows the Original. 
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He ſpake, and Peleus' ſon, when he had heard 

At large his commendation from the lips 

Of Neſtor, through th' aſſembled Greeks return'd. 

He next propoſed, not lightly to be won, 

The boxer's prize. He tether'd down a mule. 

Untamed and hard to tame, but ſtrong to toil, 

And in her prime of vigour, in the midft; 

A goblet to the vanquiſh'd he aſſign'd, 

Then ſtood erect, and to the Greeks exclaim'd. - 
Atridz ! and ye Argives brazen-greaved ! 

I call for two bold combatants expert 

To wage fierce ſtrife for theſe, with lifted fiſts 

Smiting each other. He, who by the aid 

Of Phcebus ſhall o'ercome, and whom the Greeks 

Shall all pronounce victorious, leads the mule 

Hence to his tent; the vanquiſh'd takes the cup. 
He ſpake, and at his word a Greek aroſe 

Big, bold, and ſkilful in the boxer's art, 

Epeiis, ſon of Panopeus; his hand | 

He on the mule impoſed, and thus he ſaid. 
Approach the man ambitious of the cup ! 

For no Achaian here ſhall with his fiſt . 

Me foiling, win the mule. I boaſt myſelf 

To all ſuperior. May it not ſuffice 

That to no pre-eminence pretend 

In battle ? To attain to foremoſt praiſe 

Alike in ev'ry art is not for one. 

But this I promiſe, and will well perform 
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An huge fiſh flounces on the weedy beach, 305 


My blows ſhall lay him open, ſplit him, cruſh | 
His bones to ſplinters, and Jet all his friends, 840 
Attendant on him, wait to bear him henee, | 
Vanquiſh'd by my ſuperior force in fight. 

He ended, and his ſpeech found no reply. 
One godlike Chief alone, Euryalus, 
Son of the King Meciſteus, who, himſelf, 845 
Sprang from Talaion, oppoſite aroſe. 
He, on the death of Oedipus, at Thebes 
Contending in the games held at his tomb, 
Had overcome the whole Cadmean race. 
Him Diomede ſpear-famed for fight prepared, 850 
Giving him all encouragement, for much 8 
He wiſh'd him victory. Furſt then he * threw _ 
His cincture to him; next, he gave him + * 
Cut from the hide of a wild buffalo. | 
Both girt around, into the midſt they moved. 855 
Then, lifting high their brawny arms, and fiſts, 
Mingling with fiſts, to furious fight they fell ; 
Dire was the craſh of jaws, and the ſweat ſtream'd 
From ev'ry limb. Epeüs fierce advanced, 
And while Euryalus with cautious eye 860 
Watch'd his advantage, paſh'd him on the cheek. 


He ſtood no longer, but, his ſhapely limbs, 


Unequal to his weight, ſinking, he fell. 
As by the riſing North-wind driv'n aſhore 


Which 


® Faparde CAD. + With which they bound on the cæſtus. 
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Which ſoon the ſable: flood: covers again, 

So, beaten down, he bounded. But Epeiis, 

Heroic Chief, uprais'd. him by his hand, 

And his own comrades from the circus forth _ 
Led him, ſtep dragging after ſtep, the wood. 870, 
Ejecting grumous, and at ey'ry pace 

Rolling his head languid from ſide to ſide. 


They placed him all unconſcious on a ſeat 8 
In his own band, then fetch'd his prize, the Cup. 
Still other prizes, then, Achilles placed + os 


In view of all, the ſturdy wreſtler's meed. 
A large hearth-tripod, valued by the Greeks 
At twice fix beeves, ſhould pay the victor's toil ; 
But for the vanquiſh'd, in the midſt he ſet 
A damſel in variety expert | 880 
Of arts domeſtic, valued at four beeves. 
He roſe erect, and to the Greeks he cried. 
Ariſe ye, now, who ſhall this prize diſpute, 
So ſpake the ſon of Peleus; then aroſe 
Huge Telamonian Ajax, and upſtood | 885 
Ulyſſes alſo, in all wiles adept. 
Both girt around, into the midſt they wk. 
With vig'rous gripe each lock'd the other alt, 
Like raſters, ſtanding, of ſome manſion built 
By a prime artiſt, proof againſt all winds. 890 
Their vackss tugg'd vehemently, * creak d, the 8 | 
Trickled, 


* 7erpiyei,—It is a circumſtance on which the Scholiaſt obſerves that 
it denotes in a wreſtler the greateſt poſſible _ nl and ſirm- 
neſs of poſition.— See Villoiſſon. 
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Trickled, and on their flanks and ſhoulders, red | 
The whelks aroſe; they bearing ſtill in mind . 
The tripod, ceaſed not ſtruggling for the 1 


Nor could Ulyſſes from his ſtation move 
And caſt down Ajax, nor could Ajax him 


Unſettle, fixt ſo firm Ulyſſes ſtood. 
But when, long time expectant, all the Greeks 
Grew weary, then, huge Ajax him beſpake. 

Laertes' noble ſon, for wiles renown'd ! 
Lift, or be lifted, and let Jove decide. 

He faid, and heav'd Ulyiles. Then, his wiles 
Forgat not He, but on the ham behind 
Chopp'd him; the limbs ef Ajax at the ſtroke 
Diſabled ſank ; he fell ſupine, and bore 
Ulyſſes cloſe adhering to his cheſt 
Down with him. Wonder rivetted all eyes. 
Then brave Ulyſſes from the ground awhile 
Him lifted in his turn, but ere he ſtood, 

* Inſerting his own knee the knees between 
Of Ajax, threw him. To the earth they fel! 
Both, and with duſt defiled lay fide by ſide, 


And now, arifing to a third eſſay, 


They ſhould have wreſtled yet again, had not 
Achilles, interfering, them reſtrain'd, | 
Strive not together more; ceaſe to exhauſt 


Each other's force; ye both have earn'd the prize. 
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Depart 


I have given what ſcems to-me the moſt probable interpretation, 
and ſuch a one as to any perſon who Fas ever witnefs'd a wreſtling» 


match, will, I preſume, appear intelligible. 
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Depart alike requited, and give place 
To other Greecians who ſhall next contends: 


He ſpake ; they glad complied, and wiping off 


The duſt, put on their tunics. Then again 
Achilles other prizes yet propoſed, | 


The rapid runner's meed. Firſt, he W | 


A ſilver goblet of ſix meaſures ;- earth 
 Own'd not its like for elegance of form. 

Skilful Sidonian artiſts had aroung 
Embelliſh'd it, and o er the ſable Deep 

Phoenician merchants into Lemnosꝰ port 
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Had borne it, and the boon. to + Thoas giy n; 


7 1 0 7 
But Jaſon's ſon, Euneiis, in exchange 2 bros 
For Priam's ſon Lycaon, to the had 


Had paſs d it of Patroclus famed in arms. . 


Achilles this, in honour of his friend, 


Set forth, the ſwifteſt runner's recompenſe. 
The ſecond ſhould a fatted ox receive 

Of largeſt ſize, and he affign'd of gold 

A juft half- talent to the worſt and laſt, 

He ftood ere, and to the Greeks he cried... 


Now ſtand ye forth who ſhall this prize diſpute. 


He ſaid, and at his word inſtant aroſe 

Swift Ajax Oiliades; upſprang 

The ſhrewd Ulyſles next, and after him 

Brave Neſtor's ſon Antilochus, with whom 

None vied in ſpeed of All the youths FIR 
Vor. I. . BR ; 50h f 

King of Lemnos. 
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They ſtood prepared;-- nine, e po” 945 
At once all ſtarted.” Oiliades 1 hoe 
Led ſwift the courſe, te his 1 55 1 0 
Ulyſſes ran. Near as ſome einctur d maid 
Induftrious, holds the diſtaff to her breaſt, © 
While to and fro with practis d finger enn bigs 950 
She tends the flax, drawing it to a thread,... 
So near Ulyſſes followed him, and preſs ed 
His footſteps, ere the duſt fill'd them again 
Pouring his breath into his neck behind, 
And never ſlack' ning pace. His ardent Wir n 
Of victory with univerſal! ſhouts? 21 21166 
All ſeconded, and, eager, bade him On. 
And now, the conteſt ſhort'ning to a cloſe, NE: 
Ulyſſes his requeſt fitent and bre 
To azure-eyed Minerva thus preferr*d. 2 1 960 
Oh Goddeſs hear, proſper me in the race! 
Such was his pray 'r, with which Minerva pad 3 
F reſhen'd his limbs, and made him light to run. : 
And now, when in one'moment' they ſhould bo . 
Have darted on the prize, then, Ajax! foot 965 
Sliding, he fell; for where the dung of beeves 
Shlain by Achilles for his friend, had ſpredde 
The ſoil, there * Pallas tripp'd him. Ordure foul / 
His mouth, and ordure foul his noftrils fill d. 
Then brave Ulyſſes,” firſt arriving, ſeizes!l 970 
e 10 arvoy n Ve 15 havnt a; bots The 


That is to ſay, W who . the firſt intending it, had run 
5 cloſe behind him. : TEL 
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The cup, and Ajax took his prize, the xx. 


He graſp'd his horn, and ſputt'ring as he ſtod 
The ordure forth, the Argives thus beſpake... -/.. -/\{ - 
Ah—Pallas tripp'd my footſteps ;. the attends 


Ulyſſes ever with a mother's.care. 


975 


Loud laugh'd the Greecians. Then, the remnant prize 


Antilochus receiving, ſmiled and faid. 


Ye need not, fellow-warriors,. to be taught 


That now, as ever, the immortal Gods 
Honour on ſeniority beſto ww. 


Ajax is elder, yet not much, than I. 
But Laertiades was born in times 


Long paſt, a Chief coe val with our Sires, 


Not young, but vigorous; and, of the Greeks, 


Achilles may alone with him contend. 
So ſaying, the merit of ſuperior ſpeed 
Th Peleus? ſon he gave, who thus replied. 

Antilochus ! thy praiſe of me ſhall prove 
Nor vain nor unproductiye to chyſelf, g 
For the half- talent doubled ſhall be thine. 

He ſpake, and, doubling it, the talent placed 
Whole in his hand. He glad the gift received. 
Achilles, then, Sarpedon's arms produced. 
Stripp'd from him by Patroclus, his Jong ſpear, 


Helmet and ſhield, which in the midſt he placed. 
He ſtood erect, and to the Greeks he cried. 
I call far two brave warriors arm'd, to prove _ 


Fach other's {kill with weapons keen, this prize 
| A aa 2 | 
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Diſputing, next, in preſence of us all. 
Who firſt ſhall through his armour reach the ſkin 
Of his antagoniſt, and ſhall draw his blood, 
To Him this ſilver- ſtudded faulchion bright 
J give; the blade is Thracian, and of late 
Aſteropæus wore it, whom I flew. 
| Theſe other arms ſhall be their common meed, 
And I will banquet both within my tent. 

He ſaid; then Telamonian Ajax huge 
Aroſe, and oppoſite the ſon aroſe 
Of warlike Tydeus, Diomede the brave. 
Apart from all the people each put =” 
His arms, then moved into the middle ſpace, 
Louring terrific, and on fire to fight. 
The hoſt look'd on amazed. Approaching each 
The other, thrice they ſprang to the aſſault, 
And thrice ftruck hand to hand. Ajax the ſhield 
Pierced of his adverſary, but the fleſh 
Attain'd not, baffled by his mail within. 
Then Tydeus' ſon, ſheer o'er the ample diſk 
Of Ajax, thruſt a lance home to his neck, 
And the Achaians for the life appall'd 
Of Ajax, bade them, ceaſing, ſhare the prize. 
But the huge faulchion with its ſheath and belt 
Achilles them on Diomede beſtow'd. | 

The Hero, next, an iron clod produced 


Rough from the forge, and wont to taſk the mi ight 


Of wk Ettion; but, when _ he ſlew, 


— 


IoOO 


1005 


IOI® 


1015 


1020 


1025 


Pelides, 


— HOMER's ILTAD ms 
Pelides, glorious Chief, with other ſpoils 

From Thebes convey'd it in his fleet to Troy, 

He ftood erect, and to the Greeks he cried. 


Come forth who alſo ſhall this prize diſpute! 1030 


How far ſoe'er remote the winner's fields, 
This lump ſhall ſerve his wants five circling years; 
His ſhepherd ſhall not, or his plower, need 
In queſt of iron ſeek the diſtant town, 
But hence he ſhall himſelf their wants ſupply.” r. 1035- 
Then Polypcetes brave in fight aroſe, M. ais 
Aroſe Leonteus alſo, godlike Chief, 
With Ajax ſon of Telamon. Each took 
His ſtation, and Epeiis ſeized the clod. | | 
He ſwung, he caſt it, and the Greecians laugh'd. 1040 
Leonteus, branch of Mars, quoited it next.' 
Huge Telamonian Ajax with ſtrong arm 
Diſmiſs'd it third, and overpitch'd them both. 
But when brave Polypœtes ſeized the maſs, 
Far as the vig'rous herdſman flings his ſtaff 1045 
That twirling flies his num'rous beeves between, 
So far his caſt outmeaſur d all beſide,” 
And the hoſt ſhouted. Then the friends aroſe 
Of Polypcetes valiant Chief, and bore 
His pond'rous acquiſition to the ſhipſs. 1050 
The archers prize Achilles next nn,. | 
Ten double and ten ſingle axes, form'd 
Of ſteel convertible to arrow- points. 
He hx'd, far diſtant on the ſands, the maſt 
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Of a brave bark cærulean - prow id, to wien 1055 
With ſmall cord faſten'd by the foot he tied | 
A tim'rous dove, their mark at which to aim. 


- * Who ſtrikes the dove, he conquers, and ſhall A 


Theſe double axes all into his tent, 1 1 20 165 v- 
But who the cord alone, miſſing the bird, 1 Hart! os 5 
Succeſsful leſs, he wins the ſingle blades. | | 
The might of royal Teucer then aroſe, 


And, fellow- warrior of the King of Crete, | 


Valiant Meriones. A brazen caſque. B85 
Received the lots; they ſhook them, and the hs. 1065 
Fell firſt to Teucer. He, at once, a ſhaft 7 
Sent ſmartly forth, but vow'd not to the + King 
An hecatomb, all firſtlings of the flo ck. 

He therefore (for Apollo greater praiſe 
Denied him) miſs'd the dove, but ſtruck the cord 1070 
That tied her, at ſmall diſtance from the knot: -: 
And with his arrow ſever'd it. Upſprang 
The bird into the air, and to the ground 
Depending fell the cord. ; Shouts rent the ſkies. 
Then, all in haſte, Meriones the bo- R 1 O79 
Caught from his hand holding a ſhaft the while 
Already aim'd, and to Apollo vwd 
An hecatomb, all firſtlings of the floc g. 

He eyed the dove aloft, under a cloul, 


And, while ſhe wheel'd around, ſtruck her 8 1080 
The pinion; through her and beyend her paſs'd 


The 


*The tranſition from narrative to dramatic follows the Original. 


I Apollo; frequently by Homer called the King without any addition. 
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The arrow, and, returning, pierced the ſoil 
Faſt by the foot of brave Meriones. 

She, perching on the maſt again, her head 
Reclined, and hung her wide-unfolded wing, 1085 
But, ſoon expiring, dropp'd and fell remote. 

Amaement ſeized the people. To his tent 
Meriones the ten beſt axes bore, 
And Teucer the inferior ten to his. 
Then, laſt, Achilles in the circus placed 1099 
A pond'rous ſpear and cauldron yet unfired, 
Emboſs'd with flow'rs around, its worth an ox. 
Upſtood the ſpear- expert; Atrides firſt, 
Wide-ruling Agamemnon, King of men, 
And next, brave fellow-warrior of the King 1095 
Of Crete, Meriones; when thus his ſpeech ; 
Achilles to the royal Chief addreſs'd. 
Atrides ! (for we know thy ſkill and force 
Matchleſs ; that none can hurl the ſpear as thou) 
This prize is thine, order it to thy ſhip; I100 
And if it pleaſe thee, as I would it might, 
Let brave Merianes the ſpear receive. 
| He ſaid; nor Agamemnon not complied, 
But to Meriones the brazen ſpear 
Preſenting, to Talthybius gave in charge 1105 
The cauldron, next, his own illuftrious prize, 
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TWENTY-FOURTH BOOK. 


Priam, by command of Jupiter, and under conduct of Mer- 


cury, Teeks Achilles in his tent, who admoniſhed previ- 
ouſly by Thetis, conſents to accept ranſom for the body of 
Hector. Hector is mourned, and the manner of his fune- 
ral, circumſtantially deſcribed, concludes the poem. 
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Tux games all cloſed, the people went diſpers'd d 


Each to his ſhipz they, mindful of repaſt, 
And to enjoy repoſe; but other thoughts 
Achilles mind employ'd; he ſtill deplored 
With tears his lov'd Patroclus, nor the foren 


Felt of all- conqu' ring ſleep, but turn'd and turnd 


Reſtleſs from fide to fide, mourning the loſs-- 


Of ſuch a friend, ſo manly, and fo brave 


Their fellowſhip in toil; their hardſhips oft 
Suſtain'd in fight laborious, or o'ercome 

With difficulty on the perilous Deep— 
Remembrance buſily retracing themes 

Like thefe, drew down his cheeks continual _ 
Now on his fide he lay, now lay ſupine, | 


NOM prone; then — his couch, he roam'd 15 
F orlorn 
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Forlorn the beach, nor did the riſing morn 
On ſeas and ſhores eſcape his watchful eye, 
But joining to his chariot his ſwift ſteeds, 
He faſten'd Hector to be dragg'd behind. 


Around the tomb of Mencetiades 8 
Him thrice he dragg'd; then reſted in his tent, | 


Leaving him at his length ſtretch'd in the duſt. 
Meantime Apollo, with compaſſion touch'd 
Ev'n of the lifeleſs Hector, from all taint . 
Saved him, and with the golden Ægis broad 25 
Cov'ring, preſerved him, although dragg'd, untorn. 

, While he, indulging thus his wrath, diſgraced 
Brave Hector, the Immortals, at that ſight 
With pity moved, exhorted Mercury 2 
The watchful Argicide, to ſteal him thencſte. 30 
That counſel pleaſed the reſt, but neither pleaſed 
Juno, nor Neptune, nor the blue: eyed maid. 
They ſtill, as at the firſt, held faſt their hate 
Of ſacred Troy, deteſted Priam till, | 
And {till his people, mindful of the crime 35 


Of Paris, who when to his rural hut 


They came, thoſe Goddeſſes affronting, praile 

And admiration gave to Her alone 

Who with vile luſts his preference repaid. 

But when the twelfth enſuing morn aroſe, - rd 

Apollo, then, the Immortals thus addreſs d. | 
Ye Gods, your dealings now injurious ſeem 


And cruel. Was not Hector wont to burn 


Thighs 


_— #4 
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Thighs of fat goats and bullocks at your ſhrines ? | 

Whom now, though dead, ye cannot yet endure 45 

To reſcue, that Andromache once more 

: - Might view him, his own mother, his own ſon, 

His father and the people, who would ſoon 

Yield him his juſt demand, a fun'ral fire. 

But, oh ye Gods ! your pleaſure is alone ES on 50 

To pleaſe Achilles, that pernicious Chief 

Who neither right regards, nor owns a mind 

That can relent, but as the lion, urged 

By his own dauntleſs heart and ſavage force, 

Invades without remorſe the rights of man, rere BY 

That he may banquet on his herds and . | 

So Peleusꝰ ſon all pity from his breaſt 

Hath driv'n, and ſhame *, man's blefling or his curſe .. 

For whoſoever hath a loſs ſuſtain'd 

Still dearer, whether of his brother born 60 

From the ſame womb, or even of his ſon, ; 

When he hath once bewail'd him, weeps no more, 

For fate itſelf gives man a patient mind. 

Yet Peleus? ſon, not ſo contented, flays 

Illuſtrious Hector firſt, then drags his corſe + of 

In cruel triumph at his chariot-wheels _ 

Around Patroclus' tomb; but neither well 

He acts, nor honourably to himſelf, 0 

Who may perchance, brave though he be, incur. 
| Our 

His bleſſing, if he is 3 influenced dyn : his 2 its con · 
ſequences if he is deaf to its dictates 
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Our anger, while to gratify revenge : 70 
He pours diſhonour thus on ſenſeleſs clay, _ 
To whom, incenſed, Juno white-arm'd replied. 
| And be it ſo; ſtand faſt this word of thine, | 
God of the Silver bow! if ye account | 
Only ſuch honour to Achilles due 75 
As Hector claims; but Hector was by birth 
Mere man, and ſuckled at a woman's breaſt. 
Not ſuch Achilles; him a Goddeſs bore, 
Whom I myſelf nouriſh'd, and'on my lap 
Fondled, and in due time to Peleus gave — oy 
In marriage, to a Chief belov'd in heav'n 
Peculiarly ; ye were yourſelves, ye Gods! 
Partakers of the nuptial feaſt, and thou 
Waſt preſent alſo with thine harp in hand, 
Thou comrade of the vile! thou faithleſs ever! 8 
Then anſwer thus cloud-gath'rer Jove return'd. 
Juno, forbear. Indulge not always wrath 
Againſt the Gods. They ſhall not ſhare alike = 
And in the ſame proportion our regards. & 
Yet even Hector was the man in Troy = 90 
Moſt favour'd by the Gods, and him no lefs 
I alſo loved, for punctual were his gifts 
To us; mine altar never miſſed from him 
Libation, or the ſteam of „„ 
The meed allotted to us from of old. Ws 
But ſteal him not, fince by Achilles? eye 
Unſeen ye cannot, who both day and night 
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Watches 
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+ Watches him, as a mother tends her ſon. 
But call ye Thetis hither, I would give 


The Goddeſs counſel, hat, at Priam's hand | 


Accepting gifts, Achilles looſe the dead. 


He ceas'd. Then Tris tempeſt-wing'd aroſe. 


Samos between, and Imbrus rock-begirt, 


She plung'd into the gloomy flood; loud groan'd 
The briny pool, while ſudden down ſhe ruſh'd, + 
As ſinks the + bull's horn with its leaden weight, 


Death bearing to the rav'ners of the Deep. 
Within her vaulted cave Thetis ſhe found 
By ev'ry nymph of Ocean round about 
Encompaſs'd; ſhe, amid them all, the fate 
Wept of her noble ſon ordain'd to death 
At fertile Troy, from Phthia far remote. 


Then, Iris, drawing near, her thus addreſs d. 


Ariſe, O Thetis ! Jove, the author dread 
Of everlaſting caunſels, calls for thee. 
To whom the Goddeſs of the Silver feet. 


Why calls the mighty Thund'rer me? I fear, 


Oppreſs d with countleſs ſorrows as I am, 
To mingle with the Gods. et I obey— 
No word of his can prove an empty ſound. 


100 


105 


110 


115 


120 


80 


* This is the ſenſe preferred by che Scholiaſt, for it is not true that 
Thetis was always preſent with Achilles, as is peoved ; by u 2a 


immedia tely enſuing. 


+ The angler's cuſtom was, in thoſks ga to guard his line above 


the hook from the fiſhes bite, by paſſing it through a pipe of horn. : 
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So ſaying, the Goddeſs took her fable veil, 
(Eye ne'er beheld a darker) and began | 


Her progreſs, by the ſtorm-wing'd Iris led. 


On either hand the billows open'd. wide 

A paſs before them; they, aſcending ſoon 

The ſhore, updarted ſwift into the ſkies. 

They found loud-voiced Saturnian Jove around 

Environ'd by the ever bleſſed Gods | 

Convened in full aſſembly ; ſhe beſide 

Her Father Jove (Pallas retiring) ſat. 

Then, Juno, with conſolatory ſpeech, 

Preſented to her hand a golden cup, J 

Of which ſhe drank, then gave it back again, 

And thus the Sire of Gods and men began. 
Goddeſs of Ocean, Thetis! thou haſt ſought 

Olympus, bearing in thy boſom grief 

Never to be aſſuaged, as well I know. 

Yet ſhalt thou learn, afflicted as thou art, 

Why I have ſummon'd thee. Nine days the Gods, 

Concerning Hector's body and thy own 

Brave city-ſpoiler ſon, have held diſpute, | 

And ſome have urged oft-times. the Argicide - 

Reen-ſighted Mercury, to ſteal the dead. 

But J forbad it for Achilles? fake, 

Whom I exalt, the better to inſure 


Thy rev'rence and thy friendſhip evermore. | 


Haſte, therefore, ſeek thy ſon, and tell him thus. . 
The Gods reſent it, ſay (but moſt of all | 5 


125 


130 


135 


140 


145 


| Myſelf 
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Myſelf am angry) that he ſtill detains ES: 
Amid his fleet, through fury of revenge, 1027 209 
Unranſom'd Hector; ſo ſhall he, at length, | | 
Through fear of me, perchance, releaſe the ſlain. 

Myſelf to gen'rous Priam will the while, 

Send Iris, who ſhall bid him to the fleet 

Of Greece, ſuch ranſom bearing as may ſooth 155 
Achilles, for redemption of his ſon. 

So ſpake the God, nor Thetis not 180 0 

Deſcending ſwift from the Olympian heights 

She reach'd Achilles' tent. Him there ſhe found 
Groaning diſconſolate, while others ran 160 

To and fro, occupied around a ſheep 

New-ſlaughter'd, large, and of exub' rant fleece. 

She, ſitting cloſe beſide him, ſoftly ſtroak' d 

His cheek, and thus, affectionate, began. 

How long, my ſon! ſorrowing and mourning here, 165 

Wilt thou conſume thy ſoul, nor give one thought 

Either to food or love ? Yet love is good. 

And woman grief's beſt cure; for length of days 

Is not thy doom, but, even now, thy death 

And ruthleſs deſtiny are on the wing. 157 290 

Mark me—TI come a lieger ſent from Jove. 

The Gods, he faith, reſent it, but himſelf 

More deeply than the reft, that thou detain'ſt 

Amid thy fleet, through fury of revenge, 
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Unranſom'd Hector. Be advis'd, accept 175 [1 
Ranſom, and to his friends reſign the dead. W 
Vor. I. 5 B b b To j 13 
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To whom Achilles, ſwifteſt of the ſwift. 
Come then the ranſomer, and take him hence; 
If Jove himſelf command it,—Be it ſo. 2 

So they, among the ſhips, conferring ſat N 180 
On various themes, the Goddeſs and her ſon; | 
Meantime Saturnian Jove commanded down 
His ſwift ambaſſadreſs to ſacred Troy. 

Hence, rapid Iris! leave the Olympian heights, 125 
And, finding noble Priam, bid him haſte 185 
Into Achaia's fleet, bearing ſuch gifts 


| 
| | A As may aſſuage Achilles, and prevail 
| To liberate the body of his fon. 
| Alone, he muſt ; no Trojan of them all | 
i | May company the ſenior thither, fave 1090 
An ancient herald to direct his mules 
And his wheel'd litter, and to bring the dead 
Back into Ilium, whom Achilles flew. 
Let neither fear of death nor other fear xt 
Trouble him aught, ſo fafe a guard and ſure _ 195 
We give him; Mercury ſhall be his guide 
Into Achilles? preſence in his tent. 
Nor will himſelf Achilles lay him there, 
Or ev'n permit his death, but will forbid | 
All violence; for he is not unwiſe  _ | 200 
Nor heedleſs, no—nor wilful to offend, 
But will his ſuppliant with much grace receive. * 


He 


Jupiter juſtifies him againſt ' Apollo's charge, affirming him to be 
free from thoſe mental defects which chicfly betray men into ſin— folly 
Amprovidence, and perverſeneſs. 
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He cens'd; then Iris tempeſt-wing'd aroſe, 

Jove's meſſenger; and, at the gates arrived | 

Of Priam, woe and wailing found within. 

Around their father, in the hall, his ſons 


Their robes with tears water d, while them amidſt 


The hoary King ſat mantled, muffled cloſe; 
And on his venerable.head and neck 
Much duſt was ſpread, which, rolling on the earth, 
He had ſhow'r'd on them with unſparing hands. 
The palace echoed to his daughters cries, 
And to the cries of matrons calling freſfi 
Into remembrance many a valiant Chief 
Now ftretch'd in duſt, by Argive hands deftroy'd. 
The meſſenger of Jove at Priam's fide 
Standing, with whiſper'd accents low his eat 
Saluted, but he trembled at the found. 

Courage, Dardanian Priam ] fear thou nought; ; 
To thee no propheteſs of ill, I come; 
But with kind purpoſe : Jove's ambaſſadreſs 
Am I, who though remote, yet entertains 
Much pity, and much tender care for thee. 
Olympian Jove commands thee to redeem ? 
The noble Hector, with an of ring large 
Of gifts that may Achilles' wrath appeaſe. 
| 1 one, thou muſt; no Trojan of them all 
Hath leave to attend thy journey thither, fave 
An ancient herald to direct thy mules | 
And thy wheel'd litter, and to bring the dead 
| Bbb2 


205 


210 


215 


220 


225 


230 


Back 
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Back into Ilium, whom Achilles flew. 1 

Let neither fear of death nor other fear | 

Trouble thee aught, ſo ſafe a guard and ſure 

He gives thee ; Mercury ſhall be thy guide 3 
Ebꝰen to Achilles preſence i in his tent. | 235 

Nor will himſelf Achilles lay thee there, | 

Or ev'n permit thy death, but will forbid 

All violence; for he 1s not unwiſe 

Nor heedleſs, no—nor wilful to offend, 

But will his ſuppliant with much grace receive. „ 

So ſpake the ſwift ambaſſadreſs, and went. 
Then, calling to his ſons, he bade them bring 
His litter forth, and bind the coffer on, . 


While to his fragrant chamber he repair 4 
Himſelf, with cedar lined and lofty-roof d, 1 
A treaſury of wonders, into which | 
The Queen he ſummon'd, whom he thus beſpake. 
Hecuba ! the ambaſſadreſs of Jove 
Hatha come, who bids me to the Greecian fleet, 
Bearing ſuch preſents thither as may ſooth 250 
Achilles, for redemption of my ſon. 
But fay, what ſeems this enterprize to thee ? 
| Myſelf am much inclined to it, I feel 
| My courage prompting me amain toward 
The fleet, and into the Achaian camp. 255 
f Then wept the Queen aloud, and thus replied. 
0 Ah! whither is thy wiſdom fled, for which 
6 Both ſtrangers once, and Trojans honour'd thee? 


How 
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How canſt thou wiſh to penetrate alone 1 | 855 
The Greecian fleet, and to appear before 260 
His face, by whom ſo many valiant ſons Slg ih 99103 off 
Of thine have fall'n ? Thou haſt an iron heart! wir kt „bet. 
For ſhould that ſavage man and fathles once J ede 0 
Seize and diſcover thee, no pity expect „big las 
Or rev'rence at his hands. Come let pe 2065 
Together, here ſequeſter'd; for the read Str or 
Spun for him by his deſtiny ſeyere ite 

When he was dern, ordain'd our ſon remote 
From us his parents to be food for hounds 0, 
In that Chief's tent. Oh! clinging to his fide, ©” N 
How I could tear him with my teeth! His deeds, hy 
Diſgraceful to my ſon, then ſhould n not want 
Retaliation ; for he flew i not him 9 dug e Stat 3 55 + hs he 
Skulking, but ſanding boldly for the wives, © 
The daughters fair, and citizens of Troy, ei een 
* Guiltleſs of fight, and of the wiſh to fly. 1 

Whom Godlike Priam anfy wer 'd, ancient King: my 
Impede me not who willing am to go, . 
Nor be, thyſelf, à bird of ominous note | 
To terrify me under my own roof, 16 20 91060) As 
For thou ſhalt not prevail. Had mortal man = 
Enjoin'd me this attempty prophet, or prieſt, 5 

Or ſoothſayer, I had pronounced bim falle, 
And fear d it but the more. Bur, ſince a a. 
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a But, at firſt, he did fy. 1. is therefore ſpoken, © as ns Stholiaſt 
obſerves, pin«copyac, and muſt be under ſtood as the language of * 
maternal affection. 
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The Goddeſs with theſe eyes, and heard, myſelf, 15 285 
The voice divine, I go ;. that word ſhall ſtand; | 
And, if my doom be in the fleet of Greece | = 
To periſh, be it ſo; Achilles“ arm : 
Shall give me ſpeedy death, and 1 ſhall die | Ih 
Folding my ſon, and ſatisfied with tears. | 290 

So ſaying, he open'd wide the e t lids 5 | 
Of num'rous cheſts, whence mantles twelve he took | 
Of texture beautiful; twelve ſingle cloaks ; z | 
As many carpets, with as many Op. | 
To which he added veſts, an equal ſto | 905 
He alſo took ten talents forth of gol 
All weigh'd, two ſplendid tripods, cauldrons four, 
And after theſe a cup of matchleſs worth 
Giv'n to him when ambaſſador. i in Thrace; 5 
A noble giſt, which yet the hoary King 300 
Spared not, ſuch fervour of deſire he felt 
To looſe his ſon. Then from his portico, 18 
With angry taunts he drove the gather'd crowds. 

Away! away! ye dregs of earth, away! 


Ve ſhame of human kind! Have ye no griefs _ 5 . 305 


At home, that ye come hither troubling me + ? 

Deem ye it little that Saturnian Jove 

Afflicts me thus, and of my very beſt, 

Beſt boy deprives me ? 7 Ah! ye | ſhall be taught | 

Vourſelves that loſs, far eaſier to be ſlain 310 
By the Achaians now, ſince he is dead. 
But I, ere yet the city I behold | bs nas 
| Taken 


a 


Helenus, Paris, noble Agathon, | £81 * 197 ber} 


Oh altogether wretched ! in all Troß a ag! 
No man had ſons to boaſt valiant as mine,, 


And 1 have loſt them all. 
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#"aken and pillaged, with theſe aged eyes, 
Shall find ſafe hiding in the ſhades below. 

He ſaid, and chaſed them with his ſtaff; voy left 315 


In haſte the doors, by the old King expell'd. 
Then, chiding them aloud, his ſons he call'd, 
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Pamm̃on, Antiphonus, and bold in fight z; icin 
Polites, Dios of illuſtrious fame, 13404113534 
Hippothoũs and Deiphobus—all nine | 2381181 0 
He call'd, thus iſſuing, angry, his commands. 

Quick! quick“ ye llothful in your father's: cauſe, | KH 
Ye worthleſs brood! would that in Hector's ſtead" %% |. Y 1 ; 1 
Ye all had periſh'd in the fleet of Greece \, 6 & 166.99 ; als 
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Meſtor is gone 275 bert 
The godlike, Treilus the ſteed-renown' d. 
And Hector, who with other men eee | 
Seem'd a Divinity,” whom none had deem d 
From mortal man deriv'd, but from a God. nls Ot 
Theſe Mars hath taken, and hath left me none 
But ſcandals of my houſe, To of all FR; 


Of public 8 thieves of kids and "Fg . 
Will ye not bring my litter to the gate N ea | 


This moment, and with all this package a 
Charge it, that we may hence without delay ??: 


ee i pious 
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He ſaid, and by his chiding awd, his ſons 340 
Drew forth the royal litter, ineat, new-built, A 
And following ſwift the draught, on which he þ "GY 
The coffer ; next, they lowet d from the wall 
The ſculptured boxen yoke with its two rings * 


And with the yoke its furniture, in length % 845 


Nine cubits; this to the extremeſt end 10 

Adjuſting of the pole, they cat the „ 3 2:1, 

Over the ring-bolt; then, thrice through the, yoke _ 

They drew the brace on both ſides, made it faſt 

With even.knots,/ and, + tuck'd the dangling 1 350 

Producings ext, the glorious ranſom- price Ke 

Of Hector's body, on the litter's floor 

They heap'd it ll then yoked the ſturdy mules, 

A gift illuſtrious by the Myſians erſt 1 

Conferr'd on Priam; to the chariot, laſt, 355 

They led forth Priam's Reeds, which the old King 

dJp perſon ſerying them) with freſheſt corn 

Conſtant ſupplied ; meantime, himſelf within 

The palace, and his herald, were employed 

t Girding een and good, 360 
lie 130 And 


* Through whi e reins were. pad. * 5 

1 The yoke being flat at bottom, and the pole OY 585 would 
ef courſe be a ſmall aperture between the band and the pole on. both 
ſides, through which, according to the Scholium in Villoiſſon, they 
thruſt the ends of the tackle leſt they 1 ſhould dangle. 

+ The text here is extremely intrieate; as it ſtands now, the ſons are, 
firſt, ſaid to yake the horſes, then Priam and Idæus are ſaid to do it, 
! in the palace too. I have therefore adopted an alteration ſuggeſted 
by Clarke, who with very little violence to the copy, * inſtead of 
1 8 to read — gendebru. 
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And now came mournful Hecuba, with wine 
Delicious charged, which. in à golden „„ 
She brought, that nat without libation due 3 
Firſt made, they might dępart. Before the 1 | 
Her ſteps ſhe ſtay d, and Priam thug addreſs d. Ire a 
Take this, and to the Sire of al perform . a5 3 
Libation, praying him a ſafe, return, | 3 
From hoſtile hands, ſince thou art urged: to geb 
The Greecian camp, theugh not by. my deſire. TT 
Pray alſo to Idzan Jave cloud-girt. - 3 1.370 
Who overſees all Ilium, that he ſenet = hal 
His meſſenger or ere thou go, the hind. . P 
His fay” rite moſt, ſurpaſſing al in. en -A td of 
At thy right-hand; him ſeeing, thou ſhalt 1 8 ih 
With better hope toward the fleet of Greece * 375 
But ſhould loud- -thund'riug Jove his lieger ift ek | 
W ithhold, from me far be it to adviſe a 
This journey, howſoe er. thou wiſh to g. FT 
To whom. che godjike, Priam thus e e gk 7 
This extortion will I not refuſe, bad bet nds 380 
O Queen! for, lifting to the Gods his backs. 
In pray'r for their compaſſion, none can err. 
So ſaying, he bade the maiden, o'er the * 1 
Chief in authority, pour on bis hands „ 
Pure water, for the maiden at his ſide 58 5 5 f 1 40 8h 
With ewer charged and layers, ſtood prepared. 3 
He laved his hands; then, taking from the Queen... 2 
The goblet, in his middle area ſtood 1 
5 8 bent eb IS 0 Pouring 
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Pouring libation with 155 5 upturn'd | 
Heav'n- ward devout, and thus his pray'r pretend. | 390 
Jove, great and glorious above all who rul'ſt, Fo 
Oh Ida's fummit ſeated, all below ! ; | 
Grant me arriv'd within Achilles tent 
Kindneſs to meet and pity, and oh ſend 
Thy meſſenger or ere J go, the bird en 395 
Thy fav'rite moſt, ſurpaſſing all in ſtrengt, 6 
At my right hand, which ſeeing, 1 ſhall tend 
With better hope toward the fleet of Greece, 

He ended, at whoſe pray'r, incontinent, —=_ 
Jove ſent his eagle, ſureſt vraltfirns,”” 2 = | 400 
The black-plumed bird voracious, * Morphnos named, 
And * Percnos. Wide as the well-guarded door 
Of ſome rich potentate his vans he ſpreddad 
On either fide; they ſaw him on the right, To 
Skimming the tow'rs of Troy ; glad they beheld | | 405 
'That omen, and alt felt their hearts conſoled. 4 

Delay'd not then the hoary King, but quick | 
Aſcending to his feat, his courſers urged 
Through veſtibule and founding porch abroad. 
The four-wheePd litter Ted, drawn by the mules” 5 5 110 
Which ſage Idæus managed, behind whom” 
Went Priam, plying with the ſcourge his ſteeds 
Continval through the town, white all his friends, + 
Following their Sov'reign with dejected hearts, 


Lamented him as going to tis death. N 41 5 
| RY Dit 


6 


* The dated both ſignify — ſable. 
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But when from Ilium's gate into the plain 1 5 
They had deſcended, then the ſons- in- law 
Of Priam, and his ſons, to Troy return'd. 
Nor they, now traverſing the plain, the note 
Eſcaped of Jove the Thund'rer; he beheld = 4420 
Compaſſionate the venerable King, 5 555 120 1 
And thus his own ſon Mercury beſpake. = 

Mercury ! (for above all others thou 
Delighteſt to aſſociate with mankind” 
Familiar, whom thou wilt winning wi eaſe pars 425 
To converſe free) go thou, and fo conduct ic Belli 
Priam irito the Greecian camp, that none 
Of all the num'rous Danai may n 
Or mark him, till he reach Achilles“ tent. 

He ſpake, nor the ambaſſador of heay'n” 
The Argicide delay'd, but bound i in haſte 
His undecaying fandals to his ect, 
Golden, divine, which waft him o'er the floods © 
Swift as the wind, and o'er the boundleſs earth. 
He took his rod with which he charms to es es” 


_ "9 


All eyes, and theirs who ſleep opens again. 
Arm'd with that rod, forth flew the Argicide. 
At Ilium and the Helleſpontic ſhores 1118 N 
Arriving ſudden, a King's ſon he ſeem'd, | 
Now cloathing firſt his ruddy cheek with down, 440 
Which is youth's lovelieſt ſeaſon; ſo diſguiſed, BYE DIS? 
His progreſs he began. They now ( the tomb 7 
Magnificent of Tus paſt) beſide 
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The river ſtay'd their mules, and ſtęeds to drink, 

For twili ghtdimm' d the fields, Idzus fiſſt. 445 

Perceiv'd him near, and Priam thus heſpake,, . > | 
Think, fon. of Dardanus! for we haue need. 

Of our beſt thought. I ſee a warrior. Now, 

Now we ſhall die; I know. it, Turn we. quick | 

Our ſteeds to flight; ox let us, claſp bis knees 430 

And his comp̃aſſion ſuppliant ellay, | | 
Terrour and conſternation at that, ſound __ 

8 he mind of Priam felt; erect the hair | 

Briſtled his limbs, and. with. amaze he ſtood 


© Motionleſs. But the God, meantime, approach d, 455 


And, ſeizing ancient Priam's hand, enquired. 
Whither, my father ! in the dewy night 


 Driv'ſt thou thy mules and Reeds, While others fleep; ? 


And fear'ſt thou not the fiery hoſt of Greece, 15 
Thy foes implacable, ſo nigh at band? e 


Of whom ſhould any, through the ſhadow dun. 
Of fitting night, diſcern thee bearing forth 


Sq rich a charge, then, what wouldſt thou expect? 

Thou art not young thyſelf, nor with the aid — _ 

Of this thine aneient ſervant, ſtrong enough | 465 
Force to repulſe, ſhould any threaten force. 

But injury fear none or harm from me : 


I rather much from harm by other bands 


Would ſave thee, thou reſembleſt ſo my Sire. 
Whom anſyer'd godlike Prism, boar with age. 470 
My fon ! well ſpoken. Thou haſt judg'd aright. 
a © Yet 
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Yet even me ſome Deity protects 
Thus far; to whom Lowe it that Leet 
So ſeaſonably one itte thee, in fbfmm N 
So admirable, and in mind diſetete 7 7 14975 
As thou art beautiful,” Bleſt patents, thine ! 
To whom the meſfenger of 'heav'n again, 
The Argicide. Oh anetent and revered! 
Thou haſt well ſpoken all. Vet / chis declare, 
And with ſineerity; bęat'ſt· theu awiy | - 2 vig$@ 
Into ſome foreign country, for the ſake | 
Of fafer cuſtody, this precious charge? 
Or, urged by fear, forſake ye all alike 
Trroy's ſacred tow'rs ? fince he whom thou haſt loſt, 
Thy noble ſon, was of excelling wortn 485 
In arms, and nought inferior to the Greeks, 
Then thus the godlike Priam, hoary King. 
But tell me firſt, who Thou art, and from whom 
Deſcended, lovelieſt youth] who haſt the fate, 8 
So well of my unhappy ſon rehears'd ? 490 
To whom the herald Mercury replied. 
Thy queſtions, venerable Sire! propoſed 
Concerning noble Hector, are defign'd 
To prove me. Him, not ſeldom, with theſe eyes 
In man-ennobling fight T have'beheld — 495 
Moſt active; ſaw him when he thinn'd the Greeks 
With his ſharp ſpear, and drove them to the ſhips. 
Amazed we ſtood to notice him; for us, 
Incenfed againſt the ruler of our hoſt, 
Achilles 
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Achilles ſuffer'd not to ſhare the figbt. 


I ſerve Achilles; the ſame gallant bark 
Brought us, and of the Myrmidons am I. 
Son of Polyctor; wealthy is my Sire, 

And ſuch in years as thou; ſix ſons he hath, . 
Beſide myſelf the ſev'nth, and, (the lots caſt 
Among us all,) mine ſent me to the wars. 
That I have left the ſhips, ſeeking the plain, 


The cauſe is this; the Greeks, at break of day, 


Will compaſs, arm'd, the city, for they loath . 
To ſit inge, neither can the Chiefs 
Reſtrain the hot impatience of the hoſt. 
Then godlike Priam anſwer thus return'd. 
If of the band theu be of Peleus' ſon, 
Achilles, tell me undiſguiſed the truth. 
My ſon, ſubſiſts he ſtill, or hath thy Chief 
Limb after limb given him to his dogs? _ 
Him anſwer'd then the herald of the ſkies. + 
Oh venerable Sir ! him neither dogs 
Have eaten yet, nor fowls, but at the ſhips 
His body, and within Achilles tent 
Neglected lies. Twelve days he ſo hath lain; 
Yet neither worm, which diets on the brave 
In battle fall'n, hath eaten him, or taint 
Invaded. He around Patroclus' tomb 
Drags him indeed pitileſs, oft as day 
Reddens the Eaſt, yet ſaſe from.blemiſh ill 


His corſe remains. Thou would'ſt, thyſelf, admire, 


oo 


503 


510 


315 


520 


525. 


Seeing 
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Seeing how freſh the dew-drops, as he lies. 

Reſt on him, and his blood is cleanſed away 
That not a ftain is left. Even his wounds | 
(For many a wound they gave him) all are cloſed, 
Such care the bleſſed Gods have of thy ſon, 

Dead as he is, whom living much they loved, 

So he; then, glad, the ancient King replied. 
Good is it, oh my ſon ! to yield the Gods 
Their juſt demands. My boy, while yet he liv'd, 
Liv'd not unmindful of the worſhip due 
To the Olympian pow'rs, who, therefore, him 
Remember, even in the bands of death. 

Come then—this beauteous cup take at my hand— 
Be thou my guard, and, if the Gods permit, 
My guide, till to Achilles' tent I come. 


Whom anſwer'd then the meſſenger of heaven. 


Sir! thou perceiv'ſt me young, and art diſpoſed 
To try my virtue; but it ſhall not fail. 
Thou bidd*ſt me at thine hand a gift accept, 
Whereof Achilles knows not; but I fear 
Achilles, and on no a&ount ſhould dare 
Defraud him, left ſome evil find me next. 
But Thee I would with pleaſure hence n 
Fven to glorious Argos, over fea 
Or over land, nor any, through contempt 
Of ſuch a guard, ſhould-dare to do thee wrong. 
So Mercury, and to the chariot ſeat 
Upſpringing, ſeized at once the laſh and reins, 
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And with freſh vigour mules 108 ſteeds infire. 


Arriving at the ſbis and tow'rs, they found 


The guard preparing now their evening cheers: 5 


All whom 'the Argicide i with ſudden ſleep 


Oppreſs'd, then. oped the gates; thruſt bebte _ 560 


And introduced, with all his litter-load 
Of coftly gifts, the venerable King. 


But when they reach'd the tent for Peleus' i 
Rais'd by the Myrmidons (wich trunks of pine 
They built it, lopping ſmooth the >-- 224 IP 
Then ſpread with ſhaggy movings e mead 


Its lofty roof, and with a ſpacious cu, 


Sutrounded it, all fenced with driven Gs 1 


One bar alone of pine ſecured the door. 


Which aſk'd three Greecians with SY 


To thruſt it to its place, and three en 


To thruſt it back, although Achilles oft 

Would heave it to the door himſelf 10 

Then Hermes, beneſactor of manta. 
That bar diſplacing for the King of Thom ffs You: 


Gave entrance to himſelf and to Hs gifts 


Fer Peleus' ſon deſign'd, and ffom the dent! 


Alighting, thus his ſpeech to Priam turn d. 
Oh ancient Priam ! an immortal Gd 
Attends thee ; Iam Hermes, eee 55 
Of Jove my father thy appointed gllide. 85 
But I return. I will not, ent'ring here, 


Stand in Achilles' fight; immortal Pow rs 


* * 
1 : 
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May not ſo unreſervedly indulge e FO Sta ai BE 
Creatures of mortal kind. But enter nn we BOY 58g 
Embrace his knees, and by his father both rag) 
And by his Goddeſs mother ſue to him, 8 ho 0 * 951 
And by his ſon, that his whole heart may melt. gt 
So Hermes ſpake, and to the ſkies agaiinn Hint 21 
Aſeended. Then leap'd Priam obe ground, ee e 
Leaving Idæus; he, the mules 1 died o ah VI 
Watch'd, while the a cien 
Proceeded of Achilles dear to 
Him there he found, and ſting found apart” Ain! 
His fellow - warriors, of whom two alone 3 
Served at his ſide, Aleimus, branch of Mars, n 30 
And brave Automedon ; he had himſellt 2 N 
Supp d newly; and the board ſtood unremoved. 8 
Unſeen of all huge Priam enter d, ſtood A mon 5 
Near to Achilles, claſp'd his e Kea” 600 
Thoſe terrible and homicidal' hands rA ens 
That had deſtroy'd ſo many of his ſons. 
As when a Rr bude Un n) or n 
Of ſome Chief enters in à foreign land, Ls HPO N 
All gaze, aſtoniſh'd at the ſudden gueſt 3179. en 
So gazed Achilles ſeeing Priam there, wb n c 
And fo ſtood all aſtoniſh- d, each his eyes 
In filence faſt' ning on his fellouꝰs face. 
But Priam kneel'd, and ſuppliant thus began. 
Think, oh Achilles, ſemblance of the Gods! n 5610 
On thy own father full of days like mer; 1 teres, 
Vor. I. N Cee . And 


. 
* 
L 
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And trembling on the gloomy verge of life. 
Some neighbour Chief, it may be, even now 
Oppreſles him, and there is none at hand, , r 
No friend to ſuccour him in his 3 615 
Vet, doubtleſs, hearing that Achilles lives, | 
He ſtill rejoices, hoping, day by day, 
That one day he ſhall ſee the face again 
Of his own ſon from diſtant Troy return'd. | 
But me no comfort cheers, whoſe braveſt ſons, 620 
So late the flow'r of Ilium, all are flain. | _— 
When Greece came hither, I had fifty WON 
Nineteen were children of one bed, the reſt _ 

= But fiery Mars hath thinn'd it. One I had. 63235 
Whom ſtanding for his country thou haft ſlain— 

Hector His body to redeem I come | plied or 3: 
Into Achaia's fleet, bringing, myſelf, 5 
Ranſom ineſtimable to thy tent. e 
Rev'rence the Gods, Achilles 5 recollect 5 
Thy father; for his fake: compaſſion ſhow . 
To me more pitiable ſtill, who draw 
Home to my lips (humiliation, yet 5 bn 
Unſeen on earth) his hand who flew my ſon. 635 
S0 ſaying, he waken' d in his ſoul regret. 
| Of his own Sire; ſoftly he placed his hand 
On Priam's hand, and puſh'd him gently away. 
| 5 Remembrance melted both. Rolling before 


Book XXIV. HOMER's ILTAD. 755 


Achilles' feet, Priam his for: deplorel, 640 

Wide- ſlaught' ring Hector, and Achilles wept 8 

By turns his father, and by turns his friend 

Patroclus; ſounds of ſorrow fll'd the tent. 

But when, at length ſatiate, Achilles felt AT 

His heart from grief, and all his fame relieved, 645 

_ Upſtarting from his ſeat, with pity moved 2 1 ff 497 

Of Priam's. ſilver locks and ſilver beard, 

He raiſed the ancient father by his han. 

Whom in wing'd accents kind he thus beſpake. 
Wretched indeed! ah what muſt thou haye felt! 650 


So many of thy valiant ſons have fall'n ? Ac? 


Thou haſt an heart of iron, terrour-roß. 
Come — ſit beſide me et us, if we may 65 
Great mourners both, bid ſorrow Gee mhle. 
There is no profit of our ſighs and tear: 


For thus, exempt from care themſelves, the Gods 
Ordain man's miſerable race to mourn. am avril 100 


Faſt by the thr eſnoldbof ee 119WY 18401 660 
Two caſks, e e [Be 
From which the God diſpenſes as he wills 2 920 


For whom the glorious Thund'rer mingles both, „ tin 
He leads a life checquer'd with good and ill!!! 
Alternate; but to whom he gives unmixt er 0 Bbg 


The bitter cup, he makes that man a curſe, 
His name becomes aby-word of reproach, 
"> Weed 
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His ftrength is hunger-bitten, and he walks 
The bleſſed earth, unbleſt, go where he may. 

So was my father Peleus at his birth 

| Nobly endow'd, with plenty and with wealtn 
Diftinguiſh'd by the Gods paſt all mankind, :: .- 
Lord of the Myrmidons, and, though a man, 


Yet match'd from heav'n with an immortal bride. 


But even Him the Gods afflict, a fon | 
Refuſing him, who, might poſſeſs his'throne 
Hereafter ; for myſelf, his only heir, 

Paſs as a dream, and while I live, inſtead 

Of ſolacing his age, here fit, before 
Vour diſtant walls, the ſcourge of thee and thine. 
Thee alſo, ancient Priam, we have heard 


Reported, once poſſeſſor of fuch wealtn fler 


As neither Leſbos, ſeat of Macar, owns, 
Nor Eaſtern Phrygia, nor yet all the ports Nen 
Of Helleſpont, but thou didſt paſs them all 
In riches, and in number of thy ſons. 
But ſince the Pow'rs of heavin mn . . 
This fatal war, battle and deeds of deatli 


670 


675 


680 


685 


Always ſurround the city where thou reign'ſt. 


- Ceaſe, therefore, from unproſitable tears 
Which, ere they raiſe thy ſon to life again, 
Shall, doubtleſs, find freſh cauſe for which to flow. 
To whom the ancient King godlike replied. 
Hero, forbear. No ſeat is here for me, 

While Hector lieg unburied in your camp. 


690 
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Looſe him, and looſe him now, that with theſe eyes 

I may behold my ſon; accept a price 1 a | 
Magnificent, which may'ſt thou long enjoy, Ps 

And, fince my life was precious in thy ſight, 58 3g. 
May' ſt thou reviſit ſafe thy native ſnore! ; 700 

0 To whom Achilles, louring, and in * wrath, | | 

Urge me no longer, at a time like this, e 

With that harſh note; I am already inclined _ 

To looſe him. Thetis, my own mother came 

Herſelf on that ſame errand, ſent from 3 on Fat As 
Priam! I underſtand thee well. I know * 

That, by ſome God conducted, thou haſt reach'.. 

Achaia's fleet; for, without aid divine, | 

No mortal, even in his prime of youth, 1... | 

Had dared the attempt; guards vigilant as ours T 78710 

He ſhould not eaſily elude, ' ſuch gates 55 

So maſſy, ſhould not eaſily unbar. 49994 

Thou, therefore, vex me not in my ane 7 

Leſt I abhor-to ſee thee in my tent. 

And, borne beyond all limits, ſet at nought 2 4-I08 
Thee, and thy pray'r, and the command of "pq 

He ſaid; the old King trembled, and obey'd. 
Then ſprang Pelides like a lion forth, __ 15 
Not ſole, but with his two attendant friends : 


Alcimus and Automedon the brave, e 
For 
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* Mortified to fre his A hes fo 8 kindneſs 8 to 
Priam, ſtill diſtruſted, and that the i impatience of the old King threatened 
to deprive him of all opportunity to do 1 8 what he could not be 
* to do willingly. | 
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For them ( Patroclus flain) he honour'd moſt 
Of all the Myrmidons. They from the yoke 
Releaſed both ſteeds and mules, then introduced = 
And placed the herald of the hoary King. 
| They lighten'd next the litter of its charge 
Ineſtimable, leaving yet behind FI 

Two mantles and a veſt, that, not unveil'd, 

The body might be borne back into Troy. 

Then, calling forth his women, them he bade 
Lave and anoint the body, but apart, 

Leſt haply Priam, noticing his ſon, 

Through ſtreſs of grief ſhould give reſentment ſcope, 
And irritate by ſome affront himſelf 5 

To flay him, in deſpight of Jove's commands. 
They, therefore, laving and anointing firſt 
The body, cover'd it with cloak and veſt; 
Then, Peleus' fon diſpoſed it on the bier, 

Lifting it from the ground, and his two friends 
Together heaved it to the Royal wain. 
Achilles, laſt, groaning his friend invoked. 
Patroclus ! ſhould the tidings reach thine ear, 

Although in Ades, that I have releaſed | 
The noble Hector at his father's ſuit, 

Reſent it not; no ſordid gifts have paid 

His ranſom- price, which thou fhalt alſo ſhare. 

So ſaying, Achilles to his tent return d, 

And on the ſplendid couch whence he had ris'n 
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Again reclined, oppoſite to the ſeat 
Of Priam, whom the Hero thus beſpake. 

Priam ! at thy requeſt thy fon is loos'd, 750 
And lying on his bier; at dawn of day ; 
Thou ſhalt both ſee him and convey him hence 
Thyſelf to Troy. But take we now repaſt ; 

For even bright-hair'd Niobe her food 
Forgat not, though of children twelve bereft, 755 
Of daughters fix, and of fix blooming ſons. g 
Apollo theſe ſtruck from his ſilver bow, 
And thoſe ſhaft-arm*d Diana, both incenſed 
That oft Latona's children and her own | | 
Numb'ring, ſhe ſcorn'd the Goddeſs who had borne 760 
Two only, while herſelf had twelve to boaſt, i 
Vain boaſt! thoſe two ſufficed to ſlay them all. 
Nine days they welter'd in their blood, no man 
Was found to bury them, for Jove had changed 
To ſtone the people; but themſelves, at laſtt,, 765 
The Pow'rs of theay'n entomb'd them on the tenth, 
Yet even ſhe, once fatisfied with tears; 
Remember'd food ; and now, the rocks among 
And pathleſs ſolitudes of Sipylus, 
The rumeur'd cradle of the nymphs who dance Hogs Wh. 
On Acheloiis's banks, although to ſtone ET TY 
Transform'd, ſhe broods her heav *n-inflicted woes. 1 
Come, then, my venerable gueſt ! take we | 
Refreſhment alſo; once arrived in Troy 
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With thy dear ſon, thou ſhalt have time to weep 775 
Sufficient, nor without moſt weighty 1 
So ſpake Achilles, and, upſtarting, flew 
A ſheep white-fleeced, which his attendants flay'd, 
And buſily and with much ſkill their taſk 
Adminiſtring, firſt ſcored the viands well, 780 
Then pierced them with the ſpits, aud when the roaſt 
Was finiſh'd, drew them from the ſpits again. 
And now, Automedon diſpenſed around 
The poliſh'd board bread in neat baſkets piled, 
Which done, Achilles portion'd out to each 785 
His ſhare, and all aſſail'd the readyfeaft. 
But when nor hunger more nor thirſt they felt, 
Dardanian Priam, wond'ring at his bulk 
And beauty, (for he ſeem'd ſame God from heav'n) ' 
Gazed on Achilles, while Achilles held | 15 790 
Not leſs in admiration of his looks 
Benign, and of his gentle converſe wiſe, 
Gazed on Dardanian Priam, and, at length, 
(The eyes of each gratified to the full) a> x 
The ancient King thus to Achilles ſpake. „ 
Hero! diſmiſs us now each to our bed, 

That there at eaſe reclined, we may enjoy 
Sweet ſleep; for never have theſe eyelids cloſed 
Since Hector fell and died, but without ceaſe : 
I mourn, and nouriſhing unnumber'd woes, 800 
Have roll'd me in the aſhes of my courts. 
But I have now both taſted food, and giv'n 
Wine to my lips, untaſted till with thee, 

| | 90 
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So he, and at his word Achilles bade 

His train beneath his portico prepare 

With all diſpatch two couches, purple rugs 

And arras, and warm mantles over all. | 

Forth went the women bearing lights, and ſpread 


805 


A couch for each, when * feigning needful fear, 


Achilles thus his ſpeech to Priam turn'd. | 
My aged gueſt beloy'd ! ſleep thou without; 
Leſt ſome Achaian Chief (for ſuch are wont 
Oft times, here fitting, to conſult with me) 
Hither repair; of whom ſhould any chance 


To ſpie thee through the gloom, he would at once 
Convey the tale to Agamemnon's ear, | 


Whence hindrance might ariſe, and the releaſe. 

Haply of Hector's body be delay'd. 

But anſwer me with truth. How many days 

Would'ſt thou aſſign to the funereal rites 

Of noble Hector, for ſo long I mean 

Myſelf to reſt, and keep the hoſt at home ? 
Then thus the ancient King godlike replied. - 


Tf thou indeed be willing that we give 
| Burial to noble Hector, by an act 


So gen'rous, O Achilles ! me thou ſhalt 
Much gratify ; for we are ſhut, thou know'ſt, 


In Ilium cloſe, and fuel muſt procure 


7 


810 


815 


820 


82 5 


From 


* *EmixepToutwy, Clarke renders the word in this place, falſo metu lu- 
dens, and Euſtathius ſays that Achilles ſuggeſted ſuch cauſe of fear to 
Priam, to excuſe his lodging him in an exterior part of the tent, The 
general import of the Greek word is ſarcaſtic, but here it ſignifies ra» 
ther—to intimidate. See alſo Dacier. 
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From Ida's ſide remote; fear, too, hath ſeized 
On all our people. Therefore thus J ſay. 
Nine days we wiſh to mourn him in the houſe; 
To his interment we would give the tenth, 
And to the public banquet; the eleventh _ 
Shall fee us build his tomb; and on the twelfth 
(If war we muft) we will to war again. 

To whom Achilles, matchleſs in the race. 
So be it, ancient Priam ! I will curb 
Twelve days the rage of war, at thy deſire. 

He ſpake, and at his wriſt the right-hand graſp'd 
Of the old Sov'reign, to diſpel his fear. 

Then in the veſtibule the herald ſlept 
And Priam, prudent both, but Peleus' ſon 
In the interior tent, and at his fide 
Briseis, with tranſcendent beauty adorn'd. 

Now all, all night, by gentle ſleep ſubdued, 
Both Gods and chariot-ruling warriors lay, 
But not the benefactor of mankind, 
Hermes; him ſleep ſeized not, but deep he muſed 
How likelieſt from amid the Greecian fleet 
He might deliver by the guard unſeen 
The King of Ilium; at his head he ſtood 
In viſion, and the ſenior thus beſpake. 

Ah heedleſs and ſecure ! haft thou no dread 
Of miſchief, ancient King, that thus by foes 
Thou fleep'ſt ſurrounded, lull'd by the conſent 
And ſuff rance of Achilles? Thou haſt giv'n 


830 


835 


840 


8 50 


855 


Much 
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Much for redemption of thy darling ſon, 
ut thrice that ſum thy ſons who ſtill ſurvive 
Muſt give to Agamemnon and the Greeks 
For thy redemption, ſhould they know thee here. 
He ended; at the ſound alarm'd upſprang 
The King, and rouſed his herald. Hermes yoked 
Himſelf both mules and ſteeds, and through the camp 
Drove them. incontinent, by all unſeen. 
Soon as the windings of the ſtream they reach'd, 80 5 
Deep-eddied Xanthus, progeny of Jove, 
Mercury the Olympian ſummit ſought, 
And ſaffron-veſted morn o'eripread.the.carth. 
They, loud lamenting, to the city drove 
Their ſteeds; the mules cloſe follow'd with the dead. 870 
Nor warrior yet, nor einctured matron new 
Of all in Ilium aught of their approach, 
Caſſandra ſole except. : She, beautiful 
As golden Venus, mounted on the height 
Of Pergamus, her father firſt diſcernd 975 
Borne on his. chariot · ſeat erect, and knew 
The herald heard ſo oft in echoing Troy; 
Him alſo on his bier outitretch'd ſhe.mark'd, 
Whom the mules drew. Then, ſhrieking, thro? the ſtreets 
She ran of Troy, and loud proclaim'd the fight, 889 
Ve ſons of Tlium and ye daughters haſte, | 
Haſte all to lock on Hector, if ye &er 
With joy beheld him, while he yet ſurvived, 
From fight returning; for-all Ilium erft 
In him, and all her citizens rejoiced, 
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She ſpake. Then neither male nor female more 
In Troy remain'd, ſuch ſorrow ſeized on all. 
Iſſuing from the city-gate, they met 
Priam conducting, ſad, the body home, E 
And, foremoſt of them all, the mother flew 890 
And wife of Hector to the bier, on which 
Their torn-off treſſes with unſparing hands 


They ſhow'r'd, while all the people wept around. 


All day, and to the going down of day | 
They thus had mourn'd the dead before the gates, 895 
Had not their Sov'reign from his chariot-ſeat 
Thus ſpoken to the multitude around. 
Fall back on either ſide, and let the mules 


| Paſs on; the body in my palace once 


Depoſited, ye then may weep your fill. 900 
He ſaid; they, op' ning, gave the litter way. 

Arrived within the royal houſe, they ſtretch'd 

The breathleſs Hector on a ſumptuous bed, 

And ſingers placed beſide him, who ſhould chaunt 

The ftrain funereal ; they with many a groan 905 

The dirge began, and ſtill, at ev'ry cloſe, 

The female train with many a groan replied. 

Then, in the midſt, Andromache white-arm'd 

Between her palms the dreadful Hector's head 

Preſſing, her lamentation thus began. 0 4 910 
My Hero ! thou haſt fall'n in prime of life, 

Me leaving here deſolate, and the fruit 


Of our ill-fated loves, an helpleſs child, 
| Whom 
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' Whom grown to manhood I deſpair to ſee. £ 
For ere that day arrive, down from her height 
Precipitated ſhall this city fall, 

Since thou haſt periſh'd, once her ſure Se. 
Faithful protector of her ſpotleſs wives, 


And all their little ones. Thoſe wives ſhall 2200 


In Greecian barks capacious hence be borne, . 
And I among the reſt. But thee, my child 
Either thy fate ſhall with thy mother ſend 
Captive into a land where thou ſhalt ſerve | 

In ſordid drudgery ſome cruel lord, | | 

Or haply ſome Achaian here, thy hand 
Seizing, ſhall hurl thee from a turret-top 

To a fad death, avenging brother, ſon, 

Or father by the hands of Hector lain; 3 


For He made many a Greecian bite the ground. | 


Thy father, boy, bore never into fight 44275 
A milky mind, and for that ſelf-ſame. cauſe 
Is now bewail'd in ev'ry houſe of Te 
Sorrow unutterable thou haſt cauſed | 
Thy parents, Hector! but to me haſt left 
Largeſt bequeſt of miſery, to whom, n 
Dying, thou neither didſt thy arms = - 


Forth from thy bed, nor gav'ſt me precious word 


To be remember'd day and night with tears. 


So ſpake ſhe weeping, whom her maidens all 5 


With ſighs accompanied, and her complaint 
Mingled with ſobs Hecuba next began. 
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| Ah Hector! deareſt to thy mother's heart 

Of all her ſons, much muſt the Gods have lov'd | 

Thee living, whom, though dead, they thus 1 

What ſon ſoever of our houſe beſide | 945 

Achilles took, over the barren Deep 105 
To Samos; Imbrus, or to Lemnos girt 

With rocks inhoſpitable, him he ſold; 

But thee, by his dread ſpear of life deprived, 

He dragg'd and dragg d around Patroclus* tomb, 950 

As if to raiſe again his friend to life N | 

Whom thou hadſt vanquith'd; yet he rais'd him not. 

But as for thee, thou lieft here with dew | 

Beſprinkled freſh as a young * plant, and more 
Reſembleſt ſome fair youth by gentle ſhafts goes 

Of Phcebus pierced, than one in battle flain. Sk 

So ſpake the Queen, exciting in all hearts | 
Sorrow immeaſurable, after whom 
Thus Helen, third her lamentation pour'd. 
Ah, dearer far than all my brothers elſe 960 

Of Priam's houſe ! for being Paris? ſpouſe, * copied 

Who brought me (would I had firſt died) to Troy, 

I call thy brothers mine; ſince forth I came 

From Sparta, it is now the twentieth year, 
Vet never heard I once hard ſpeech from the, 9065 

Or taunt moroſe, but if it ever chanced, 1 5 

That of thy father's houſe female or male 


Blamed 


® This, according to the Scholiaſt, is a probable ſenſe of nperparec, 
He derives it ano r vc TEpsopuevoy E y . See Villoiſſon. 
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Blamed me, and even if herſelf the Queen, 

(For in the King, whate'er befell, I found 
Always a father) thou haſt interpoſed | 

Thy gentle temper and thy gentle ſpeech 

To ſooth them; therefore, with the ſame ſad drops 
Thy fate, oh Hector! and my own I weep 

For other friend within the ample bounds 

Of Ilium have I none, nor hope to hear 

Kind word again, with horror view'd by all. 

So Helen ſpake weeping, to whom with groans 
The countleſs multitude replied, and thus 
Their ancient Sov'reign next his people charged. 

Ye Trojans, now bring fuel home, nor fear 
| Cloſe ambuſh of the Greeks; Achilles? ſelf 
Gave me, at my diſmiſſion from his fleet, 
Aſſurance, that from hoftile force ſecure 
We ſhall remain, till the twelfth dawn ariſe. 

All, then, their mules and oxen to tbe wains 
Join'd fpeedily, and under Ilium's walls | 
Aſſembled num'rous; nine whole days they toil'd, 
Bringing much fuel home, and when. the tenth 
Bright morn, with light for human kind, aroſe, 
Then bearing noble Hector forth, with tears 
Shed copious, on the ſummit of the pile 
They placed him, and the fuel fired beneath, 

But when Aurora, daughter of the Dawn, 


Redden'd the Eaſt, then, thronging forth, all Troy 


Encompaſs'd noble Hector's pile around. 
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The whole vaſt multitude convened, with wine 
They quench'd the pile throughout, * no part 
Unviſited, on which the fire had ſeized, 

His brothers, next, collected, and his 8 7 

His white bones, mourning, and with tears profuſe ' T0600 
Wat'ring their cheeks; then in a golden urn 

They placed them, which with mantles ſoft they veibd 
Mceonian-hued, and, delving, buried it, 

And overſpread with ſtones the ſpot aduſt. 
Laſtly, ſhort time allowing to the taſk, 3 1005 
They heap'd his tomb, while, .poſted on all ſides, 
Suſpicious of aſſault, ſpies watch'd the Greeks. 

They tomb once heap'd, aſſembling all again 

Within the palace, they a banquet ſhared 

Magnificent, by godlike Priam giv'n. | . roi 


* Such burial the — Hector found." 


de 'Q; 3 81% vb rap ExTopog OY f 


I cannot take my leave of this noble poem, without 888 how 
much I am ſtruck with this plain concluſion of it. It is like the exit of a 
great man out of company whom he has entertained magnificently ; 
neither pompous nor familiar; not contemptuous, yet without much 
ceremony. I recollect nothing, among the works of mere man, that ex- 
— ſo ſtrongly the true ſtile of * N FA 


END OF THE ILIAD, 
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